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ARK H. IRISH in his felicitous speech introducing 


M His Excellency the Governor-General at the banquet 
in Toronto last week, stated that about twelve months 
ago the Canadian Club had invited Earl Grey to speak at 
a dinner, but had received the reply: “I have nothing to 
say to you—yet. When I have something to say I shall 
be glad to accept an invitation to address you.” His Ex- 
cellency having something to say, came to Toronto last 
week and made an important speech. 

What the Governor-General had to say to the people 
of Canada through the medium of the Canadian Club and 
the press, when washed clear of its sugar-coating and re- 
lieved of the ornamentation in which diplomacy rigs out 
meanings, may be put into three sentences. 

He issued a warning against a foolish mining madness 
with Cobalt as its centre. 

- He pictured the possibilities of future trade with the 
Orient and advocated the introduction of Oriental cheap 
labor. 

He intimated that we were not paying our foot- 
ing in the British Empire, but felt sure that we had an in- 
herent self-respect that would lead us to do so ultimately. 

Of course, His Excellency said none of these things in 
these plain words. Statesmen are not reduced to the use 
of plain words, and one may even read the reports of his 
speeches in the press without gathering the idea that these 
were the messages that Earl Grey brought us. The speech 
was not very fully reported in the daily press because 
Mr. Fielding’s budget speech delivered on the same day 
monopolized space. 

Earl Grey’s warning against a foolish mining boom 
will be judged timely by many of us. Do we want Ori- 
ental cheap laborers in Canada? They will do the work, 
we are told, that Canadians and Englishmen will not do. 
The same arguments were used when negroes were being 
brought across in ship loads and dumped into the South- 
ern States, and their coming produced a hasty prosperity, 
but their presence has clogged the South and made it the 
poorest and‘slowest portion of the continent. It is pretty 
well known that Mackenzie & Mann, the C.P.R. and the 
Grand Trunk Pacific are united in the desire to import 
Oriental labor to push through extensive railway con- 
struction work. The Cabinet at Ottawa, through its in- 
terest in these enterprises and through its intimacy with 
the influential men who promote them, is, no doubt, will- 


ing to admit a working army of Orientals if public opinion, 


will not rebel against it. The proposal is that five or ten 
thousand men shall be brought across the Pacific, em- 
ployed on these construction works, and then deported. 
But would they be deported? If contractors need them 
now, could contractors dispense with them five years 
hence? If one railway be constructed by cheap yel- 
low labor, must not the rival line that comes later, be 
constructed just as cheaply? If the railway contractor 
can import yellow men, how can the same privilege be 
refused the canal digger, the irrigation contractor, the 
coal miner? The beginning of this we can see, but who 
can see the ending of it? From the British point of view, 
it would be an excellent thing to throw Canada open to 
a yellow invasion and earn in the Orient a good-will that 
the United States refuses to buy at the price. Japan is 
the ally of Great Britain, and she promises to be an ally 
hard to please. How far can Canada go in these efforts 
to please’? 

Is our self-respect deficient, and when the self-respect 
inherent in us develops, will we bear our share of the 
military and naval expenditures of the United Kingdom? 
The question has been placed before us by His Excellency. 
It is estimated that forty years ago the expenditure of 
Europe on armaments on land and sea amounted to £88,- 
000,000. Twenty years ago it had increased to £160.090,- 
000. Ten years ago it had increased to £200,000,000. 
Last year it is estimated that it amounted to £300,000,009. 
What is it all for? Some of it, all may understand; all 
of it, some may understand. Why should we ligntly butt 
into a circle of European rivalry, the annual cost of which 
increases in ten’ years another £100,000,000? We are well 
out of it. We shall need to be well reasoned with to in 
duce us to enter into it. How much of all this vast 
squandering for submarines that drown their occupants, 
cruisers and battleships that never sight an enmy until 
they are too obsolete for action, regiments that serve for 
years in polishing officers’ boots and pressing their trou- 
sers, ammunition that is out-of-date long before it gets 
shipped anywhere—how much of all this money is spent 
to protect commerce and preserve the integrity of nations, 
and what part of it is spent to uphold a ruling social caste 
in the respective countries of Europe? Of course, no one 
nation can step out of this circle of rivalry and disarm. 
Yet why should Canada voluntarily step into it? Itis a 
bad business, and the nations entangled in it, would gladly 
.be out of it. 1 

Yet, some day, Canada may go into this war business 
with all her heart. It will be on the day when Great 
Britain sends word. The messenger, however, will not be 
a bill-collector, but a galloping courier calling to arms. 

* 


e+ 

OBALT is a little mining town up in the northern 
wilderness of Ontario where lucky men have found a 
few of tlie richest deposits of silver ever brought to light 
in the history of the world. Experienced miners, in mad 
haste, have scrutinized every yard of ground surface 
within miles of their mines in all directions—some have 
made finds, nearly all have had sections of the landscape 
measured off, named, registered and advertised as “min- 
ing properties.” But how many mines are there? How 
many properties will be actually worked—down, down 
into the earth, yielding, as the work proceeds, the mineral 
earnings that will return the capital that men are putting 
into Cobalt stocks? Not one in ten. For every real mine 
that is discovered and worked because of the wealth it 
contains, nine “prospects” will be exploited and floated 
on the market, because of the money that promoters can 
make out of the universal greed of mankind to get rich 

quick. 
There are two Cobalts. There is Cobalt, Ont., where 
a few marvellously rich properties exist. Honest old 
mother nature has been lavish in spots up there, has 
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seamed the rocks with millions of dollars worth of silver. 
This rough little village, unmolested by any but actual 
miners, would have harvested silver in a way to astonish 
the world. But the miners have been brushed aside, 
speculators stand in their shoes, and these look not down 
into the ground for the wealth they covet, but away 
across trees. and rocks—away south, to the cities and 
towns and villages where silly, boom-struck mortals are 
emptying their pockets to buy “shares.” It is not ores 
they are after, but marked cheques and crisp bank bills. 
In getting rich quick, digging slabs of silver out of the 
ground becomes too slow. There is little actual mining 
under way. The man who has an unproved mine hesi- 
tated to put it to the proof, because there might be little 
in it. He is afraid to open his package. It looks good, and 
he prefers to get rich on its looks rather than try its con- 


‘Here's the point. 


saw a mine, 
and who, if they fell down a shaft, would mistake it for 
a well or a root-house, than all the wealth nature has 
hidden in the rocks of Cobalt the Real. Perhaps you can 
invest some money in a mine at Cobalt, Ont. But you 
are more likely to be a shareholder in property at the 
other end of the rainbow—a mine that never was and 
never will be mined, a mine put on the market by men 
who never mined anywhere except in other men’s bank 
accounts. 

Those who are speculators can take care of them- 
selves. The mischief of it is that ere a boom bursts nearly 
all valueless paper passes into the hands of a host of 
small investors. A few make money and pull out; the 
many gaze goggle-eyed at these winnings, rush in and 
bear all the accumulated losses. They arrive in time for 


That 120-acre spot in Muskoka that was left to me will be just 


what we want; we’ll cut it up into mines, and once we get the shares on the market” 
“Yes but is there any silver on the place?” 


“ How dol know ? 


tents. Even a good mine is bought by a syndicate, not 
for the mineral that is in it, but for the money that can be 
made out of it on the market. Good mines are being 
robbed, rifled of their surface deposits—not mined with 
an eye to minerals but with an eye to the market. The 
ores are being hand-picked for shipment so that a car 
may go to the smelter and yield a phenomenal return of 
$30,000 or even $75,000 and send the stock soaring up- 
wards.. Cobalt, Ont., is a rich camp, but harried to death 
by men who are speculators, not miners. They dig, not 
in the earth, but in the savings banks of the province, of 
the continent. That’s where the delicate spade of the 
speculator turns up rich deposits. 

There is another Cobalt. It is in the Moon, It is at 
the other end of the rainbow. It is a village in the domain 
of the imagination. The mines there are fabulously rich; 
they are owned by philanthropists who are willing to part 
with them; the newspapers are full of enticing advertise 
ments about them; this rainbow village is glorified with 
all the allurements that’ fictionists can give it; and no 
man is so poor but he can divert a dollar from his cup 
beard and become a shareholder in some moonshine min 
ing venture. Cobalt, Ont., will yield up tons of solid 
silver to enrich a few. The other Cobalt—the place that 
exists only in the imagination—will lure away more silver 


Maybe it’s full of silver. 


Anyhow, what’s that got to do with it?” 


the collapse and get crushed in the ruins. It is customary 
to speak of the Ontario Bank affair as a bad business; 
that institution was wrecked by bad management. Yet a 
whole batch of mining schemes are now being cooked in 
the oven, that will, in the end, entail vastly greater losses 
or the ultimate holders of shares. Everybody knows it. 
\ man does not know which scheme is based on a mining 
property that contains lots of paying ore, nor which one 
has no minerals behind it at all, but he does know that 
many of them are bound to prove worthless except as 
stock ventures, and that nearly all of them are capitalized 
at so high a figure that no ordinary merit in the mine will 
enable it to support the superstruction of speculation that 
is heing raised upon it. When the most that experienced 
miners will pay for a claim is $50,000 or $200,000, what 
does an investor expect when he forms one of a thousand 
men who jointly buy this same property for two or three 
What he expects is that he will be able 
to sell his shares at a profit before the folly of the pur 


million dollars ? 
chase becomes known to everybody. Some properties, 


not worth as much as a good gravel pit on the Kingston 
road, can be bounced in the air at a million dollar valua 
tion and kept bouncing for three or six months until the 
promoters have unloaded. 


When the boom is about to burst the newspapers will 


Single Copies,’ 5c. ' 
Per Annum [in advance,, $2. / 


Whole No. 993 


virtuously denounce all this mad speculation, and will 
warn people too late. Even now in small type editorially 
they advise caution, but shout and cheer the boom along 
in large display advertising. They are right in the swim 
at present. Later on when the reckoning comes and the 
newspapers are telling the people of the folly of getting 
involved in a boom, it may be interesting for the reader 
to know just how many columns of boom advertising in 
Cobalt mining or in similar balloon speculation, were 
carried by the various Toronto dailies on Saturday 
last, December 1, 1906. In its issue of that day The Globe 
carried twenty-one columns of this class of advertising; 
The Mail and Empire carried twenty-two columns; The 
World carried twenty-six columns; The Star carried 
twenty columns; The News carried twenty-two columns; 
The Telegram probably rejected a good deal, but carried 
about six columns. Some of the advertising from places 
near or remote, suggests investments that it is impossible 
to believe\that any newspaper would recommend to its 
readers. Some of the advertising presupposes an un- 
bounded gullability on the part of the public, and the 
question arises, Should an editor hold his readers while a 
crooked advertiser skins them? 
e's 
T is said that in two days of this week one million dol- 
lars of Canadian money was drawn to New York on 
account of the tumble in the market price of the shares 
of the Nipissing mine at Cobalt. This is regarded as the 
finest property in the camp. The original owners sold it 
for $200,000. The American purchasers thought they 
were doing huge business when they stocked it at $6,000, 
000, in shares of $5 par. These sold at $4 for a time, and 
then started up, reaching as high as $34, nearly seven 
times par value, or $40,000,000 in all. Thus an expanse 
of rock and scrub in the wilderness that could have been 
bought for ten dollars three years ago, had a market value 
of forty millions. Then aman in New York stuck a pin in 
the bubble and in a few days the value declined more than 
twenty million dollars. In these games the man with no 
capital but his savings should take no part. 
es 
P ERHAPS the greatest speech Sir Wilfrid Laurier ever 
delivered was one he made in the House of Com- 
mons in 1888—and it was in advocacy of Reciprocity. 
In that speech he reviewed the conditions of the previous 
forty years, and pictured the then exfsting situation; 
quoted words from Sir John Macdonald showing that 
when he introduced the National Policy in 1878 he ex 
pressed a willingness to withdraw it when it had served 
the purpose of forcing the neighboring republic to dea 
with us on a fair basis, and accused Sir John of not 
lowing out the lines he then laid down. Reciprocity, 
said, had always been the policy of the Liberal pat 
To-day that speech makes fine reading, but all i 1 
are withered and dead, and of no service in present day 
politics. How we do move! Sir Wilfrid has forg stten 
his reciprocity enthusiasm of 1888, just as at 


its views 


that time Sir 
John had forgotten his similar impulses and expectations 
ot 1878. It is a curious fact that in that speech delivered 
in 1888, Sir Wilfrid quoted some words uttered by a 
famous Frenchman: “When a period is ended, the mould 
is shattered, and it is enough for Providence that it can- 
not be reconstituted.” Laurier attached great significance 
to these words at the time—perhaps has done so ever 
since. He said at the time: ‘These words seem to be full 
of meaning, and they seem forcibly to teach the 
that it is the duty of Reformers ever to stand up to the 
duty of the hour, without fear of the consequences, either 
to themselves or to the country; ever respecting, but still 
never heeding, those protests which are sure to be raised 
in favor of the past.” Some say he is an opportunist— 
one applying the term as a reproach, another not. His 
belief is that when a period ends its mould is shattered 
forever. So went the mould of 1888—the mould of 1896. 
So will go the mould of the present. 

movement 1n 


* 
** 

A favor of such an amendment in the law as will per- 
mit travellers to vote by mail. 


lesson 


MONG commercial travellers there is 


There are eighteen or 
twenty thousand of them in Canada, and no class of men 
are better posted as to the conditions that prevail through 
out the country, because they meet all sorts of people 
and visit communities large and small. It is a novel 


sug- 
gestion that men should receive permission to 


vote by 
mail, but its novelty alone should not condemn it. It 
would be manifestly unjust, if compulsory voting be in- 
troduced, to strike from the rolls for a term of years the 
names of commercial travellers who did not vote, when 
their only reason for not doing so was that half the con- 
tinent lay between them and their homes, In any com- 
pulsory voting law it would be necessary to make an ex- 
ception in favor of registered commercial travellers; 
otherwise the law would be unjust and foredoomed. It 
would not do, as some have suggested, to make a provision 
enabling a commercial traveller to carry with him a cer 
tificate entitling him to vote in whatever constituency he 
happened to be in on polling day. Too many of them 
might congregate in one place and determine a local con- 
test against the will of the resident electors. Why should 
not each man be allowed to vote in his home polling place 
by mail? He is an intelligent elector deprived by his 
occupation from presenting himself personally at the poll. 
Three or four thousand travellers reside in Toronto, and 
in each election many of these are unable to vote. If 
John Smith, a traveller, were specially marked on the list 
as entitled to vote by mail, and if he sent in a properly 
certified vote by mail from Winnipeg to his home polling 
booth, it might be necessary that his vote should be an 
open one, examined by the deputy returning officer and 
the scrutineers, kept apart and registered so that its valid 
ity could not come into dispute. If the vote were an oper 
one, the plan would work. Why should half these mer 
he disfranchised by their calling, and the other half put 
to loss of time and money in journeying home to vote, ii 
a safe method of voting by mail can be devised for them 
To prevent fraud it is proposed that a traveller who ex 
pects to be away from home could secure from his assess 
ment commissioner or other designated local official, a 
certificate showing his qualifications, which, on presenta 
tion to a notary public in another part of the country 
could be filled out, and returned by mail. These certifi 
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cates would be on record to prevent abuse of the system. 
Some object that railway men and others should have the 
same privilege. If the plan were tried with commercial 
travellers, its success or failure could determine whether 
to extend it or not. 

Again the demand arises for a return to open voting. 
The present generation has forgotten the evils of that 
system, But are not the lines of partyism strong enough 
already without arming the political drovers with the 
whips they used to use. It is true that the secrecy of the 
ballot is made use of for evil purposes, but the fact re- 
mains that a large proportion of the people dare not vote 
as they want to, except through a secret ballot, The 
world has not grown so refined but that we have yet 
among us many who would brow-beat and bully voters 
who owe them money or depend on them for employment. 
The chief pushers in a secret society lodge could march 
the members up in a row and deliver votes by the gross; 
the man among them who voted independently would be 
in for a hot time of it. Men are not grown so bold and 
free that they would vote as they desired, regardless of 
consequences. Open voting would hand the multitude of 
electors back into the hands of perhaps worse masters 
than those from whom the secret ballot released them. 

Put the most upright man in each polling division in 
charge of the ballot box—make it clear that the Crown, 
and not the Ward Committee, conducts the election, make 
the ballot truly a secret one, and little will go amiss with 
our present system of voting. 

ss 

N unusual case came up before Judge Morgan in To- 
A ronto one day last week, when a colored man sued 
the proprietors of a roller skating rink for $50 damages 
because his son, on account of his color, had been denied 
admission to the floor of the rink. The Judge remarked 
that this was the first case of the kind to come under his 
notice, ard an adjournment was made for two weeks. 
The lawyer for the defence stated that if colored persons 
were allowed to skate in the rink it would ruin the busi- 
ness. And there you are! This is a free country, and 
all men are equal before the law—and yet, everybody 
knows that few people are prepared to concede this boast- 
ed equality in matters touching themselves. The man- 
ager of a roller rink wants to make money on his invest- 
ment, and would not refuse the proffered coin of the 
colored person, except that he knows that many of his 
patrons would object to the presence of this one and 
would withdraw. He knows it—he may not justify it, 
but he knows it. In many Canadian hotels colored people 
are always told that there is not a vacant room in the 
house. They are turned away because the hotel would 
lose more than it would gain from their patronage. In 
many white barber shops colored customers are shown 
the door. In these hotels and shops other undesirable 
patronage is declined in the same way, so that it is not 
altogether a racial, but is partly a social prejudice. Un- 
derneath all is the desire to do a paying business. It is 
a peculiar fact that when a man reads in a newspaper 
about a colored person being turned out of a hotel or 
other place on dccount of his color, his sympathy strongly 
stirs on behalf of the negro, yet deep down in his own 
nature, and ineradicably seated there, is the same preju- 
dice. It is there, and if a man be honest he will admit 
its presence, and even if he deny it, he may at any mo- 
ment find himself in a position where the prejudice will 





declare itself, 

As a matter of fact men of different races can have 
equality before the law, but a state of social equality can- 
not be forced. This depends entirely on individuals. If 
half the patrons of a roller rink will stay away from it, 
when colored persons skate there—what is going to be 
done about it? Perhaps the law may insist that the 
colored persons cannot be kept out; but the law cannot 
compel white persons to go in. Must the owner let in the 
color then, fail in business and close his doors? As a 
rule a young white will not seek his amusement where he 
is not wanted; but one can understand that a colored 
man might desire to enter a place of amusement, more to 
assert his equality, than to seek enjoyment. All races are 
on an equality in Canada; they get their rights, but some 
of them have to hustle, or be deprived of their privileges. 

* 
z s** 
C= TS made in these columns on the recent 
strike riots in Hamilton have caused a reader to 
send me the following letter: 

EpITOR OF SATURDAY NIGHT:—You are usually fair in your con- 
sideration of public questions; but the writer cannot think you write with 
out prejudice, or state the issue fairly in dealing with Labor Strikes and 
that of the Hamilton Street Car one in particular. Law and order are 
good things only if they are good in themselves. You evidently proceed 
upon the basis that some have while others do not possess the right to 


force their will by punitive measures—a proposition that has been and is 
defeated by all the internecine and international wars of history. Thor 














oughly analysed and probed to the bottom, the conflict at Hamilton is only 
a tiiniature war andéased upon exactly the same principle as all other 
wars are. Under the circumstances the action of those to whom reference 
s made as “‘the mob” were as unwise as were the Boers in South Africa— 
thev would eventually have to give way to superior force. But it was 
their protest rhe mob was sympathetic with the employes rather than 
with the Street Railway Co.,and it was their way of showing sympathy 
Armed military are invariably superior to un-armed civilians his is so 
‘even in Russia Butit isthe same protest in both countries An ever 
growing ltitude to whom we refer as workingmen are feeling that 
inder { sent mditions there and here a fair proportion of the good 
ngs of life does not fallto their lot. They may beall wrong: but they 
he eit allthe same If they cannot fight their battles with military 
weapons they can at least refuse to work Chat causes suffering to them 
selves and nee t ther Wea the others Strike-break 
rs ma e temporarily secured but they do not settle is question rhe 
ggrieved w arrange re agere ew t stones nor brick 
a t afta ler-rea ing pr 1 Ww of a wider cessation 
in n juently greater incon rie et the others This 
enience ght to teach us how thoroughly dependent society-at-large 
s upon productive Igbor But the question is: Are we not altogether to« 
slow in our appreciation of this truth? Then add to that the further ques 
tion : Dos 10t much of the responsibility which you seek to throw upon the 
shoulde: Mayor Biggar really rest upon us for the kind of “law 
order” w eek to uphok In view of our public school education whic! 
make a f thinking and feeling and expressing 
whts the one to the other, isit not worth the while asking in all serious 
ness and dispassionately, are we doing all in our power and that we ought 
lo as between man and man to make our social fe worth the living t 
all? Or isit mot true thatin the legislation enacted, or that we fail to 
enact, we forget if we do not positi y ign thatone law which alone can 
bind man to his fellow: As yould that others s ld do unto you d 
even to them—or put yurself in the other low's place 
W dstock. N READER 
[In so far as the strike was concerned I expressed no 
opinion upon it whatever. It was the rioting that was 
discussed in these columns, and the criminal dilatoriness 
of the authorities in allowing lawfu! authority to be over 
borne in the streets until violence reached a stage where 
repression could be no longer delayed—a stage so serious 
that it is a marvel that the force of authority and the 
f the crowd did not produce more bloodshed 
than actually resulted. 
‘It was a miniature war in Hamilton,” says our cor 
respondent, Describe it in whatever words you choose, 
the duty of the authorities in such a case is clear 


Whether two men or two hundred men fight in the streets, 
the duty of the authorities is to suppress the lawlessness, 
and ask questions only when peace is secure and order 
fully restored Those entrusted with the duty of pre 
serving the peace in a city have no right to enquire why 
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men are destroying property, and smashing other people’s 
heads—it does not matter why they are doing it, they 
must be stopped, because the experience of centuries has 
taught us that these acts are criminal and subversive of 
justice. The law cannot countenance “a miniature war.” 
The violence of the mob is a blind fury; it smashes what 
it did not aim at, slays what it did not mean to wound, 
and often quite misses the mark of its hate. Scores of 
persons in Hamilton suffered financial or bodily injury in 
the recent disorders who were in no way concerned in 
the dispute that produced the strike; the streets were 
rendered unsafe for the men, women and children who 
are entitled to safety at all times on the streets. It may 
be that in a quarrel between a wage-payer and wage- 
earners, the latter are but demanding justice. But if they 
seek justice with the sword, the gun, or the brick-bat, the 
authorities must suppress their violence, or vastly greater 
injustice will be done. Nor does it follow that in time 
of riot the men who make the uproar are men anxious to 
right wrongs. The men who resorted to the worst acts of 
violence in Hamilton were probably not strikers nor true 
sympathizers. Many of them did not care a continental 
about the strikers. They welcomed disorder for its own 
sake. Some of them would as soon heave a brick through 
the window of a car handled by union men, as through 
any other car. Their only fixed idea is to make rough- 
house and enjoy husky adventure whenever and wherever 
they can. 

It is somewhat of a surprise to me to have my Wood- 
stock correspondent in a private note accompanying his 
letter for publication, reproach me with not exhibiting in 
my comments on the Hamilton riots “the spirit of brother- 
hood and of kindliness so frequently manifested in your 
utterances.” How can one animated with a feeling of 
brotherhood and kindliness admire riot, violence, the 
angry roar of the infuriate crowd, the heaving of stones, 
the smashing of windows, the battering of men’s heads 
into bloody pulp, the exploding of dynamite in a place 
where the passing child may be dismembered—how to 
reconcile these things with brotherhood and kindliness, is 
beyond me. These means will remedy nothing. There 


are truer means. 


. 
ss 


'T HE case of Dr. Crichton and the Medical Council is 

in court this week. Dr. Crichton is the country doc- 
tor who claims to have discovered a cure for la grippe 
which he uses in his practice and advertises in circulars. 
The Medical Council got after him, held court over him, 
ordered his name struck from the rolls, for the crime of 
advertising. He goes to court with an appeal. When the 
case has been disposed of, there should be a general dis- 
cussion of the whole matter, and if the Medical Council 
can draw up certain rules of conduct and can enforce 
them as if their violation were a criminal offence, then 
the Legislature should take away from this secret society 
a power too great to be reposed in any hands but those of 
the Crown. This journal has no sympathy with patent 
medicines, but the Doctors’ Union exercises a tyrannical 
sway over its members that cannot be in the public in- 


terest. Mack. 
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“The Spirit of the Times.” 


N these days of bad elections 
And of love for gold affections, 
It is hard to make connections 
With concerns, straightforward, true. 
For the high and big officials 
With their fore and aft initials 
Simply say, “We need the money 
Just a little more than you.” 


Then they plunge in speculations 
And in many safe creations 
Till they’d really tire the patience 

Of a meek and lowly saint; 
When they’ve eaten all the stock up 
Then we rush them to the lock up, 
‘And we give them garments tinted 

With a black and yellow paint. 

CROYLAND YOKOME. 
Peterboro, Dec. 1. 
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A New Theory of Music. 


N Saturday afternoon last, in the Conservatory 
Music Hall, Toronto, there was delivered under 
the auspices of the Clef Club a lecture of singu- 
lar significance in the development of the art of 
music, : 


The lecturer, Dr. J. Humfrey Anger, a graduate in 
music of Oxford University, and principal of the Theo- 
retical department of the Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
is a specialist in a field of mental activity the mere nature 
of which is but vaguely comprehended by many people 
who may fairly lay claim to education and culture. In 
fact, until a few years ago, when the music institutions of 
this city began to make the study of musical theory com- 
pulsory with all candidates for their examinations in 
piano, organ, voice, and other practical departments, the 
possessors of even a moderate knowledge of this subject 
were almost as rare in Canada as the proverbial blue 
diamond. 


[he value of this subject in the educational scheme is 
more widely recognized among our neighbors across the 
border, several of their universities having included it in 
their curriculum for the regular arts degree. Dr. Anger 
possesses the distinction of being the only person in Can- 
ada whose time is exclusively occupied in the teaching of 
musical theory, in which work he has now been engaged 
for a dozen years or more. 

Musical theory may be defined as a formulated series 
of rules for musical composition, deduced from the works 
of the great composers. And, as music, like all other arts, 
is in a condition of continuous development, the theoreti- 
cal explanation of the art must undergo a corresponding 
continuous modification. In the words of one writer, “The 
inspired composer goes first, and invents new effects; it 
ic the business of the theorist to follow modestly behind, 
and make his rules conform to the practice of the master.” 

Dr. Anger through his lecture made an important con- 
tribution to the history of the art; for, upon the ground 
that preceding explanations failed to explain, and that all 
the harmonic effects of the great composers should be 
capable of explicit solutign,-he has offered to the world of 
music a new theory, The Modefn Enharmonic Scale— 
such was the title of his lecture—as the basis of the chro- 
matic element in music, 

Probably the greatest theory that has heretofore been 
promulgated in the science of harmony is that known 
among musicians as the Day theory, so-called because in- 
vented by Alfred Day, who died in 1849. This theory 
found a strong advocate in Sir George McFarren, the late 
principal of the Royal Academy, and when he died his 
mantle fell upon Dr. Ebenezer Prout, B.A., professor of 








music in Dublin University, one of the most eminent of | 
living musical theorists, and the greatest exponent of the 
Day theory. 

Modern composers, such as Wagner, Grieg, Dvorak, 
and Brahms, have ventured upon many novel and daring | 
effects in their harmonic structures, and the chief objec- | 
tion to the Day theory lies in the fact that it cannot offer 
a better explanation of some of these effects than the 
assertion that the composers have used a “false notation” | 
in the chords introduced. 

3ut the Day theory is the only one which has attempt- 
ed at all to furnish an explanatory system for the new | 
chromatic material of modern creators—the German, 
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DR. J. HUMFREY ANGER. 


French, and English text-books which take exception to 
this theory merely admit the existence of such material 
without attmpting to trace all of it to its sourcee—and the 
Day theory is inadequate for the task. Dr. Anger is 
therefore the first theorist to present a complete elucida- 
tion of all music through a logical plan which does not 
contain in its philosophy any humiliating admissions that 
it can find no better explanation of certain modern chords 
than the puerile one that the great composers were guilty 
of an error—technically termed false notation—in the 
writing of them. 

The result of Dr. Anger’s researches will shortly be 
published in the musical press, and will certainly com- 
mand close examination from all thoughtful musicians 
throughout the world. EpmMunp Harpy. 

—————___+o<>e - —____—__ 





It is not generally known that Nelson’s death was the 
origin of the black silk handkerchief which the sailor 
wears under his broad blue collar, tied in a loose knot in 
front, says the London Court Journal. The scarf or hand- 
kerchief was first worn as mourning for the great admiral 
and by some means or other it was retained and eventu- 
ally became a part of the naval man’s uniform. The 
white stripes around the broad blue collar are unintelli- 
gible to the average individual, but they have a very sig- 
nificant meaning. They represent the victories at the 
Nile, Copenhagen, and Trafalgar. 


——_——_e-—- oe —_—_—_—_——_ 


“Why is it,” said A. McNeill, Chief of the Dominion 
Fruit Division, at the Ontario Fruitgrowers’ Convention, 
“that here at the show in Massey Hall I find this kind of 
Fameuse (snow) apple (holding up a large, red, smooth 
one), while if I go into an hotel, this is what I find (hold- 
ing up a runty little thing, with one side shrunken and 
scabby) ? One was grown on a sprayed tree, the other 
on an unsprayed tree. There is no reason why, at a cost 
of ten cents a barrel for spraying, all our fameuse. could 
not be as clean as the perfect specimen here in my right 
hand.” 

———————_—o 2-2 

Canada leads the world in railway mileage based on 
population. Canada has a mile of railway for every 290 
people. The next best is the United States, with a ratio 
of one mile to 378 persons. Canada has 21,390 miles of 
steam and electric railway. Canada is no mean maritime 
power, ranking seventh. She has 7,000 registered vessels, 
100 lighthouses, lightships, etc., and twenty-eight life- 
saving stations. The tonnage of vessels built last year 
was 21,865. The total shipping in 1905 was 76,000,000. 

canvniinieanemeaearma 


Winston Spencer Churchill, the parliamentary secre- 
tary of the Colonial Office, is going to the West Indies 
about Christmas to study the resources of the islands, 
especially the prospects of extending cotton growing with 
the viewpoint of possible Government aid. The Duke of 
Marlborough and Sir Alfred Jones, president of the Liver- 
pool Chamber of Commerce, and others interested in the 
islands will accompany Mr. Churchill. 











PEN TRAYS 


RICE LEWIS & SON, 








NGLIS 


Suitable for Writing Desks, Candle- 
sticks, Inkstands, Clocks, Trays, 
Blotters, Pentrays, Letter Racks, 
Etc. 


“nS Uhl 


11 and 13 King Street East 

















Acknowledged Leaders for Artistic 


Dinner and Evening Gowns 
Wedding Trousseaux 
Opera Mantles 
Tailored Suits 


Paris Kid Glove Gtoves in all the Newest Shades. 


vening Gloves in all lengths. 
Store Corsets—La Grecque and La Spirite. 


Decorative 
Materials 


increase in variety year by year. To 
keep pace with the production and 
yet to choose only the practical and 
really artistic demands practical and 
artistic experience. And again to 
have the materials and to know how 
to use them are two different things. 
Our expert advice as decorators is at 
your service and when we sell you 
the materials we are able to tell you 
how to use them. Samples and sug- 
gestions to mail order customers cheer- 
fully furnished. 


ELLIOTT & SON, Limited 


79 King Street West, Toronto 





A Wedding, 
Reception or 
Cotillion 


| —Catering in most Up-to-date Ideas— 


GEO. S. McCONKEY 


27-29-31 King West 









Meat Covers 
and Platters 


English makers excel as manufacturers of Dinin 
Room Silverware. We have one of the largest an 
best stocks of British Plate in Canada. If in filling 
up your house you require anything in this particular 
line consult us. At $0 you can obtain a very hand- 
some pair of the best Meat Servers made. Our 
general stock is larger and better than ever. 





WANLESS & CO. 


Fine Jewellers. Established 1840. 


168 Yonge St., “ 





Flowers 


Do you want them? We have the most beauti- 
ful grown, and all from our own greenhouses. 
200,000 square feet of glass devoted to roses. 
Orchids, Lily-of-the-valley, Violets 
Send for price-list. We guarantee the delivery 
in good condition to out-of-town patrons. 


69 Yonge St. - - - TORONTO 





BRASS 
GOODS 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets, TORONTO 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








INVESTMENTS. 


Reports on Securities 
furnished on application. 


Bonds and Stock bought 
and sold on Commission. 








A. E. Ames &Co. 


LIMITED 


7-9 King St. E. TORONTO 





COBALT STOCKS 


Beught and sold on strictly comMISSION 
business, and as we are members of The 
Toroesto Stock Exchange itis a guaran- 
tee of satisfactory execution. 

Write or wire for quotations. 


WYATT & CO., 


46 King St. W., Toronto. 
Telephones, Main 342 and Main 7343. 












Savings 
Deposits 


of one dollar and upwards 
received. interest allowed. 


THE 
METROPOLITAN 
BANK 


Capital paidup - - $; 000.000 


Reserve fund - - - 








A Bonus of $75 


oe $1,000 assured), was added to life and en 
dowment policies for the five years ending 
8lst December, 1904. and it is noteworthy that 
this rate of Bonus has been maintained unbroken 
for the long period of 40 years. é 

Fer particulars of a Life Insurance Policy, 
apply to the 


Royal Insurance Company 


(OF LIVERPOOL) 
Toronto Office, 27-29 Wellington St. East 
Main 6000. TORONTO 








Why a Trust Company 


is the most desirable Executor, Administra- 
tor, Guardian or Trustee : 


* It is perpetual and responsible, 
and saves the trouble, risk and 
expense of frequent changes in 
administration.” 


The Imperial Trusts 


Company of Canada 
Head Office 17 Richmond St, West 
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The question is not, Sha// / 
insure? —but, Where Shall 
! insure ? 

The rigorous investigation into 
the affairs of the Mutual Life 


points the way. The Royal 
Insurance Commission found 


this company 
Sound to the 
Core. 


The Mutual Life’s funds are 
invested only in gilt-edged secu- 
ty mortgages, municipal 
debentures, first-mortgage bonds. 
Not a dollar in stocks—not a 
dollar in speculative sources. 


Write for our booklet and 
last report, with list of investments. 


Address, nearest office, or 
Head Office, Waterloo, Ont. 





J. S. & G.G. MILLS, 
Toronto Agents, 16 KING ST. WEST 


A BLANK 


APPLICATION FORM 


for membership in the finest and best 
Business Training School in + anada 
—The Central Business College of 
Toronto from January 2nd next, 
together with detailed information of 


the great advantages to be enjoyed 
will be sent free by return mail on 


request by friend or letter Write 


to-day to 
Ww. H. SHAW, Principal 


Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 
TORONTO 
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| peared in the financial pages of Montreal papers. 
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Montreal, Dec., 1906. 

Ten Sir George Drummond, 

president of the Bank of 
Montreal, has given some thought 
to the antagonism which exists 
between capital and labor, is indi- 
cated by his remarks at the annual 
meeting of this great bank early in 
the week. He said in part: “There 
is abroad in the world at large a 
prevalent idea that capital and 
corporations of all kinds are an- 
tagonistic to the general. welfare. 
Now it would be an interesting 
question how much of our present 
prosperity is founded upon sub- 
stantial realizations of our own, 
and how much is due to an in- 
creased confidence in our future 
on the part of outside capitalists. 
The absurdity of regarding capital 
with suspicion is evinced by the fact that the vast addi- 
tions to our railways and other enterprises essential to 
the opening up of our country would be impossible with- 
out the aid of outside capital.” 


Without going far afield Sir George might have added 
“impossible if Canadians are going to continue, in the 
future as they have in the past, investing their capital in 
South and Central American enterprises; and at the same 
time allow the American capitalist to come into Canada 
and reach out for the very choicest investments that we 
have to-day.” Those who sat about in that board-room 
the other afternoon have been the means by which mil- 
lions of Canadian capital has been invested outside the 
country, and Sir George might well say that without 
foreign capital we can not reach the proper stage of de- 
velopment. Those who run may read. 

es 

That the Government should decide to extend the iron 
and steel bounties created no surprise among 
the magnates, it having been taken as a 
matter of course that the present Ministry 
would do something of the kind. The liber- 
ality with which the subject was treated, however, did 
create a ripple of excitement. Messrs. Forget, Plummer 
and the rest all expected something in the way of a boost, 
but never so much as they received. This means that the 
Dominion Iron and Steel Company, with anything like 
luck, will draw out of the Government during the year 
1907 something over one million dollars. There appears 
to be a well-grounded idea that the troubles between the 
Dominion Coal and Steel Company will be adjusted out 
of court. Just how, it is, of course, now impossible to 
say. It appears that the Hon. Mr. Fielding has taken a 
hand in the game, and he is the one man in all Canada 
who can force a settlement. For instance, he might dis- 
continue, temporarily, at least, the duty of 50c. per ton 
on foreign mined bituminous coal. Then, again, with 
this handsome steel and iron bounty in his hands the 
Finance Minister would be able to ask any reasonable 
concession from the Steel people. Mr. Fielding may, if 
he wishes, be a great factor in the present dispute, and 
the men at the head of the two warring concerns are pre- 
pared to acknowledge it. 


Big Steel 
Bounty. 


* 
-* 
Once more George W. Stephens, D. Lorne McGibbon and 
S. H. C. Miner have loomed into the 
lime-light. This time they have effected 
a giant consolidation of all the large rub- 
ber manufacturing interests in Canada 
under the title of the Canadian Consolidated Rubber Com- 
pany, Ltd., with a capital of five million and a bond issue 
of two millions, six hundred thousand. The last named 
corporation is, as a matter of fact, a holding company 
undér which work the Granby Rubber Company, of which 
Mr. Miner is the parent; the Canadian Rubber Company, 
latterly managed by Mr. Stephens and Mr. McGibbon, 
and the Maple Leaf Rubber Company of Ontario. Steph- 
ens and McGibbon started out a year ago to bring about 
a consolidation of the various corporations mentioned. 
An attempt was first made to merge the Granby into the 
Canadian Rubber Company, but Mr. Miner would not 
stand for this, and as a consequence everything for a time 
was at a standstill, Later on, however, a compromise 
was made as outlined above. Mr. Miner, who is chiefly 
known as the promoter of Granby Consolidated, the only 
British Columbia mining proposition that ever amounted 
to very much in that section, is president of the new con- 
cern, and Mr. Stephens is vice-president. The three con- 
cerns are together now earning net $400,000 annually, 
and it is expected that this can be greatly increased with 
strong competition eliminated. From the half dead con- 
cern of a few years ago the Canadian Rubber Company, 
under the management of such young men as Messrs. 
McGibbon and Stephens, has come along. Of all the 
young rich men in Montreal, Mr. Stephens is the busiest. 
He might ride horses, dance and yacht the year round. 
But he doesn’t. Instead he works like a nailer from 
morning till night. He is typical of the continent he lives 
on and the generation he lives in. He greases the wheels 
of commerce. He is the steam back of great enterprises. 


A Big 
Consolidation. 
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The death of Harry Weir, stock broker and house builder, 
in this city the other day came as a great 
shock. Mr. Weir two days before his 
death (the result of an operation) was 
about town, apparently as well as he had 
been for some years back. On the “Street” Mr. Weir had 
for forty years been a familiar figure, though he was by 
no means old when he passed away, This man was 
blessed with a phenominal memory. The twists and turns 
of finance a quarter of a century back were as clear in 
his mind as if they had happened yesterday. He also had 
the gift of writing, and many times his “copy” has ap- 
Of all 
fads he had the strangest one, it was that of building 
houses. Within a comparative few years Mr. Weir had 


The Late 
Harry Weir. 


| constructed no less than fifty residences, nearly all of a 


very high character and located on the city’s finest thor- 
oughfares. He would no sooner get a house completed 
than it found a ready purchaser somewhere. He was his 
own architect, and what he did not know respecting the 
ins and outs of buildings and materials was hardly worth 
knowing. Of ample fortune, he travelled widely, and had 
a keen appreciation of the fine things of life. A running 


oy 





MR. J. J. HILL 
Great Northern Railway 
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commentary of Montreal men and 
events by Harry Weir would have 
been an invaluable work, and it is 
to be hoped that he left behind 
him sufficient data that one may be 
compiled. 
ans 
Toronto, Dec. 6. 

z HE local monetary situation 

shows no change in the direc- 
tion of easy money, and the apathy 
of stock speculation is due largely 
to the fact that bankers are still | 
not disposed to lend their funds 
on securities. Our banks regard 
their mercantile interests as being 
entitled to the first consideration, | 
and there is never any disturbance | 
in the market for such loans: It | 
is after all legitimate wants of | 
borrowers in good credit are sup- 
plied, that the lenders consider applications for stock 
loans. The unprecedented demand during the year 
for mercantile loans has necessarily checked the | 
business in securities, there being comparatively little | 
surplus funds left for speculation. The Bank of | 
England’s reserve fund has increased considerably of | 
late, and this is reflected in the cheaper rates for loans | 
and in the higher prices for choice securities. The bank’s 
6 per cent. discount rate has now been maintained seven | 
weeks. On the last occasion of a 6 per cent. rate, in 1899, | 
the rate was maintained for six weeks; in 1890, four | 
weeks; in 1889, seven weeks; in 1882, three weeks; in | 
1878, five weeks, and in 1874, five weeks. The longest | 
period during which a 6 per cent. rate has ever been 
maintained was in 1839, twenty-five weeks; the shortest 
in 1847, three days. Only thirteen times in the past fifty | 
years has the rate gone above 6 per cent. | 
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Money is stringent in New York, and the rates at times | 
this week on stock collateral ruled at from 


High Money 20 to 30 per cent. Last week the reserves 
Rates. were reduced about three millions, which | 

left a surplus of hardly a million and a 
half. Unless there is a large liquidation in loans, the | 


chances are that Saturday’s statement will reveal a de- 
ficit in reserves. A number of the banks in New York | 
hold less reserves to-day than the law requires. In 
spite of this cheerless situation, however, the -manipu- 
lators of stocks on Wall Street appear to be quite chirpy. 
The action of the market bears some resemblance to that 
of a year ago. Securities advanced as well as the rates 
for money, and there was no collapse of any account 
until about the third week of January. The depression 
thereafter was long and severe. The high money rates 
now prevalent in New York will doubtless attract the 
balances of country banks, and thus expedite the return 
of currency from the west, which has so far been tardy. 
The currency reformers are no doubt quite pleased with 
the situation. It will be an object lesson to Congressmen, 
and presumably some action may be taken on that part 
of the President’s message relating to a reform in the 
currency. After the first of January, money is usually 
much easier, but there is at present a growing feeling 
that it will continue in active demand during the present 
winter, which may continue through the spring months. 
Owing to generally high prices, larger amounts of cur- 
rency are needed to perform a given service than in 
times of lower prices. 


2 
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The only sensation in speculative circles was the break 
in the prices for Nipissing mines. The | 
stock was practically cut in two, having sold , 
at less than $15 a share. The dealings in | 
this stock are chiefly carried on on the Wall Street curb, | 
it having as yet no quotation on the New York Stock 
Exchange. The control of these mines is in the hands 
of the Yankees, they having bought it from the Can- 
adians, although many of the latter have large financial 
interests in the Nipissing Co. The collapse came on | 
Saturday last, when the Guggenheims, two wealthy Jews 
who are in control of the American Smelting Trust and | 
the National Lead Co., refused to exercise an option they 
had bought on 400,000 shares of Nipissing at $25 a share. 
This option was bought on the strength of a report of 
J. Hays Hammond, mining expert. The upshot was heavy 
liquidation in Nipissing. The refusal of the Guggen- 
heims to put up the price of the second instalment of the 
purchase price on Saturday last remains a mystery. The 
title to the property is clearly set forth, and the value of 
the mine has undergone no change. The attack on the 
stock is believed by many to be an old trick of manipula- 
tors. The 400,000 shares at $25 a share meant $10,000,- 
000, whereas in the middle of the week this number of 
shares could probably be had for $6,500,000, which, with 
the $1,500,000 the Guggenheims forfeited, made $8,000 
000, or a clear profit of $2,000,000. It is also possible 
that the firm made a big killing on the short side of the 
stock. The stock pays quarterly dividends of 3 per cent., 
with 2 per cent. bonus each quarter, making 20 per cent. 
per annum, Canadians have bought largely of the stock 
since the decline, and those who profess to know seem to 
have perfect confidence in the property 
* 


Nipissing. 


Whenever the president or general manager otf bank 
makes a speech he necessary 
to warn the public that prosperity moves 
in cycles and that good times 

by periods of depression, for which men 
in responsible positions should make preparation. These 
statements are quite true. Men in responsible places 
should never assume that there will be fine weather for 
ever in finance. But those who read these warnings by 
our leading authorities on finance may forget that these 
speakers feel called upon always to express the conserva 
tive view. It listens well. It is expected of them. To so 
speak has become a traditional duty among them. The | 
reader may forget this, and when warned to “get his 
house in order,” may begin burying his one talent in the | 
back end of his orchard. That is not what our financiers 
would advise, for,if asked to interpret their cryptic warn- 
ings, they would confess that they do not really expect 
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Hon. WM. Gipson, President. J. TURNBULL, Vice-Pres. and General Manager. 


BANK OF HAMILTON 


Head |Office, Hamiiton, Ont. 


Capital Paid-Up - .- $2,500,000 
Reserve Fund - = = 2,500,000 
Total Assets - - = 30,000,000 



















Savings Bank Department 
atail offices, Interest allowed on de- 
posits of one dollar and upwards at 
highest current rates, compounded 
halt-yearly Mouey may be with- 
drawn without delay. , 


_We receive Accounts of 
Corporations, Firms aud Individuals 
on favorable terms and shall be 
pleased to meet or correspond with 
those who contemplate making 
changes or opening new accounts, 


97 BRANCHES THROUGHOUT CANADA 


BRANCHES IN THE CITY OF TORONTO 
34 Yonge Street 


Cor. Yongerand Gould 
Cer, Queen and Spadina 


Cor. Collegerand Ossington 
Toronto Junction 


GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS TRANSACTED 




















TheHome Bank 


bad times to rush at and overpower us at an early date, 
but they wish to recommend that sound caution that | 


should be observed. Great enterprises are under way in 
Canada: a large population is flowing into our new 





THE BANK OF OTTAWA 


37 King St. East. 367 Broadview Ave. 

Smali current accounts for business or professional 
men carried free of charge 

Interest allowed in SAVINGS DEPARTMENT 
on deposits of ONE DOLLAR and upwards. 
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DIVIDEND No. 4. 

Notice is hereby given that a quarterly dividend of one per cent. has 
been declared upon the paid-up Capital Stock of this Bank, and that the 
same will be payable at the head office and branches on and after Wednes- 
day, tke 2nd day of January next. 

The transfer books will be closed from the 17th to the 3lst December 
both days inclusive. 

The Annual General Meeting of the shareholders will be held at the 
head office of the bank in Toronto, on Friday the first day of February next, 
at twelxe o’clock noon. By order of the Board. 

G. DE C. O'GRADY, 
General Manager. 


Toronto, 27th November, 1906. 


Authorized Capital $1,000,000 


Full deposit with Dominion 
Government. 


Subscribed Capital $250,000 


Reserve required by Govern- 
ment fully covered. 


Losses Paid Over $900,000 


@)TTAWwA 
Riire [nsurance CG. 


Only Canadian Company with Conf avrration Contingency Fund. 
CHARLES McGEE, President HON. W.C. EDWARDS 
W. S. ODELL, 2nd Vice-President 


HEAD OFFICE - OTTAWA, ONT. Cc. E. CORBOLD, Manager 


SHAW & BEGG, Agents, 9 Toronto Street 


TORONTO, ONT. 
Phones Residence North 2324; Park 784. 


st. Vice-Presk 


Office, Main 856. 


OF CANADA 








Dividend No. 2. 


Notice is hereby given that a Dividend at 
therate of Six per cent. per annum upon 
the paid up Capital Stock of The Home Bank of 
Canada has been declared for the Half-year 
ending November 30th, 1906, and that the same |} 
will be payable at the Head Office and Branches | 
ofthe Bank onand after the First day of De- 
cember next 


The Trausfer Books will be closed from the 
‘th to the 830th of November, both days inclu- 
sive. 


By order of the Board, 


JAMES MASON, General Manager. 
Toronto, October 17th, 1906 


TENDERS FOR MINING LANDS 


In pursuance of an Order-in-Council dated 
22nd November, 1906, tenders will be received by 
the undersigned at the Department of Lands, 
Forests and Mines, Toronto, Ont., up to the hour 
of one o'clock in the afternoon of Thusday the 
20th day of December, 1906, for the purchase of 
those portions of the beds of Cobalt Lake and 
and Kerr Lake situated in the township of Cole- 
man, in the District of Nipissing, now the prop- 
erty of the Crown, together with the mines, 
minerals and mining rights therein and there- 
under, the same being desc: ibed as follows 


1é 


Head Office: 8 KING ST. WEST. 

City Branches open 7 to 9 o'clock Saturday 
Nights—78 Church Street, and Corner 
Queen and Bathurst Sst. 


PARCEL NUMBER ONE. 
| Land covered by Water of Cobalt Lake. 











Being composed of the land covered ‘vy water 
situate in the 


of all that portion of Cobalt Lake 
66 we township of Coleman, in the District of Nipissing, 

NO ESTIMATE lying south and east of the southeasterly lin it 
of the right-of-way of the 1 


Temiskaming and 
Estate of $2,000, Guaranteed 


Northern Ontario Railway, and Cobalt Station 
grounds, together with the Islets in the said 
For fifteen annual installments 


portion of the said Lake, excepting thereout and 


} therefrom that porticn of Cobalt Lake designated 
as mining location J. B., containing four acres, 


» sah = > . | granted by letters patent dated 3)st July, 1905, to 
ot $60.50 at age 30 other | James H McKin'ey, Ernest J Ivar ragh, Robert 
22eS in proportion and also | Gorman and William Ande:son, said portion of 
ages f 


Lake hereby « ffered for sale containing by 


give you protection of Life adineasurement forty-six acres more or less 


Insurance. 


UNITED STATES 


Life Insurance Company 
(Established 1850) 


| PARCE], NUMBER TYy’0O, 


Land covered by Water of Kerr Lake 

| Being composed of the land covered by water 
of Kerr Lake, in the township of Coleman. in 
the District of Nipissing. excepting thereout and 
therefrom those por 1S surveyed and desig- 
nated Mining Loca ). B. 9 J. B. 10 and 
- A. STEWART, Manager ]. B. 1l mite’ ning by ad asurement two acres, 
Quebec Bank Building four acres, and twelve acres respectively, the two 


nT former locations J. B. 9 and J. B. 10 having been 
Phone 1737 TORO ° granted by letters patent dated 22nd June, 1908 


t 











: : : os o The Canada Iron Furnace Company, Limited 
Spe ] . i e nde ) . - ’ 
(Special policy for remainder of aad 7. MTU having been avanted be tans 

year only) patent dated 20th June 1905, to Jacob A. Jacobs, 


said portion Lake hereby offered for sale 











containing by 1dmeasuiement twenty-three 
acres, more or less 
wena Parce! Number One carries with it the right to 
the mines and minerals in the adjacent one-half 
of the road a'lowance on the east sh-re of Cobalt 
Show Room | Lake, and hing petween the mining locations 
R. L. 40] and R. lL. 404 and the water's edge 
provided the veins or deposits extend from the 
(UPSTAIRS) bed of the Lake into or under the said road 
allowance See 4, Edward VII, chapter 22 


: J section 30, 

You are invited to visit out The boundaries of both parcels will be sur 

| veyed and delimited on the ground before the 
day of sale 





show room, where we have a 


z : as . renders are to be for each parcel separately 
great variety ol CHRISTMAS and are to name a lump sum for each parcel 

P withont royalty, payable in full within fifteen 
NOVELTIES and Crackers. days of acceptance of tender 


A marked cheque for ten per cent. of the price 
offered must accompany each tender to be for 
feited upon non-payment of the balance of the 

| purchase money within the prescribed time 


Tenders to be enciesed in sealed enveloy 
marked on the outside in plain letters ‘‘ Tender 
for Cobalt Lake, Tender fo: Kerr Lake 
«Ss the case may be, and to be addressed te the 








Minister of Lands, Forests and Mines, Toronto 
Ontario, 
Limited ow 
. The highest or any tender not necessarily 
719 Yonge St. accepted. 


F, COCHRANE, 
Minister of Lands, Forests and Mines, 


Phones—N. 2004 
N. 2006. 





TORONTO, ONT., 22nd November, 1906, 
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| regions—everything suggests prosperity beyond anything 
IMPERIAL BANK we have known, unless we get a body blow through a 


OF CANADA crop failure in the great West. 


* 

Paid- 4,515,000.00 i ‘ae 
— ges = $4°518'000.00 A re-action in Hudson’s Bay has taken place, only a 
natural circumstance after an exceptional rise. 
Branches in Toronto: Bays. All sorts of reasons have been put forward to 


HEAD OFFICE, WELLINGTON STREET 


xtraordinary rapid nature of 
AND LEADER LANE account for the extra y rap 


the recent advance, but in the market very little doubt is 
felt, says the London Financial News, that some big 
' bears have been caught short of the stock and have been 
made to pay sweetly for their indiscretion. In spite of 
the fact that the capital amounts to £1,000,000, there are 
in reality very few floating shares, the bulk of which are 
firmly held by old-fashioned investors, and therefore a 
bear squeeze has not been difficult to work. Now, it 
| would seem, the price has gone to a point which is tempt- 
ing holders to let go, and with real shares coming out 
the speculative movement upward is coming to an end. 


YONGE AND QUEEN STREETS 

YONGE AND BLOOR STREETS 

KING AND YORK STREETS 

WEST MARKET AND FRONT STREETS 
KING STREET AND SPADINA AVENUE 


SAVINGS DEPARTMENT 


Interest allowed on deposits. 








“Ir T's FROM MICHIE’S—IT's GOOD” 


* 

x * 

| Another advance in Canadian Pacific shares took place 
this week, the stock having sold at 187. It is 

CPR: predicted that 200 will be reached before the 
end of the present year. This statement, how- 

ever, is only idle talk, and must be taken cum grano salis. 

From the earning point of view, the C.P.R. during No- 

vember hardly kept up with its usual pace in gross earn- 

ings. For that month the gross earnings were $6,143,000, 

an increase of $495,000, a smaller increase than in pre- 





The Keeping 
Quality of the 
Plum Pudding 


is imparted by the liquor that 
is added in the making, and 
not by the quantity, but by 
the quality. 


As this necessary ingredient 
also affects the flavor, there is 


The Ladies Sybil and Evelyn Grey motored out to 
importance in having it pure 


Thorncliffe with Mrs. Magann and Mrs. McCullough, for 
| a little visit and tea, on Friday at Four o’clock, and after- 
| wards ran up to Benvenuto for tea with Mrs. Mackenzie 
and her daughters. Although the charming daughters of 
| His Excellency were closely pursued by engagements from 
morn till midnight, during their all too brief visit, they 


and good. 


The best liquors for this pur- 
pose are brandy, sherry and 
port, and of these we offer: 


Michie’s Cooking Brandy..... $1.00 Bot. never seemed to show the strain of so much going about, 
Michie’s Cooking Sherry 65 Bot. | and endeared themselves particularly to the young girls, 
Michie’s Cooking Port 65 Bot. < ‘s / 
who think them perfection. 
ARR a 


% 


Port and Sherry are favorite I hear that Colonel Septimus Denison is arranging to 


dessert wines, and of these we | take a company to Ottawa, for the Governor-General’s 
offer a wide choice ranging competition next month, to play a light comedy. Among 
from $1.00 to $2.00 bot. | those whom it is said will take part are Mrs. Campbell 
Osborne and Miss Gladys Nordheimer. This assembling 
of competitors from the Atlantic to the Pacific, (for even 
| far Newfoundland will send her amateur orchestra of 
| ladies, which is a very delightful aggregation), is sure to 
| evoke great interest throughout Canada, and people are 
| already arranging parties and accommodation in antici- 
| pation. His Excellency’s idea has certainly awakened 
| up a great deal of ambition and latent talent all over the 
Dominion. 

it is the quality that tells. ad 


There are medium-priced wines 
at $1.25 bot., which are suit- 
able for either dinner or 
dessert, and so good that they 
are in constant demand for in- 
valid purposes. 


In wines, as in food products, 





A perfectly planned and generously round evening was 
| that arranged in honor of the coming out of Miss Gladys 

MICHIE & CO., | Boultbee, youngest daughter of Mrs. William Boultbee, 
camrvao | formerly of Ivor House, St. Alban street. Everything 

Wine Merchants | that thought, taste and wealth could combine for the 

7 King Street West | delight of young and old seemed to be there. The hostess, 
Established 1835 | in a handsome gown of white satin with deep Brussels 
lace bertha, and her sister-in-law, the debutante, received 
| at the door of the second drawing-room of the Metropol- 
| itan. Miss Gladys, who is a very fine looking girl, 
‘ | and has a most charming manner, wore white Liberty 
On Your Dressing | satin, shirred below the shoulders to form an Em- 
Table for 35c. | pire back, in the most becoming style imaginable. 
My Lady’s Old English Cold Cream | The dance was not by any means a young folks’ affair, 














is, or will be on s+le at nearly every [| although there was a perfect army of debutantes and their 
drug store in Toronto. This Cold }| cavaliers present. There were handsome matrons in rich 
Cream has advantages apparent as § | : . 

soon as used. It gives a charming || gowns, Mrs. Boultbee (mere) looking very stately in 


‘Peach Blow’’ bloom to the cheek and J | black, profusely jetted, and her sister Mrs, Monk, also in 

is a splendid safeguard against wind a pretty black gown, her daughter-in-law, Mrs, Alfred 
and weather. In dainty opal jar with . : ; ° 

fine nickel top, price 35e. | Boultbee (nee Hannaford), in black crepe de soie, her 

| daughter, Miss Rosamond Boultbee, very stunning in tur- 

F. WALKER | quoise Liberty satin with tiny frills of white lace on the 

TORONTO | Empire bodice and the same chic style of gown as her 

| debutante sister’s. A little bird whispered at supper that 

| the clever and eomplete supervision of every detail in this 

| successful evening was Miss Boultbee’s labor of love for 

BRACELETS | her sister, to whom she is deeply devoted. “Debutantes are 

all very well!” said an observant man at this dance, “but 

AS CHRISTMAS GIFTS | there’s a lady who can give them all pointers for bright- 

A NEW ONE— | ness anc beauty,” and he indicated a grand-mama who 

INITIALS INCRUSTED IN PEARLS | was certainly looking as pretty as a picture under the full 

| light of many electrics. In fact, there has never been in 

| the Metropolitan such a lovely group of married women 


| 
| 
JEWELRY PARLORS. } t we 
| as on Monday night. Everyone said so, and that’s final. 
| 
| 


JAS. D. BAILEY 


75 Yonge St. N. E. Cor. King. 


Among those who are neither debutantes nor matrons 
were many handsome girls and gowns. Miss Mortimer 
| Clark was in white and silver, her sister, Miss Elise, in 


| white touched with forget-me-not blue. Miss Brouse 





| wore white lace over green silk, Miss Dora Rowand was 





RIVERDALE ROLLER RINK 


| in white satin, and Miss Lillian Lee also wore a white 


Cor. Broadview Ave. and Queen St. : 
1,200 pair of skates. | dress of crepe de soie and lace. Miss Creighton, of Brant- 
| Ladies Races, Friday evening, Dec. 7th. eta P s 7 
| Fancy Dress’ Carnival, Monday evening, || ford, was lovely in a black gown, and Miss Helen David 





Lee |son wore a handsome white satin dress. Among the young 


| matrons were Mrs. R. J. Christie in white, touched with 
green, Mrs. Mulock in cream lace and gold embroidery, 








| Mrs. Cawthra Mulock in a white gown, very girlish and 
simple, with some deep red roses, Mrs. Polson in a black 
| and white Empire dress, Mrs. Townsend in a lovely white 


| satin, with deep bertha of exquisite lace and orchids and 
dars, etc., all the newest novelties | 


CHRISTMAS STATIONERY 


Christmas Cards, Booklets, Calen- 


; maidenhair fern in her coiffure and on her bodice, 

n Fancy Art G 8. j ; ; 

ae ee | Mrs. McDowall Thompson in black and silver, Mrs. 
MISS PORTER |. F. B. Johnston in pale blue satin with silver embroidery 


| and lace, Mrs. Ernest Wright in a smart white gown 

touched with black velvet, Mrs. Cecil Gibson in mauve 
| satin and lace, Mrs. Agar Adamson in an artistic gown 
| of dull green. Lady Mulock wore a handsome black satin 


S 2 l R | and lace gown and diamonds. Miss Falconbridge wore 

pecia ates | black velvet, Mrs. John Wright was very smart, also in 

e black, with lace and jet. She is another lady whose grand- 

For Family and | child will never have the accepted notion of a grand- 
Household Washing 


|mother. A few others at the dance were: Miss Walbridge, 


109 KING ST. WEST 





| Miss Warren, the Misses Miles, Miss Darling, Miss 
Yvonne Nordheimer, Miss Jessie Johnstone, in a lovely 
white dress; Miss Gordon, Miss Helen Matthews, Colonel 
THE YORKVILLE LAUNDRY Maclean, Mr. Charles Boone, Mr. O’Flynn, Mr. A. W. 
Campbell, Deputy Minister of Public Works; Mr. Bur- 

45 Elm Street 


nett Laing, Mr. Frank Fleming, Mr. Kelly Evans, Lieu- 
Phone—Main 1580. tenant-Colonel Stimson, Mr. Agar Adamson, Major 





vious months. For the five months ended November 30, 
the increase in gross earnings of the road were $5,708,000, 
or an average monthly increase of $1,141,600. The four 
monthly reports of C.P.R. up to October 31 are strikingly 
different from those of the United States roads in the 
same time. The percentage of operating expenses to 
gross has been almost constant. Even more wonderful 
than its constancy is the fact that the ratio of expenses 
has been declining, although only slightly, at a time when 
the United States railroad officials are almost constantly 
complaining of the higher cost of operation, 


* 
There is a good deal of talk in the West that the “Soo” 
line will absorb the Duluth, South Shore 
Absorption. and Atlantic. The South Shore, which is 
part of the C.P.R. system, has not been a 
paying proposition, and the “Soo,” another portion of the 
same system, has no road into Duluth from the West. 
Therefore, it is claimed there is a plan to extend the 
South Shore line to connect with the Soo. The South 
Shore will be brought into close connection with the 
wheatfields of our North-West, and the Soo will get an 
entrance into Duluth. For through traffic from the Can- 
adian North-West to New York and the Atlantic sea- 
board, this would give the Southern Pacific a shorter 
route than any it has at the present time, and place it in 
a better position to meet the competition, which will fol- 
low the building of the Grand Trunk Pacific and the 
Transcontinental line, which Hill is building from Winni- 
peg westward. 





Social and Personal 


Michie, Mr. Polson, Mr. A. Cecil Gibson, Mr. Stewart 
Grier, Messrs. Wright, Mr. Douglas Mason, Mr. E. Mor- 
ris, Mr. Frank Matthews, and many dozens of others, 
crack dancers and smart men. Supper was served in fine 
style about eleven o’clock, the tables of four being charm- 
ingly decorated and loaded with all sorts of nice trifles, 
bonbons cracking in every direction and producing the 
most wonderful hats, bonnets and occasional prizes, amid 
the gleeful laughter of the party, who declared it was a 
delightful supper. Miss Gladys Boultbee’s coming out will 
takes its place as a joyous memory of the very busy ante- 
Noel season of 1906. 
b 4 
Owing to illness, Mrs. Hume Blake Proudfoot has 


been obliged to postpone the tea she was to have given | 


on Thursday for her debutante daughter, until after the 
holidays. 
bd 

Honorable W. Mackenzie King was in town for a brief 
stay with his people this week on his way down from the 
West to Ottawa. 

ve 

Miss Mary Shannon, daughter of the manager of the 
Standard Bank in Chatham, is visiting her cousin, Miss 
Evelyn Somerville, at Atherley, and was one of the girls 
invited to meet the Ladies Grey at luncheon on St. An- 
drew’s Day. Miss Norah Gwynne was having such a 
fine time in Ottawa that she could not return for the lun- 
cheon, and her place was taken by Miss Greenwood. Miss 
Macpherson, of Meredith Crescent, was inadvertently 
omitted last week from the list of debutantes at the above 
luncheon, at which covers were laid for forty-six. 
D’Alesandro’s orchestra played during the luncheon, and 
the debutantes and the distinguished guests from the 
capital had a very jolly time. 


Mrs. Ross Gooderham and her sister, Mrs. Wright 
Brown, of New York, received a huge number of guests 
at a tea last Saturday, the hostess having reserved the 
corridor of the first floor at the King Edward as a recep- 
tion room and the banquet hall as a tea room, and having 
both decorated magnificently with palms and chrysanthe- 
mums, and beautifully arranged. The twin teatables 
crowned with flowers were set in the banquet hall, each 
huge circular table loaded with the choicest of dainties 
and an inexhaustible supply being swiftly brought in by an 
army of waiters, as the guests helped themselves. Mrs. 
Gooderham wore a pale mauve costume and much white 
lace and carried fine pink carnations, with some exquisite 
lily-of-the-valley. Mrs. Brown was in white panne broad- 
cloth with silver embroideries and her bouquet was a sheaf 
of Beauty roses. Two distinctly charming women they 
were and many compliments were made them, by the hosts 
of friends who received their cordial greetings. There 
was a large orchestra and the music, flowers and gay 
crowd, made the King Edward, once more, a place good 
to be bidden to, Friends and Mr. and Mrs. Suydam were 
were glad to see their son, (who has been so ill), in at- 
tendance on his handsome mother, and looking quite fit 
once more. Space fails to enumerate the hundreds of 
guests. 

% 

The engagement is announced of Miss Grace Pedlar 

of Oshawa and Mr. Walter Reginald Geikie of the Do- 


minion Bank, Orillia. The wedding takes place on the 
fifteenth. 
w 
Mrs. J. A. MacMullen has returned to Mount Forest, 
after a pleasant visit with Mrs. L. J. Cosgrave. 
% 
Mr. and Mrs, J. B. Miller, 98 Wellesley street, are 
enjoying a Southern trip. , 
we 
The marriage of Mr. Marcus A. Freeman of Newark, 
N.J., and Edna Rolph, daughter of Mr. James Price, 
took place in St. Alban’s Cathedral on Tuesday, the 4th 
inst., the Rev. Canon Macnab officiating. After the cere- 
mony Mr. and Mrs. Freeman left for Florida to spend 
some time prior to the occupancy of their home in 
Newark. 
we 
Miss Curlette is giving a dance for the students and 
their friends at Westbourne grove riext Friday from eight 
to twelve. 
ws 
Mrs. J. Norman Forrest will receive with her mother, 
Mrs, William C. Mackenzie, Clarence avenue, Deer Park, 
on Thursday, December 13, instead of Friday, December 
7, as previously announced. 
we 
Mr. and Mrs. Harper, 155 Rusholme road, are now 
settled in their new home, where Mrs. Harper will re- 
ceive callers on Saturday, December 15, from four to 
seven o'clock. 





December 38, 1906. 


Canada Permanent Mortgage Corporation 
HEAD OFFICE--TORONTO ST., TORONTO 


Se ing Fe TETNTBn. 2 


SAVINGS DEPARTMENT 


and upwards received |° and upwards received for 0) 
on deposit. Interest / which debentures are issued 
compounded half-year- 2/ with coupons attached for 
1 /O half-yearly interest at...... oO 


$  6,000,000.00 
2,200,000.00 
25,241,114.55 


THE CANADIAN BANK 
OF COMMERCE 


Paid-up Capital, $10,000,000. 


Paid-up Capital 
Reserve Fund 
Investments 


Rest, $4,500,00 


HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO. 


B. E. WALKER, General Manager.ALEX. LAIRD, Asst. Gen’l] Manager 
YONGE AND QUEEN BRANCH 


The new office of the Bank, at Nos 
197-9 Yonge street, a few doors above 
Queen street, is situated in the heart 
of the retail shopping district, adja- 
cent to the large departmental stores, 
and offers special facilities to women 
who shop at thes: stores for both 
housekeeping and savings accounts. 
Every convenience, including a wo- 
men’s writing-room, has been pro- 
vided for customers. 


R. CASSELS, Manager. 





BRANCHES IN THE CITY OF TORONTO 


Main Office, 21-25 King street west. 
Corner Bloor and Yonge streets. 


197-9 Yonge street, near Queen. 
Corner Queen and Bathurst streets. 
Queen East, corner Grant street. Corner College street and Spadina Ave. 
Market, 163 King street east. Corner Yonge and College streets. 
Parliament strest, corner Carlton st. Parkdale, 1331 Queen street west. 





IF YOU HAVE 


5.00 


TO BUY A SILK 
PETTICOAT 
BUY ONE of THE 


S. H. @ M. 
GUARANTEED 
TAFFETA 
PETTICOATS 




















They are made from a silk woven specially for Petticoats. 
There is a wear guarantee label sewn on the waistband. That 
protects you. S.H.@M. GUARANTEED TAFFETA 
PETTICOATS are designed by our New York Designers, 
and tailored by Experts. 

Don’t buy SILK PETTICOATS unless they have 
the S. H. G M. guarantee label on the waistband. If your 
dealer will not supply you, do not accept substitutes. Come to 
our factory. We'll tailor a Petticoat to your measure in 24 hours. 


THE S. H. @ M. COMPANY 


142-144 West Front Street, Opposite the Union Statien 












Attractive Girls, if Plain of Face 


can greatly enhance their attractiveness by the daily use of Gam- 
para’s italian Balm, which is the purest of all skin foods, 

Beautiful Girls can retain their beauty by the use of this ideal 
toilet preparation. It leaves the skin soft, white and ‘‘peachy”’ asa 
young child's. 

White Hands—A beautiful delicate whiteness and softness of the 
hands may be acquired by applying the Balm freely at night and wear- 
ing loose kid gloves with the palms cut out. 

Campana’'s Italian Baim isa sure cure for chapped hands, sore 
lips, rough red skin and all facial blemishes. All druggists sell it 25c. 


E. G. WEST & CO., Agents - TORONTO 





OUR STOCK OF 








PERFUMES, TRAVELLING ~ 


CASES, SOAPS, BRUSH and COMB © 
CASES, SHAVING COMBINATIONS, and all TOILET 
ARTICLES IS MOST COMPLETE AND UP-TO-DATE 


Try a Bottle of Our Violet Water 


AN ORIGINAL CREATION, VERY DISTINGUE AND LASTING 


W. H. LEE a 
King Edward Drug Store oe : 
and Church and Wellesley Streets, XMAS | 


and Avenue Road and Macpherson Ave. 
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MODEL NO. 13 


| THREE Handsome Fur-Lined Coats 


are pictured below. 


Pleated Skirts 


_ Made from your own material 
in styles strictly up to vogue. 


Knife and accordion pleating 
promptly executed. 


Careful attention given to each 
individual order. 


Featherbone Novelry Co. 


Limited 
266-274 KING STREET WEST 
BRANCHES: 


112 Yonge Street. 
296 Yonge Street. 


TORONTO 
MONTREAL: Room 16, Birk’s Bldg. 


3503 
Telephones Main {a 
3505 


They are un- 


equalled in points of workmanship and 


value. 


222 — Fur-Lined Coat, 45 in. 
long. trimmed with sree 
of self. Lined with finest — - 
ity rat lining, collar of black 
sable. Made in all colors of 
broadcloth, Price......s.seees 





221 7Fur-Lined Coat, collar and 


apels, trimmed with fancy 
strapping of self, full back lined 
with squirrel or rat lining col- 
lar of best quality mink, coat 45 
in. long. Made in finest quality 
of broadcloth, in all colors, Price 
$100.00, or with sable collar 
Pi Pates (eassdce Sancue ee + +--+: $75.00 


231—Nobby Design Fur-Lined 
at, in. long, self strap- 
ping, lined with squirrel. Lynx 
roll collar. Made in tweeds or 
mong cloths if desired. Other 
urs may be selected. Range 7 
MC Ciinaksn4 S600 4a cedeecaes $69.00 


Handsomely illustrated design book of Coats and Suits to 


out-of-town customers, on request. 





JOHN GATTO & SON, “252°” 


other money purchases. 


Why Diamonds? 


Because as an investment they are more stable in character than all 


Convertible into cash at a moment’s notice. 


To-day Diamonds are at a price within reach of all. 
status to which this time-honored jewel places the wearer. 
chooses the right quality these points depreciate somewhat. 


No one will deny the 
But unless one 
As character 


is reflected largely in the expression, likewise is the quality of one’s jewe's 


an indication of one’s tastes. 
the best? 


The best is not too good; then why not have 


We invite your early inspection for Xmas giving aud promise price-ad- 


vantages of permanent value. 


B. & H. B. KENT 


THE LEADING 


DIAMOND MERCHANTS 


Yonge Street 
TORONTO 


14 
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TORONTO | 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 





YOUNG CANADIANS SERVING THE KING 


XXXIV. 





MAJOR P. E. GRAY, 
Commanding “X” Battery, Royal Horse Artillery, 
Stationed at Woolwich. 


———_--< 


Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Maclean, Queen’s Park, has been entertaining in 
honor of her guests, Mr. and Miss Hutton and Honorable 
Charles Rolls, and among other affairs gave a large and 
very enjoyable dinner at the Hunt Club one evening last 
week, at which the guests were mostly unmarried folk. 
The party went to and from the Club by private car, and 
the evening was delightful. On Tuesday Mrs. Maclean 
asked a few friends informally to tea to meet Miss Hutton, 
and Miss Rosamond Boultbee poured tea. In the little 
congenial party were Mrs. Mann and Mrs. McGregor 
Young, Miss Merritt, Mrs. Coulson, and Mrs. E. F. B. 
Johnston. 

¥ 

Mrs. Gooderham’s dance in the King Edward last night 
promised to be a record breaker, and I shall have to 
chronicle its success next week. 


Mrs. F. Cox received for the first time in her new 
home, in Queen’s Park, on Tuesday afternoon, when hosts 
of friends called and found a very lovely house and a very 
smart hostess therein. Mrs. Cox wore white lace, with 
vieux rose velvet folds on the bodice. 

x 

Mrs. Walter S. Lee had a unique birthday dinner on 
Tuesday, celebrating in one festivity, the birthdays of her 
three sons and daughter and her sweet little grandchild, 
Marjorie Selwyn, all of which anniversaries occur just 
about now. The family gathering was a merry one, and 
the guests of honor had a joint birthday cake on which 
five noble candles proudly cast their radiance. 

a 


Mrs. Bertram Andras (nee Francis) held her first re 
ception, since her marriage, at Woodburn, the home of 
her sister, Mrs. H. C. Osborne, on Tuesday afternoon. 
Mrs. Osborne and Mrs. Andras received, the lovely little 
bride in her wedding fineries, in which she was a perfect 
picture. The gown of white lace, dainty and cobwebby in 
texture, was certainly most becoming. Mrs. Francis and 
Mrs, Andras, the mamas of the bride and groom of last 
August, were also in the drawing-room, Mrs. Andras in 
white lace, Mrs. Francis in silver grey gown and bonnet, 
and in the dining-room the Misses Andras and quaint 
little “Sister” Bath, Mrs. Osborne’s little daughter served 
tea and dainties from a charming tea-table. A great many 
people called. 

% 


Mrs. W. T. Murray and the Misses Bertha and Kath 
leen Murray left on Tuesday for Palermo, Sicily, where 
they will spend the winter. 

we 


Trinity conversat will be held on January 3lst, and 
the secretary, Mr. H. A. Bracken, is out early with the 
announcement that intending hostesses may “Keep off the 
grass” on that particular evening. 

vw 

Mrs. Leigh Hammond, looking very graceful and 
happy in her wedding dress of white lace, received for the 
first time since her marriage on Monday and Tuesday 
afternoons at her mother’s, Mrs. McClung’s, 
Roxborough street west. Mrs. McClung, in mauve crepe 
de soie, beautifully fitting and richly trimmed, was th 
proud mother of the fair bride, and welcomed her visitors 
with her. Miss Jessie Bethune and Miss Smellie poured 
tea and coffee in the dining-room, where yellow 
and the pretty yellow frocks of the three bridesmaids, 
Miss Brenda Smellie, Miss Joyce Grant, and Miss Muriel 
Cronyn recalled the jolly wedding party of last month, 

s 

On Tuesday night Mrs. Somerville, of Atherley, gav 
a ball at the King Edward, which was the most elaborate 
yet attempted by the hostess of a private dance, and 
aroused the admiration of everyone in a marked degre¢ 
The same forests of pink mums and palms which pleased 
lovers of the beautiful at Mrs. 
Home on the previous Saturday were arranged for Tues 
day night, flowers and greenery screening the spaces ove! 
the rotunda and forming a barrier between the different 
sections of the main corridor, also aisles through which 
the incoming guests found the dancing hall, after making 
their bows to the hostess and her pretty daughter, who 
received in the banquet hall, which was arranged as a 
salon with plenty of sofas and armchairs, palms and 
flowers and a little orchestra hidden in the musician’s 
gallery at the south end of the artistic gold and green 
room which played between the dances, on the call of an 
electric bell from the ball-room. Mrs. Somerville 
a plain rich white satin princess robe, (with wide plastron 
of exquisite lace, from bertha to hem of the train) follow 
ing the lines of her fine figure, and some elegant jewels 
She carried red roses, Miss Somerville was in turqouise 


residence in 


mums 


Ross Gooderham’s At 


wore 


OL 


NIGHT. 













engeneet rE 





blue, a short dress, with a deep flounce and bouquets of | 


orget-me-nots set at intervals as a heading. Rarely has a 
finer looking couple, mother and daughter, received, and 
compliments were flying as the guests passed them. Cap- 
tain and Mrs. Capron Brooke, the latter in a smart black 
gown, were among the guests, and the hostess’ party in- 
cluded her four handsome sons, Fred, Lorne, Arthur and 
Jack, Mrs. Fred and Mrs. Lorne Somerville, Miss Norah 
Lewis of Ottawa, and Miss Mary Shannon of Chatham, 
the two latter being Miss Somerville’s guests at Atherley. 
The debutantes came in flocks, the dancing men and 
crowds, the dashing young matrons and the pretty girls 
by scores, and many of the older friends of the hostess 
also enjoyed her splendid hospitality. Just a very few of 


them were Mr. and Mrs, Wellington Francis, Mr. and | 
Mrs. Austin, Mrs. Allison, of Dublin, Colonel Robertson, | 


Major Michie, the Misses Mortimer Clark, Colonel and 
Mrs. Campbell Macdonald, Captain and Mrs. Bickford 
Colonel Lessard, Mr. and Mrs. Jack Gilmour, Mr. and 
Mrs. Mulock, Mr. and Mrs. " 


Mrs. R. J. Christie, Mr. and Mrs. Britton Francis, Dr. 


sruce, Captain Lumb, Captain Barker, who brought his | 
mother’s guest, Miss Gordon, of Kingston, in figured blue | 


mousseline, Miss Skill, of Cobourg, in white chiffon and 
sewn with pearls, Mr. and Miss Rosa- 
mond and Miss Gladys Boultbee, Mr. and Miss Fellowes, 
ma : 7 
Mr. and Miss Lois Duggan, Mr. and Miss Muriel Jarvis, 
Mr. and Miss Gooderham, of Deancroft, Miss Lillian 
Crowther, Miss Mary Jarvis, Miss Frou Lemesurier, Mr. 
Kerr, Mr. Charles 





silk, with bretelles 


Bcone, Mr. Stuart Grier, Miss Austin, 


of Spadina, Miss Gladys and Miss Yvonne Nordheimer, | 


Miss Cross, the Misses Miles, Mr. and Miss Alexande r, 
of Bon Accord, Mr. and Miss Patti Warren, Mr. Darrell 
and the Misses Warren, Miss Brouse, Miss Ma 

Miss Wallbrid; Harry McMillan, Mr. Ander 
son, Miss Lillian Lee, ed very pretty 


an adorable 


rjorie Ar- 







noldi, 





bouquet of 
of lily-of-the-valley, the whole 
green lovely bit of fragrance, 
Macdonald also cz 


odourously lovely. 


encircled with broad glossy 
leaves, a Mrs. Campbell 


ed a huge 
Mrs. Britton Francis wore a handsome 
pink satin Empire gown, Mrs. Christie was in white with 
a tiara, threaded with some ribbons, Miss Mortimer Clark 
wore pale blue satin and Miss Elise, white paillette with 


ilver, Miss 





Grace 
frilled, and Miss ] a handsome black gown, Mrs. 
Harold Bickford also wore black, and Mrs. Jack Gilmour, 
a dainty satin 


Hemming wore white lace, much 





d» "ec 
»rouse, 


gown. When eleven o'clock came, the 


were informed that everyone could enjoy supper 





her in the handsome cafe down stairs, and a lovely 


it it was, 





flowing with 


10T ? J rot F oe ~ 
surrounded by groups of merrymakers, and the head table 





. of } ’ 
set across the end, 
13) \ »T \ re 
riowers were menu 


thie 
Lil€ 


used profusely everywhere, and 
Was perfect. y 
three, and no doubt the debutante, whom | heard offering 
\ 


the “17th extra” to an importunate man, had a 
te enjoy it. 


? 


Cawthra Mulock, Mr. and |} 





and carried | 
from which sprang a mist | 


bouquet of dark violets, | 


about half an hour later, when filled to over- | 


over four hundred people, the tables being | 
commanding a view of the happy scene, | 
After the feast, dancing went on until after | 


chance 





HAIR DRESSING 
MARCEL WAVING 


MANICURING 
FACE MASSAGE 


JAHN & SON 


734 King W. Phone M. 2283 


Convido 
Port 





| @Convido Port helps made 
| invalids and pleases from 
| palates because it is good 

made of the best grapes 


grapes grown in the 
best port grape section 
of Portugal, the “Alto 


Co. 
Then it is Warre & Co 


Oporto 


Douro.” 


bottled right there Portugal 
so you can be sure 
it's pure, rich 
| and sound-bodied. _ Established 1670 
In Canada by 36 





D. O. ROBLIN of TORONTO 


Prescriptions 


andrew Jeffrey, 











% 
_ ‘ ‘ : . ec ak Yonge and Cariton Streets 
Mrs. E. T. Carter and her family are now settled at . = 
the St. George, where the ladies receive on the Ist and | 
3rd Tuesdays. | 
aes | 
; é | e e ae 
P.P.C. cards trom Mr., Mrs. and the Misses Janes | riginal Designs 
apprised their friends that they are away to the south for 


the winter. 


we 


Mrs. Wallbridge is giving a luncheon next Wednesday 


Mrs. T. E. Robertson is giving a tea next Wednesday 
. Party Dresses 
Had any stranger accidentally dropped in at the Marl 
borough, 214 Jarvis street, on Tuesday evening last, he Shirt Waist Suits 


would possibly have imagined himself transported to some 
1 


fabled fairyland, for there assembled was a host of most 


Leautiful ladies and courtly gentlemen—gypsy girls, dam 





sels from the land of Spain, girls from the colonies, Dutch 
Gretchens, Scotch lassies, Irish colleens, French demoisel 
: wonderful 


and Mrs 


les, Swedish and Egyptian girls—in fact a 


bevy of beauty. The explanation was that Mr 


T. E. Stephenson, who are very popular with the Toronto 
young folks, had sent out invitations for their second 
dance of the season, to which a record 


“Masquerade” 


crowd had responded. There were twenty ices on the 





1 S } 


programme, and the fun was kept up to an early hour in 

the morning. An elaborate supper was served at midnight. 
« 

The home of Mrs. T. Mitchell, in Avenue road, was 

like a scene from Fairyland on Friday afternoon, when 


her young daughter, Jean, received her little friends in a 





themums., 





garden of pink chrysat 


ninth birthday of the little 


lainty costume of white and 





small girls wore w and pink, all fluffy fr 


muslin, and the young men looked smart in their black 
suits. After most of the merry games and dances of child- 

ud had be participated in, the little ones were quite 
ready for tl weets they had caught 





was laden with all t 





f children, but most noticeable was the nek tet ; 
ea an it too, in 
1 bore the name of the hostess in small . ° 
otal ae. Satie iy made his rounds about Our Soothing and Powerful 
nine o'clock there were many wee lads and lassies ready Face Treatments 
ah od night to the happy little Jean and go away the kind not obtainable elsewhere. 
tei an bn irse to their downy cots It means one hour of solid comfort 
and silent enjoyment, while skillful 
\ veritable labor of love, in the cause charity, is |] 4nd trained fingers rub and smoothe 
the cal ir for 1907 ompil by Miss Eleanor Phillips out the lines and creases, or dispel 
Miss Phillios has already disposed of over five hundred of that nervous headache, or, perhaps, 
the calendars, w 1 ntain a quotation tor every day of a fit of blues. Try one and be con- 
en onan vinced. 
me Superfiuous Hair 
Mr. Victor B \ in Toronto for Christmas. |] Moles, Warts, Ruptured Veins, 
Mr. Sherwood Hodgins, R.N., of Cloynewood, will be || Birthmarks, etc., are eradicated 
home on leave shortly. Mr. Roy Nordheimer is ill of fy 5-4 bo mens at ace 
| Kingston, and Mrs. Nordheimer is with him. lysis. Satisfaction guaranteed al- 


Mr. Edgar 





Wilkinson of Sheffield is a popular visitor in 
town. Mr. and Mrs. Kay are in New York 
we 
Miss Kathleen Snow ide her debut at a charming tea 
given by Mrs. Snow at her home in Sherbourne street last 
Puesday 
we 
Mrs. Greening is givin on December 20. The 
u.C.C. dance is dated for the The Argonauts give 





The occasion was the 
hostess, who was dressed in a 
pale blue, while all the other 


“1 . . 
ills of lace and 


door in their 


he goodies that 















- Evening Gowns 


Home Costumes 





Instructions for self-measurement, 
samples and styles sent 
of-town addresses upon 


to out- 
request 


R. W. PARKINSON 


56 College St., TORONTO 





It's Tiring Work 
















for many ladies, 
4 preparing forthe 
-( Merry Christ- 


- j mas season, but 
ic y 
in js 1 
, a” 


the pleasure in 
it makes up for 
the hard work. 
Those who know 
seek seek relief, 


ways. Send, call, or phohe N. 1666, 
for handsome descriptive brochure. 


Graham Dermatological Institute 


502 Church St., Toronto 





George W. Ferrier 


their dance on January 18. Mrs. Mortimer Clark’s dance 

Government House is the event of next week Che P . : § ° li 
poudre bal! and the dance given by the Daughters rf the rescription pecia ist, 
Empire are already dated for next year. The I.A.A. give 


their dance at McConkey’s on January 8. 
by 


Miss Janet King’s approaching marriage is the raison 
d’etre of many charming little farewells to that popular 


girl. 


233 COLLEGE STREET 
TORONTO. 













































































TUXEDO—A ‘‘dressy’”’ but com- 
fortable collar for day wear any- 
where. Looks smart in close-tied 
puéf scarf. 234 in. at back. Madein 


Quarter Sizes 


Four sizes to the inch, instead 


of two, assures you a_ snug, 
erfect neck-fit, Made of 
RISH linen for our name’s 


sake—and your pocket’s. 


Ellis Unshrinkable 
f Spring Needle Ribbed 
Underwear is elastic 


tll worn out. 


strength—yields 
quickly —springs 
back instantly. 

Ask for it— 














Unshrinkable 


Underwear. 
Fall and Winter weights 


—for men and women. 
Ask your dealer—and 
write for sample of fabric 
and booklet. 

The Ellis Manufacturing Co., 
Limited, Hamilton, Ont. 


Sole makers in Canada 
of Spring Needle 


SYNOPSIS OF CANADIAN NORTH-WEST 


HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS 


NY even numbered section of Dominion 
Lands in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and 
Alberta, excepting 8 and 26 not reserved, 

may be homesteaded by any person who is the 
sole head of a family, or any male over 18 years 
of age, tothe extent of one-quarter section of 160 
acres, more or less, 


Entry must be made personally at the local 
land office for the district in which the land is 
situate, 


Tne homesteader is required to perform the 
conditions connected therewith under one of the 
following plans : 

(1) At least six months’ residence upon‘and 
cultivation of the land in each year for three 
years, 


(2) If the father (or mother, if the father is de- 
ceased) of the homesteader, resides upon a farm 
in the vicinity of the land entered for, the re- 
quirements as to residence may be satisfied by 
such person residing with the father or mother. 

(3) If the settler has his permanent residence 
upon farming land owned by him in the vicinit 
of his homestead, the requirements as to resi 
ence may be satisfied by residence upon the said 
land. 

Six months’ notice in writing should be given 
to the Commissioner of Dominion Lands at 
Ottawa of intention to apply for patent. 


W.W. CORY, 
Deputy of the)Minister of the Interior, 


N.B.—Unauthorized publication (of this adver- 
isement will not be paid for. 


Keefes 


Special Extra Mild 


PORTER 


Does ordinary porter make 
you bilious? O’ Keefe’s 
won't. It is a special brew 
—extra mild—with a rich, 
delicious flavor that bespeaks 
its age. The last drop in 
the bottle is like the first— 


clear as crystal. 
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DR. FRED R. MALLORY 
DENTIST 
Telephone WN. 44651 
N. W. Cor. Bloor and Yonge Streets 
BANK OF COMMERCE BLG., Toronto 


OSTEOPATHIC 
DIRECTORY 


The following is a complete list of 
fully accredited graduates in Osteo- 
pethy practising in the city, except- 
ing only such as may be identified in 
any way with those CLAIMING to 
be Osteopaths who hold CORRE- 
SPONDENCE diplomas. By fully 
accredited osteopaths is meant those 
who have graduated from fully 
equipped and regularly inspected col- 
leges of osteopathy whose course 
calle for actual attendance at lectures 
for at least four terms of five months 
each. 

Robt. B. Henderson, 44 Canada Life Bidg 
King St. West. 

Hurbert C. Jaquith, Confed. Life Bidg 

4d. &. Baok, 704 Temple Bidg. 

Mrs. Adalyn K. Pigott, 162 Bloor St. Kast. 

@Geordene W. A. Cook, 169 College St. 

# P, Mittard, ©, O,, Ul Contotere ton, Lite 
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AN EPISODE OF A HUNTING 
TRIP IN THE WEST. 


BY C. W. YOUNG 


st 


® 
ra. 


“One of us got out of the rig.” 


T was one of those glorious western days when it is a 
joy to be alive, that three of us drove southward 
from Wetasto to the Quill Lakes. Our destination 
was the channel between Little and Middle Quill, 
which was virgin country so far as sportsmen are 

concerned, for this particular part of Saskatchewan has 
only been settled for two or three years, and most of the 
newcomers are too busy to do any shooting. A notable 
exception, however, is our host, Laird of Wetasto, “the 
shot-gun farmer,” as he is jokingly called. With ample 
means, a private estate of 3,500 acres, a farm manager to 
swear by, and an insatiable passion for field sports, why 
shouldn’t he indulge it? 


Rosette and Bluette, shaganappi ponies of years of 
prairie experience, were hitched to a democrat waggon; 
a lunch of cold duck and chicken, with a few bottles of 
Budweiser, were put up. We were looking for sport, and 
we got it, in big chunks. 

We were hardly clear of the house, when a couple of 
mallards rose from Wetasto Creek, and were dropped 
right and left by one of us who got out of the rig; then 
we made right across the prairie. Old Semi and Match- 
Manitou, father and son, smooth pointers of high degree, 
and friends of former years, trotted along beside the 
horses, paying little attention to anything, apparently, till, 
by a sudden impulse, both took off and were soon quarter- 
ing the landscape. Chickens were scarce this year, but it 
was not long before Matchi found scent, good and fresh, 
and a minute or two later, stood stiff as a rock, head and 
tail extended, with Semi backing him up. Two of us got 
out, leaving the Laird to follow with the team. Several 
birds were flushed, and two were accounted for by the 
Englishman, the tenderfoot making a neat miss, as was 
not unusual. 


Soon we came to the creek again, and beyond the 
rushes saw several flocks of ducks. With little or no 
cover, it was not easy to get within range, and by the 
time we did so, the birds were flying in all directions, 
but a few mallards and teal, and a shoveller or two fell 
in the drink, and were retrieved by the dogs, who, how- 
ever didn’t relish the plunge into the icy water. 

Soon we came within sight of Little Quill, and there, 
as far as the eye could reach, were thousands and thous- 
ands of ducks—great big black fellows,—-and not a few 
geese on the sandbars, with numerous flocks of golden 
plover whistling their plaintive notes. Driving through 
the tall grass, till we camg near Point Drayton, as we 
christened the spot, we unhitched the horses, and sat 
down for lunch. By this time the ducks were moving 
pretty lively, and as we were in the line of flight, one 
would drop a leg of a chicken and a half-empty glass of 
Budweiser, to snatch up his gun and smite a canvas back 
or two from one of the many bunches that were passing 
over. 

The peninsula was a.few hundred yards wide, and 
there were several clumps of willow and poplar, which 
made capital hidey-hoies. From them we could see far 
across the lakes in either direction. East and West came 
the ducks, singly, double or in dozens, but all with the 
speed of a limited express, on a down grade. If anybody 
thinks it was easy shooting, all he has to do is to try it. 
Canvas backs take a power of killing, being strong on 
the wing, with very close feathers, but a dozen or more 
fell in a surprisingly short time. 

The soil was too soft for the team to go further to 
wards the point, and leaving them, we walked about half a 
mile. The channel between the lakes was of considerable 
width. We had no boat, but the ducks were there and 
we proceeded to kill them. Putting on waders, our host 
made his way out to a sandbar, some distance from shore, 
the other two squatting in the tall reeds. Few ducks were 
on the water, but they could be seen flying in all direc- 
tions. Not until the ammunition gave out, and the waning 
light warned us of the distance we had to travel, could 
we make up our minds to desist. It was idle to think of 
carrying all those ducks to the waggon so one of us 
went back and piloted it carefully over the soft spots. 
There were more than two grain sacks full when the birds 
were picked up. 

The bright light of Wetasto could be seen over the 
prairie for miles, but it was plum dark when we reached 
the house and the bags full and loose birds were dumped 
on the ground. In the morning the bags were as full as 
ever, but the overplus, including several chickens picked 
up on the way home, had disappeared. Where had they 


gone? Nobody was likely to take them, they were too 
plenty. 

Nor did we know what had become of the missing 
game until Sunday. There was to be no shooting that 


day—a visit from a Mounted Police Officer a week prev 
ious had settled that question somewhat expensively for 
good and all. But after breakfast the farm manager in 
timated that there skunk under the verdndah. 
There was no lack of these highly-perfumed individuals ; 
we had shot several on the prairie, and the children had 
told us, with wild excitement, of the despatch of a couple 
near the house the previous day. 

Armed with a 10-foot pole, Stanley burrowed his way 
under the verandah, followed by the Laird in his Sunday 
togs. The marauder was under the lowest step and no 
amount of prodding would make him budge. At last a 
spade was sent for, a hole was dug, and a foot protuding 
a piece of clothesline was slipped over it with a ‘running 
noose, and the animal being towed to a safe distance, a 
shot finished the career of the furry thief. He was a 
provident fellow, this black and white perfume-factory. 
Neatly piled under the steps were several dozen ducks 
and chickens, some with pieces eaten out of*them, but 
mostly intact, and carefully cached against the cold time 
when no skunk could hunt, 

And so the mystery was solved 

Cornwall, Nov. '06. 
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~| What Became of the Ducks? 











ONE WOMAN'S TWO HOMES 
A Little Study in Adaptability 


| 


2) 





Ree 

HEN I was in Montreal a dozen years ago, a 

note reached me at my hotel from an early 

friend—a girl I had known as a playmate. 

She invited me to call on her that evening, 

and meet her husband. “I have longed,” she 

was kind enough to say in her note, “to bring you two to- 

gether—you ought to know each other.” What more 

could she have said by way of compliment, for their 
honeymoon was scarcely over. 

I called that evening, and spent the time most pleas- 
antly. Annie proved to be a very attractive woman, and 
her husband was an extremely likeable fellow. He was 
a man with a fine taste in books, pictures, plays. We 
spent the evening in a snug little library, and I told my 
self that were these people in Toronto, that snug little 
home would often find me in it. 

“Charlie,” said Annie, “show him your portfolio of 
old prints. He will just dote on them.” 

With some pride, Charlie produced from a drawer a 
very nice collection of prints, small in size but choice, and | 
was pleased to find that Annie was as much interested in 
them as was her husband. One by one we examined and 
discussed them. Then all three proceeded to hunt out meri- 
torious engravings in old books from the shelves, and to 
compare them with the inferior workmanship in more re- 
cent works. This cosy married couple had hobbies that 
were my very own. 

“The old books,” said Annie, ‘are the best—best in 
thought, in workmanship. They were written and pub- 
lished to endure.” 





“Yes, there is much trash published of late,’ her hus- 
band added. “I look into new books, but I read few of 
them. Printing is too easy and cheap.” 

Before I came away chocolate was served, and then 
I was shown through the house, perfect in all its appoint- 
ments. Charlie was not only a good fellow, a model 
husband, a man of taste, but he had means. Taere could 
be no doubt of it. Annie hovered about the door of one 
room, and then eagerly ushered me in. Here were some 
fine portraits in oil of Charlie’s people, and some other 
really good work. 

“Just a few,” said he. “As we go along I hope to 
gather some of the best.” Speaking both at once in their 
enthusiasm, they told me of a couple of paintings they 
hoped to secure ere the year was out. They were happy 
these two. They enjoyed the daintiest of homes. They 
admired each other. 

Whenever I went to Montreal I called on these friends, 
and found an increasing pleasure in each visit. I saw 
the snug little library grow fat with choice books, and 
the walls charmed me with such pictures as one too sel- 
dom sees in Canadian homes. I never knew a man more 
courteous and attentive to his wife than Charlie. 


Il. 

WELVE years after my first visit, I was again in 
Montreal, and, stepping off a street car near the 
Windsor Hotel, I met Annie with two other ladies. She 
had lost her husband three years before, and was now 
married a second time. We had not met since the event, 
as I had felt a great reluctance to intrude. The sight of 

me might be painful to her. 


“Come at 
I want you to meet Billy. He’s 


“You must come up to-night,” she said. 
eight. Same old address. 
all right.” 


I did not specially care to meet Billy, at the same ad- 
dress, at eight, or at any other hour. Yet I accepted 
and went. After hanging my hat and coat on a pair of 
antlers in the hallway, I was, as a favored visitor, again 
shewn up into the snuggery where Charlie used to dream 
among his books and his prints. 

A jolly, round-faced young man shook me heartily by 
the hand. 

“Any old friend of Annie’s,” he said, “is a new friend 
of mine. Sink into that sofa and light one of these 
cigars. Annie tells me you smoke.” 

I do, and the lighting of the cigar gave me time to 
collect myself, for the room—the room, it quite bowled 
me over. The dainty little en- 
gravings that had peeked from little nooks were gone. 
On the wall opposite where I sat was a large colored plate 
of a hunting scene, red-mouthed hounds climbing over a 
hedge. Stretched along the wall was a network in which, 
at various angles, were stuck a hundred photographs, 
mostly of athletes—lacrosse, football and tennis players, 
men in tights, crouching at the scratch, ready to sprint. 
Over the window two canoe paddles were crossed and 
adorned with pretty ribbons, 
lair of a man of action, 


The books were gone! 


The old room was now the 


“Oh, tell me!” exclaimed Annie, “are you down to see 
the great Rugby game to-morrow? Are you, really— 
of course you are !”’ 

Billy looked at me hopefully. 

“Well, not exactly for that,” I said, “but if I get 
through with my business 

“Kill two birds with one stone,” laughed Billy. “Do 
a little business on the side; charge the trip up to ex- 
pense account, but take in the game—take in the game!” 

Annie laughed “You men are terrors. You're al- 
ways on the make. silly always takes in the games. If 
you're going to the match, we might go together-—Billy 
knows all the players. He’s a terrible rooter. I used 
to be ashamed to go with him.” 

“Don’t you believe it. She’s as bad as I am. 
do you think the game’ll go?” 

I didn’t know. Anyway, he said he would pick me 
up in his auto if I said the word. No—I never went 
deer-hunting. went to the races. Hadn't 

for the King’s Plate. Played 
Yes, I too, regarded the winning 
of the Marathon road race as one of Canada’s greatest 
triumphs Yes, I fished a little Was glad 
to hear that Annie was runner up in the ladies’ champion 
ship at the Golf Club Didn't play the game myself, but 
hoped to join a club next year 


tO stay 


How 


Sometimes 
backed Seagram’s entry 
whist, but not bridge 


bass mostly. 


Automobiles had come 
no doubt about that. Yes, Cobalt was all right 
if you got on the ground floor, 

A round-faced pair bade me good-bye at the door 
would pick me up in their choo-choo at two sharp next 
day. I had never seen a wife more aitentive to her hus- 
band than Annie was to Billy. 

* * * 
Well, well! Yet, why not? 300ks are but books, 
and pictures, pictures, while dreams are made of unsub 
stantial stuff. 





VIEW OF ROTUNDA‘ 


San 6 Entirely Remodelled and 
Rossin House, Toronto Refurnished Throughout 
RA THS (ARRAN Fan veces ee ve. 


Reservations made for Tourists. A. & A. NELSON, Proprietors 


Brightness and Freshness 
of youth 
are preserved fo the complexion 


Poudre (Powder) 
Savon (Soap) 


















This is the 
Typewriter 


That has made the Largest 
Record of any machine ever 
placed on the Canadian market. 


Have You Seen It? 


It will pay you to try one 
before buying. 
It can do more than any other machine made. 
Please phone, write or call for trial. 


WILL H. NEWSOME, Limited 


8 ADELAIDE STREET W., TORONTO. 
HALIFAX 





MONTREAL 





PATENT “REALM” COLLAR SUPPORT 


FOR SOFT COLLARS ON 
BLOUSE OR DRESS. 
KEEPS THEM 
ABSOLUTELY 
RIGKD. 













No Creasing 
No Crumpling up 


Adjustedina 














Stitching, Twinkling, 
No ; 
Whalebone Comfortable 
Required. in Wear. 














Obtainable 
Retail Only. 
Ask your Jeweler 


for them. 





Manufactured ‘in Gold 


set with Real Stones 
By 





Murrle, Bennett & Co., Ltd. 
13 Charterhouse Street 
London, E.C., England 


Wholesale Agent: R. G. HOW, 204 St. James St., Montreal 
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December 8, 1906. 
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THE GIFT 
PROBLEM 


The problem of choosing 
a Christmas gift is satisfac- 
torily solved by giving a 
Diamond. No pleasure is 
more lasting than that con- 
veyed by a Ryrie Diamond 








RYRIE DIAMONDS | 


Through its buying office 
in Amsterdam, Diamond 
Hall is abie to obtain the 
finest productions of the 
European cutters. _ Every 
Diamond is personally se- 
lected, and all purchases are 
“cash,” which assures the 
customer of getting gems 
of the very finest quality at 
attractive prices. 


RYRIE SETTINGS 

Special attention is given 
to the manufacture of all 
settings, which are 18k and 
made by hand. Every sett- 
ing must pass a critical ex- 
amiration—before leaving 
our factory—to assure its 
worthiness to bear the 
stamp of the house. 











Among the many exciu- 
sive designs which Diamond 
Hall is showing is one de- 
serving of special mention. 
This beautiful octagon- 
shaped Dinner Ring is com- 
posed of an exceptionally 
fine Emerald surrounded 
by two rows of the whitest 
Diamonds, artistically ar- 
ranged, and set in platinum. 













OUR RANGE | 


No adequate idea of the 
immensity and variety of our 
stock can be formed without 
visiting Diamond Hall. As 
only three weeks remain 
before Christmas we would 
advise you to inspect our 
stock while it is complete. 

















Ryrie Bros. 
Limited 
134-138 Yonge Street 





TAMBOWIE 


CLUB 
SCOTCH 
WHISKY 


‘4 The Pride of the Highlands.” 


Wholesale Agents: 


PERKINS, INCE & CO. 


TORONTO. 


There is no other salt 
for table use that can 


compare with 


It is absolutely pure— 
never cakes—and is. 


always the same. 


THE NAME 


5 COSGRAVE 


SIGNIFIES 
SUPERB ALE 
INVIGORATING PORTER 


DELICIOUS 
HALF-AND-HALF 


Cosgrave Brewery Co. 


NIAGARA ST, TORONTO 


And of all License Holders. 
ne Telephone—Park 140. 
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“Hinntssy, ts 
there no more 
Romance in 

the wurruld ? 

Is marredge 

a failure? 

Must we all £0 
back to wurruk?2” 


66 


ELL Sir,” said Mr. Dooley, “though I’m 
an old man an’ an old batch at that, naw- 
thin makes me more sad thin th’ busting 
up iv a fond romance. F'’r, as Hogan 
said, ‘tis love that makes th’ wurruld go 

around,’ ” 

“What are ye talkin’ about?” asked Mr. Hennesy. 
“I was thinkin’ an’ weepin’ over th’ onforchnit endin’ 

iv me young frind Count Boney’s love affair,” said Mr. 

Dooley. “I had a gr-reat inthrest in it fr’m th’ beginnin’. 

I watched it fr’m th’ day whin Boney marched up th’ 

aisle while th’ organ pealed off Mendelssohn’s ‘Weddin’ 

March,’ to th’ hour whin he stepped out iv th’ back win- 

dow while th’ phonograph played ‘I Don’t Care if Ye 

Nivver Comes Back.’ An’ I say to ye, Hinnissy, is there 

no more romance in th’ wurruld? Is love extinct? Is 

marredge a failure? Must we all go back to wurruck? 


“Count Boney, I read be the pa-apers, is th’ sign if 
wan iv th’ most ancient an’ haughtiest houses in fair Fr- 
rance. His father was a prom’nent polis officer iv that 
country, bein’ Marshal if Fr-rance at wan time. His club 
is now in th’ possession iv the family, or th’ family pawn- 
broker, an’ so is his badge an’ his helmet. Th’ ancient an’ 
haughty house, like manny others, was not what it had 
been. It needed repairs. Wan tenant afther another had 
sold th’ chandlyliers off th’ ceilin’, th’ carpet off th’ flure, 
th’ paper off th’ wall, th’ lead pipe out iv th’ plumbin’, 
until it looked as though it had been leased to th’ Dimmy- 
cratic Cinthral Comity or used f’r a socyal party iv Pitts- 
burg millyonaires. Whin th’ sign iv th’ house come iv 
age, his father called him to him, an’ says he: ‘Me darlin’ 
child,’ he says, ‘ye have all th’ iddycation needed be a 
nobleman iv ye’er station. Ye ar-re expert in doolin’, 
borrowin’, an’ pomadin’ th’ hair; ye play a fine game iv 
cards; ye know be their first name all th’ ladies iv th’ 
chorus,’ he says. “Ye require no more schoolin’, an’ ’tis 
now ye’re jooty to sthrike out an’ arne a livin’,’ he says. 
‘Alas,’ he says, ‘in these deginrate days on’y wan thrade 
is left open to old an’ illegal nobility,’ he says. ‘I allude 
tc. th’ always arjoos but sometimes profitable pro-fissyon 
iv mathrimony. Here, in our belle France,’ he says, ‘all 
th’ best places ar-re took already, but’ he says, ‘do ye set 
out f’r ’merica, that land iv akel opporchunity. Go there, 
shut ye’re eyes, an’ choose th’ lady iv ye’er affections. A 
father’s blessings go with ye,’ he says. ‘An,’ he says, ‘in 
ordher that ye may have an incintive to industhry,’ he 
says, ‘me beloved son,’ he says, ‘I’ve rented ye’er room,’ 
he says. 

“So th’ Count tightened his stays, had his hair curled, 
reddened his face with Bloom iv Youth, penciled his eye- 
brows, ontil he was th’ picture iv a Parisyan athlete, or 
American manicure, an’ set out on his love mission. I 
raymimber whin he landed. Th’ rayporthers met him an’ 
asked him if he had anny baggage. ‘I thought I wudden’t 
br-ring any over,’ said he. ‘It’s on’y in th’ way if ye have 
cuffs ye can turn, an’,’ he says, ‘I expict to buy what I 
need in ye’er well-beloved counthry,’ he says. ‘Why have 
ye come?’ asked th’ gintlemin iv th’ Press. ‘I am in love,’ 
says th’ Count. ‘I am devoured with a divine passion,’ 
he says. ‘Here in this land iv ye’ers lives th’ woman | 
love,’ he says. ‘I can’t sleep or eat ontil I see her,’ says 
he, ‘let alene buy anny clothes or joolry,’ he says. ‘An’ 
what is th’ name iv th’ enchantress?’ says th’ Knights iv 
th’ Goose Quill. ‘It’s wan iv these,’ says th’ lovesick 
swain, projoocin’ a long list fr’m th’ inside iv his hat. 
‘P’raps some iv ye cud tell me about thim. Th’ lowest I 
cud hurl me mad passion for wud be tin millyon dollars, 
but,’ he says, ‘me foolish heart tells me I wud allow twinty 
per cint. reduction,’ he says, ‘f’r a blonde,’ he says. 

“It was a beautiful, simple coortship, Th’ Count cud 
be discovered anny day settin’ at his frugal meal fever- 
ishly readin’ th’ pages iv Bradstreet on ‘Coortship an’ 
Marredge in th’ United States.’ His wooin’ was not all 
aisy. Manny a fortune destined f’r an English divoorce 
court spurned him, an’ at wan time it looked as though 
war might break out between France an’ England. But 
love will find a way, whin it is ar-rmed with Poverty an’ 
burglar’s tools, an’ th’ Count was not to be rebuffed. 

“Some years befure this there lived in this counthry a 
gr-reat cappytalist who had succeeded be his own indus- 
three an’ th’ carelessness iv others in accumylatin’ a mod- 
est fortune whin th’ tax collector came ar-round. It was 
almost, ye might say, blushin’ at thim times. He was a 
pop’lar man. His picture was printed often in th’ pa-apers 
an’ he was sometimes chased from his office to his home 
be his fellow-citizens. He was a gr-reat railroad man. 
Not that he knew annything about a railroad thrain fr’m 
firin’ an engine to sellin’ peanuts, but, Hinnissy, he was, 
as me frind Jim Hill wud say, th’ conthrollin’ spirit iv 
wan iv thim gr-reat agents iv civylization that binds in 
bands iv steel th’ East an’ West so tight that they can't 
even squeal an’ gives employment to thousands iv men 
like engineers, firemen, lobbyists, switchmen, joodicyary, 
legislachures, lab’rers, an’ mimbers iv Coroners’ joories 
He arly see th’ Power iv th’ Press, an’ instead iv larnin’ 
to ile a piston rod, he studied printin’ and became so good 
at it that he had a press in his back office where he cud 
be seen anny day or night in his shirt sleeves, runnin’ 
off his favorite authors—Erie, Wabash, an’ Missoury Pas- 
syfic. They were th’ first colored comic supplements, an’ 
they were very laughable. 

“But th’ time come whin th’ Press was stilled an’ th’ 
skilled hand that steered it moved no more. Th’ financier 
was at rest, an’ has bin so iver since, onless he has heard 
what happened to his money. 

“Tord this charming fortune our distracted lover cast 


a 


7 


a 








DOOLEY 


“Me Young Friend 
Count Boney’s Love Affairs.” 


(Copyrighted by the Canadian Newspaper Syndicate.) 


his eye. He had no sooner looked over the records iv th’ 
Probate Court, than a mad passion seized him. Day by 
day he cud be seen hauntin’ th’ Stock Exchange, pale an’ 
hallow-eyed. At night he stood outside th’ safety deposit 
vaults playin’ on a guitar an’ serenadin’ th’ securities. 
Fin’lly he cud stand it no longer. He cud not repress 
th’ throbbings of that fond heart or soothe ayether his 
own or his boardin’ house keeper’s fury. With th’ im- 
petchuseness iv his race he threw himself at th’ feet iv 
th’ simple American fortune. ‘Be mine,’ he said. 
was. Th’ fortune took th’ Count. 

“I well raymimber th’ weddin’. It was enough to 
make ye cry. Th’ church was filled with th’ arrystocracy 
iv New York, th’ proud old rayjeem says th’ papers, that 


An’ it 


has ruled th’ wur-ruld iv fashion since th’ repeal iv the | 


Sherman act. 


vulgar be ropes iv pearls. A historyan iv th’ Press esti- 


mated that nine hundred an’ eighty three millyon dollars’ | 
worth iv diamonds reflected back the hues iv th’ stained | 


glass windows. An’ amid wild cheers an’ much bettin 
on how long it wud last, th’ clargymen accepted th’ satis 


factury an’ certyfied check that united the oldest and | 


haughtiest line in France with wan iv th’ 
humblest fortunes iv Amercia. 

“An’ now it’s all over. Th’ bloom is off th’ rose. 
romance has turned into a trajeedy. How did it happen, 
says ye. I'll never tell ye, though I know. Ye’re a ray- 
spictable married man, an’ ’tis not f’r th’ likes iv ye to 
pry into th’ domestic lives iv th’ rich an’ nobly bor-rn. 
I will say on’y this, that fr’m readin’ th’ paapers, I’ve 
made up me mind that th’ Count made love to th’ alphybet. 
He did, I say he did. It’s here in th’ pa-aper in red an’ 
white, Madame A, Madame B, Madame C,—th’ whole 
alphybat from A to Z. If I cud joke on such a subject I 
might tell ye he was in love with Madame A. Z. An’ now 
he’s lost his job. Th’ sign iv a noble house has been taken 
down an’ painted out. What is left iv th’ fortune has 
shook him. He’s still in love, mind ye. A tender heart 
like that is ever faithful, no matter what happens to th’ 
object iv its affections, an’ th’ honest Count’s heart wad 
throb to-day at th’ sight iv a little small change. He still 
stands around outside th’ bank singin’ madrigals an’ askin’ 
to be taken back. But all th’ romance is out iv it f’r th’ 
Fortune. Th’ Fortune has got a divoorec. 


newest an’ 


Ph’ 


“An’ there ye ar-re. Isn’t that th’ sad story?” 

“T think it sarves thim both right,” said Mr. Hennessy. 
“What’s an American girl doin’ to marry wan iv thim 
Dagoes? Th’ money was made over here, an’ it shud 
sthay here. I’m again all these things. Our girls ought 
to marry good straight American young men.” 

“They do,” said Mr. Dooley, “so long as papa is poor. 
3ut whin th’ old gintleman has acumylated a bank account 
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“Th Count cud be discov 
meal feverishly readin th pages tv Bradstre 
ship an’ marredge in th United States 


frrwoal 
rugal 


red anny day settin at his 


ton Coort 


that makes him th’ subject iv conversation in a Grand 
“17 


Jury, th’ lady has got to choose between them that wi 
have her. This is th’ on’y country in th’ wurruld 
a poor man can’t marry a rich woman. If I were a 
ryin’ man, which I ain’t, I’d prefer to marry a heiress, all 
other charms bein’ equal. But I know what ye'd say about 
me if I did. Ch’ American king iv fin 


mar 


An’ so it goes. 


ance is a fine la-ad an’ nobody will iver get his money 
away fr’m him while he lives. But between takin’ a | 


spouse, Hinnissy, that she can on’y see whin she 
down to th’ Stock Exchange an’ hollers f'r him to cum 
out, an’ a foreign nobleman that she locates be 


to a lady she niver see, 


writin’ 
it’s hard chance f’r th’ poor girl 
I’d like to get mad on th’ subject iv what th’ pa-apers call 
internaytional marriages, but | th’ 
reports from Sioux City. But ’tis sthrange the romance 
I've been tellin’ ye about turned out so wrong. They had 
everything that ought to make marredge happy.” 


can’t. I have read 


“They had money,” said Mr. Hennessy 


“That's what I said,” said Mr. Dooley 


The Superintendent of Streets in Cleveland recently 
summoned to his presence an Irish officer, to whom he 
said: “It is reported to me that there is a dead dog in 
Horner Street. I want you to see to its disposition,” 
“Yis, sor,” said the subordinate, who immediately set out 
upon his mission. In half an hour the Irishman tele- 
phoned his chief as “I have made inquiries 
about the dog’s disposition, and I find that it was a savage 
one.” —Lippincott’s. 


follows: 


Th’ arrystocracy were separated fr’m th’ | 





1 where | 


goes 
goe | 


Apollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


HAS CONSTANTLY and STEADILY INCREASED 
in Popularity and Esteem, and is now ACCEPTED 
THROUGHOUT the ENTIRE CIVILIZED WORLD 
as possessing all the properties of an IDEAL and 
PERFECT TABLE WATER. 


APOLLINARIS is a digestant, mildly stimulating the 
acid secretions of the stomach. 


APOLLINARIS should be the habitual beverage of 


those suffering from chronic gout, rheumatism, or excessive 
uric acid. 








The Sovereign Bank of Canada 


Chartered by Dominion Parliament. 
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| A NEW CANADIAN RECORD. 
| | 
ist Reserve Fund . 
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7 1,747,342 4,074,048 
4 5 7,014,123 
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Deposits of $1.00 and Upwards Received. 
Interest Paid Four Times a Year. 


Savings Department at all Offices 
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Whiskies 
witha 
World-Wide 
Reputation 





GEO. J. FOY, LIMITED, TORONTO 
THE OTTAWA WINE VAULT CO., Ottawa 


And at ali the leading Hotels and Retal/ Stores. 


Special Representative for Canada, D. C. McIver, Toronto. 





When ordering your Wines, Ales or Waters 


do not fail to DEMAND Bottles stopped with 


Sanitary Bottle Stoppers 


HEY prevent the con- 
tents of the bottle from 
becoming CORKY or FLAT. 
They are the only ABSOLUTE- 
LY SANITARY stoppers on the 
market. Bottles sealed with 
stoppers EASILY 
OPENED, there being no need 


these are 
of the use of CORKSCREW or 
patent device. 
pencil will 
opener, 


The Gillette 


Even a lead 


suffice as an 


Manufactured by 


Aluminum Seal Co. 


50 COLBORNE ST., TORONTO 


Nothing Approaches in Purity and Fine Quality 


Cowan’s «= Cocoa 


(Maple Leaf Label) 


COWAN’S MILK CHOCOLATE, CROQUETTES, 
WAFERS, CAKES, MEDALLIONS, Etc. 





The Cowan Co., Limited, Toronto 


in cleanliness. 
in neatness. 


There's a Charm 


supplied with both at a cost that is ridiculously small compared with the results 


obtained. Think, your personal appearance is everything to your business and 
social standing. 


“My Valet” Fountain, The Tailor °=*NER,2nd Repairman 


180 Adelaide Street West.—Fhone Main 8074. 


There is —— 
We keep you we 

















(Registered) 


Would 
Not a 
Beautiful 
Military 
Jacket 
Make a 
Fine 
Christmas 
Present ? 


The demand for ‘‘style’’ by Toronto people is 
more marked this seasonthanever. We take the risk 
of saying that ours is the most reliable store for ‘‘style’’ 
in the Dominion of Canada. We certainly have the 
largest stock of Persian Lamb Jackets, very fashion- 


able among which is our handsome military style at 
$150.00. 


Fur Jackets are not all alike. If youexamine and 
make comparison of the appearance as well as 
of the quality, you will see far more value in 
what is shown at Fairweather’s. 


Let us send you a copy of our catalogue. 


J.W.T. Fairweather & Co. 


FURRIERS 
84-86 Yonge Street, Toronto 


For Shoppers 


Take a package of 
Fry’s Milk Chocolate 
in your pocket when 
out shopping. It dis- 
pels fatigue and isa 
delightful companion. 


Fry’s Milk 
Chocolate 


Sustaining - Satisfying 
Delightful 


D. MASSON & CO. 


Agents, - - Montreal and Toronto 














Nothing Nicer for 
Christmas Than a 


KODAK 


We carry the largest assortment in 
Canada. Prices from $6.00 up. 
THE KODAK BOX. A Cam- 


era with complete outfit, including 
developing machine, only $4.00. 
Call and see this outfit. 


J. G. Ramsey @ Co., Ltd. 
89 Bay Street 


Developing and Printing a Specialty 


When in need of 


Flowers, call on 


JENNINGS 
47 ee 


123 KiNG ST. WEST 
Nights and Sundays— Phone Park 1637 


Phone Main 7210 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








ts Andrew’s Ball y 


| St. 
| 


One of Toronto's Foremost | 


hon Social Events 


HIGH note has been struck 
this week in the social world, 
when three sumptuous enter- 
tainments have been given 
by private parties, and with- 

in the past ten days a very smart and 
successful public ball has also been 
an event. ‘Lo go back to the latter 
festival, St. Andrew’s Day was hon- 
ored by an exceedingly representative 
and fashionable gathering at the 
King Edward, at nine o’clock, when 
the ball began, and at shortly atter 


ten the preparations told of the ex- 
pected advent of distinguished guests, 


the men of the 48th in full unitorm, 
with pipers ready to “blaw a wel- 
come,” formed an avenue from the 
Royal Suite to the door of the ball- 
room, and the officers of St. Andrew’s 
Society, with due eclat, ushered the 
Viceregal and gubernatorial party in, 
His Excellency and Mrs. Mortimer 
Clark, Her Excellency and the Lieu- 
tenant-Governor, Viscount Howick, 
the Ladies Sybil and Evelyn Grey, 
Captain Poynter and Captain New- 
ton, the Misses Mortimer Clark, Mr. 
and Mrs. Benson, made a very bril- 
liant group on the dais, while the 
dancers swept by, and later on Miss 
Clark joined in the Scotch dance 
with her usual grace and vim. Mrs. 
Mortimer Clark and her younger 
daughter, Miss Elise, did not arrive 
until about eleven o'clock, as the din- 
ner guests lingered a while after the 


Viceregal party left Government 
House for the ball. Her Excellency, 
the Ladies Grey, Mrs. Mortimer 


Clark and Miss Clark were all gown- 
ed in white, the softest and most lus- 
trous of satin, the sheerest of chiffon 
and tulle, Her Excellency’s robe of 
silver embroidered lace being most 
lovely, and Mrs. Mortimer Clark’s 
handsome gown also _ being beautifully 
touched with silver. Mrs. Benson 
wore a deep greenish blue velvet 
gown, profusely trimmed with lace, 
and embroidered with brilliants, and 
all the “notables” wore their finest 
jewels. The pipers piped and the 
long lines of the reels and schottisches 
were formed, some enthusiastic men 
who could not secure partners learn- 
ed in the national steps, taking oth- 
er Eveless Adams for partners. 
Among all the fleet-footed and light- 
heeled men on the floor, none danced 
or shouted with greater enthusiasm 
than Captain Forsythe Grant, who 
had Miss Michie for his partner 
both earning great praise for their 
skill and enthusiasm. It would be 
quite impossible to enumerate the 
various beauties and their becoming 
fineries, but it suffices to say that 
never has St. Andrew’s Ball been bet- 
ter honored than on Friday. 

The set of honor was large and 
brilliant, and the usual capers of the 
forgetful and reckless rendered it in- 
teresting as well as amusing. How 
is it that the grandees never can get 
through this ordeal without doing 
something not at all expected? When 
supper was served, in the banquet 
hall and corridor, there was a simple 
avalanche of people, who quickly 
filled the tables as soon as the Vice- 
regal party was seated. The presi- 
dent, vice-presidents, past-presidents 
and their ladies filed in and enjoyed 
an excellent supper, the head table 
being handsomely decorated with 
3eauty roses, and the other tables 
with flowers of various sorts. The 
decorations in the ballroom were tar- 
tans, flags, palms and chrysanthe- 
mums, and the effect in the fine room 
was excellent. Mr. Slatter and his 
fine band provided rattling good mu- 
sic, and everyone was as happy as 
possible at this very well-done dance. 
The Premier and Mrs. Whitney, Mrs. 
Thompson, petite Miss Whitney and 
her handsome girl cousin from Pres- 
cott among the guests, 
looking very well indeed. The two 
hostesses of this week’s dances, Mrs. 
Gooderham of Deancroft, with her 
dark-eyed daughter, and Mrs. Somer- 
ville of Atherley ,the former in pale 
pink and the latter in white satin, 
were at the ball, Lady Mulock, who 
wore grey sequinned satin and lace; 
Mrs. John Cawthra wore black vel- 
vet and was as bright and pretty as 
ever, more so, perhaps, for she is 
looking very well after ber long tour 


were each 


abroad; Mrs. Sweny of Rohallion 
wore a lace and _ satin gown, and 
danced the Scotch dances with her 
usual dainty grace; Mrs. H. C. Os- 
borne wore cream lace, embroidered 


with gold roses, and a gold rose in 
her dark hair; Mrs. Kennedy, who, 
with her husband, always gets out to 
theeScotch ball, wore black with lace, 
and Mrs. Nairn, who came with Mr. 
Nairn, wore puce_ velvet; Mrs 
Charles Catto was very sweet-looking 
in white lace, touched with gold, and 
her clever sister, Miss Florence Tay 
lor, wore pink chiffon voile, and also 
looked very nice indeed; Mrs. Walter 
S. Lee and Mrs. Selwyn were among 
the guests, the mother in black velvet 
and the daughter in white satin; Mrs. 


Cawthra Mulock wore a dainty white 
gown of net or chiffon, with a raised 
applique of roses and foliage in soft 
white satin; Miss Hutton, who came 
with Colonel and Mrs. Maclean, her 
hosts, wore a soft satin gown, en 
princesse, of a delicate orchid shade, 
her charming English face and simple 
coiffure being greatly admired; Mrs. 
Baine, wife of the president, was in 
mauve satin, veiled in fine black’ lace; 
Mrs.- Moss wore a splendid white 
satin gown, with rare lace and the 
fashionable amethysts. The Minis- 
ter of Education brought his smartly- 
gowned wife, who looked very well in 
a jetted gown over white; Miss Jes- 
sie McMurrich was also a charming 
girl, and enjoyed her dance with Lord 
Howick, with whom she walked 
through the quadrilie d'honneur. Mr. 
and Mrs. D. W. Alexander danced 
the first quadrille together, as did 
several other married couples. Mrs. 
Alexander wore a very smart pink 
satin gown, with fine white lace 


bertha. Miss Murton of Oshawa and 
Miss Street of Cobourg were two 
popular belles. Mrs. Sladen, who 


came up from Ottawa with her hus- 
band, looked very well in a petunia- 
shaded Empire gown, with handsome 
gold and amethyst passementerie en 
berthe. Miss Begg, who is looking 
radiant this winter, was in palest 
blue, and came with Mr. Coulson. 
Some of the debutantes were missing, 
for they were at what a boy called 
a “foolish party” at Atherley, where 
they played games and forgot their 
new dignities. 
ee 


The Milk Bath Artist Has Seen His 
Day. 


Theatrical press agents are said to 
be at their wits’ end to get up a new 
sensation—New York Sun. 

The star who loses her diamond ring, 

And her jewelled tiara, worth end- 

less dough, 
Is down and out—she 
fling, 

And the agent must find a new line, 

you know; 

The time honored yarns will no 

longer go— 
The tanbark carpet has grown passe, 

Last year’s gags help not this year’s 

show, 
And the milk bath artist has seen his 
day. 


has had her 


Gone are the days of the golden past, 
When any wild dream seemed to 
get a rise; 
the playgoing public would 
stand aghast 
At the press agent theft of a jew- 
elled prize; 
The people have grown, with age, 
quite wise, 
And the chorus is apt to be, “Nay, 
nay!” 
The loud ha-ha greets the ancient 
lies, 
And the milk bath artist has seen his 
day. 


When 


The marrying girls of the sextette 
bunch, 
The girl who jilted a millionaire, 
The girl who, ’tis said, one time took 
lunch 
With the Sultan of Swat (on a 
girlish dare); 
Such stories as these now fill the 


air, 
But they, full soon, will pass away; 
Like yesterday’s fakes, they are 


bald—quite bare— 
And the milk bath artist has seen his 


day. 
Envoy. 
Prince, who will aid us in our de- 
spair, 
We who enliven the Great White 
Way? 


The lost jewel fakir is out for fair, 
And the milk bath artist has seen 
his day! 
—Denver Republican. 
—_—_->o———_ 


“Do you know,” a pretty bride of 
three months said to a friend the 
other day, “I think all these jokes 
about young wives having so much 
trouble with butchers and grocers, 
and being cheated, and all that, are 
just too foolish.” “Then I presume 
you are getting on all right with 
yours, dear?” her friend inquired. 
“Why, of course I am! Anybody 
would if they would just deal at a 
reliable place,” the young wife de- 
“Now, there is my grocer,” 
she continued. “He is just as oblig- 
ing and thoughtful as can be. The 
other day I ordered a dozen oranges, 
and when they came I found there 
were but eleven in the bag, so when 
I went to the store again I told him 
so. ‘Why, yes, ma’am,’ he said. ‘T 
know there were. I had put in a 
dozen, but I noticed that one of them 
was spoiled, and, of course, I couldn’t 
send you any but the best goods, so 
I took it out.’ Now, don’t you think 
that was nice in him to be so thought 
ful and honest?” she continued. 


clared. 


ee Me 
Exquisite Taste 


should mark a Christmas gift. No 
doubt need exist on this point if the 
gift is a photograph made at the 
Kennedy Studio, 107 King street 
west. Experience, skill, judgment 
and artistic training, combined with 
modern instruments, methods and 
material, make its work unsurpassed. 
Holiday sittings should be made at 
once to avoid delay in delivery. Ex- 
amination of recent work invited. 














December 8, 1906. 
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makes it advisable for 
those who entertain, to 


lay in an extra supply 


of 


Wines ana Spirits 


at this the 


year. 


time of 


A FEW OF OUR PRICES 


Hannapier & Co. C L A RR E 7 Ss 

Clos. St. Charles beet ay ak emia $0.50 per Bottle 
Chateau Du Roc vite Se es si 
St. Julien woe 
Margaux So 

Pontet Canet 116°” 





PORTS 
A Full Soft Wine Bits 
A Full, Rich, Old Wine 
Old, Very Choice 
Very Old 


$1.00 per 
ia” 
1.50 ‘ 
17S“ 


SHERRY 


Oloroso Superior 
Vino Du Pasto 
Oloroso 1860 
Very Old Brown 
Special Old Sherry 


$1.00 per Bottle 
bee: 8). 
Poet hos 
ie 
a)“ 


Our “Cooking Port’ at 75c. per bottle, and ‘‘Cook- 7 
ing Brandy” at $1.00 per bottle, cannot be excelled. 


REMEMBER—Iet is always advisable to purchase such 


supplies 





FROM 


The WM. MARA Co., 


WINE MERCHANTS, 
VAULTS--71-73-75-77- “ 
and 2-4-6-8 King St. fase” - 7 Yonde St. TORONTO 
Send for a copy of our new wine list 





THE SIFTING GRATE 


of the 


One of the new things about the ‘‘ Sov- 
erign’’ is its sifting grate. This is a 
section directly beneath the fire-pot, into 
which the ashes fall before reaching the 
ash-pit. After shaking the fire, or stirring 
it up to remove clinkers, some heavy pieces 
are likely to fall through along with the 
ashes. In the ‘‘ Sovereign’’ these are re- 
tained on the sifting grate, where they may 
be shaken clean and then shovelled into the 
fire pot again. What goes into the ash-pit 
is pure waste and may be put into the ash 
barrel without more thought. 

The clinker door is another accessory to 
the fire-pot. It gives space to run the 
poker full over the base of the fire to force 
out or break up any clinkers that may be 
lodged there. This may be done without 
disturbing the bed of the fire. 


TAYLOR-FORBES CO. LIMITED 


Write for booklet “Simplified Aeating.” 
GUELPH TORONTO MONTREAL 








METROPOLITAN HALL 


247-248 COLLEGE STREET 
A Ae ci RE I 


FOR ‘ 
BALLS, AT HOMES, RECEPTIONS, TEAS, &c. 
| M. J. SAGE, Manager. 
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T is interesting, in looking back 
over the football season, to com- 
pare the two varieties, Rugby 
and Association, and to see which 
colleges and faculties supply the 


players. It is somewhat surprising 
to note that while Association is far 
from being popular with the public 
or even with the students themselves, 
its players outnumber the Rugby 
men by between two and three to 
one. The Inter-Faculty games for 
the Association championship of the 
University and the Faculty Cup, are 
always very keenly contested. The 
teams are as a rule much more evenly 
matched than in the corresponding 
Rugby series for the Mulock Cup, and 
there is a far harder struggle for the 
supremacy. But yet they fail to 
awaken the same enthusiasm. Last 
year the University Association team 
won the Intercollegiate championship 
of America; this year they defeated 
McGill and Queen’s with ease, and 
made a good showing on their New 
York trip. Yet their games could 
not begin to draw the same crowds 
that cheered the Rugby team, even 
though it was twice defeated on its 
own grounds. 

It is rather interesting to assign 
reasons for this. To some extent 
it is a matter of fashion, for there 
are modes in sport as in anything 
else. But it may be chiefly attributed 
to the fact that while an Association 
game is a contest more open and 
more scientific perhaps, Rugby is a 
battle royal, which calls for more 
striking qualities, for strength and 
courage and the ability to stand pun- 
ishment. In other words, Associa- 
tion is easier, both for and on its 
players. The supremacy of Rugby 
is also due in a large degree to the 
fact that at the preparatory schools, 
Ridley, Upper Canada and St. An- 
drews, and in the city collegiates, it 
is practically the only kind of foot- 
ball played. 

The stronghold of football and al- 
most all other forms of athletics at 
the University is the School of Sci- 
ence. The last three captains of 
the Rugby team have been School 
men, and also the majority of the 
players. Of the regular players in 
last year’s Dominion champions eight 
were School men, and the same num- 
ber on this year’s team. The same 
condition holds in almost all other 
sports. When any other college 
than School wins the Mulock Cup, it 
is to be astonished. About the fact 
there is no doubt, but there may be 
some about the cause. Whether 
those athletically inclined turn to the 
School as their natural abode, or 
whether their athletic pre-eminence is 
the result of the survey camp or the 
boiler shop, cannot be determined. 
But whether playing or applauding, 
whether on the field or im the bleach- 
ers, the School man is pre-eminent. 

we 


Sports are practically over for this 
term, but the social whirl is at its 
maddest. Now is the time when the 
student loosens his purse-strings and 
leaves but a dollar in his bank ac- 
count to keep it open until January. 
Till now he has been cursed by the 
harrassed clerk of the savings bank 
for his slowly decreasing account and 
the maddening regularity with which 
he draws out his five or six a week. 
But it is different now. In two 
weeks he will be at home, and will 
be able to replenish his coffers. So, 
without thought for the morrow, he 
takes in all the attractions that crowd 
into the last weeks of the term. For 
Christmas is near, the ordeal of May 
is still afar off, and the term ex- 
aminations are absent or negligible. 

we 


This week has been a busy one. 
The Rugby dance, the Victoria Con- 
versat, the school dinner and last 
(and, alas! least) the theatre night 
of University College have been the 
attractions. Nine o'clock lectures 
have been but thinly attended and 
Standatd Oil has got little revenue 
from the midnight lamp. 

we 


The theatre night has fallen into 
disrepute in recent years, but, not- 
withstanding, the Lit has maintained 
the custom. In the last year or two 
it has been marked by foolish, and 
at the same time, discreditable dis- 
turbances, and it would be better for 
it to be discontinued. Perhaps the 
solution of the matter is that pro- 
posed at McGill, for the students 
themselves to present, before a stu- 
dent audience, a play preferably of 
their own manufacture. The last 
time that the Toronto students tried 
this was about six years ago, when 
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and 


a Greek play was put on at the Prin- 
cess. Though not a brilliant success 
artistically, it was immeasurably bet- 
ter than the absurd rows on succeed- 
ing theatre nights. In several Am- 
erican colleges there are dramatic 
clubs, which give student plays with 
great success. Notably, there is the 
Triangle Club of Princeton, which 
annually presents and takes on tour 
an opera of a really high order of 
merit. 

But there is little chance of success 
for such a movement at the Univer- 
sity of Toronto. There is not even 
a Glee Club here now. The old 
“Philharmonic,” which at one time 
was a highly successful and very use- 
ful organization, was ignobly laid to 
rest some years ago, and not even 
its funeral expenses were paid. Its 
loss left a blank that is very notice- 
able. The songs and glees that from 
time immemorial have been associ- 
ated with student life, are sadly lack- 
ing now. <A committee appointed by 
the Lit has taken in hand the revision 
of the ’Varsity song-books, but they 
are starting in at the wrong end of 
the game. The singing at the foot- 
ball games and on other occasions 
has been almost tragic. It is all 
right to revise the song-book, but it 
would be far more useful to revive 
the Glee Club. 

Gown. 
ee 


The Motor Boat. 


In the good old days of yore— 
Say, in Nineteen-hundred-four— 
The seashore was a dandy place to 
rest in! 
There was not too much excitement 
And good sleep was what the night 
meant, 
And a daily nap or two the day 
was blest in! 
Oh, the change that’s taken place! 
Motor boats are in the race, 
With their p-p-palpitating, p-p-per- 
petual 
Pa - pa - pa - pa - peterpiperpickta 
peckopickledpeppers-pa-pa-pa- 
pa-pup-pup! 


Now before the dawn of day 
Spreads its crimson on the bay, 
When the lulling waves invite to 
sweetest slumber, 
Then from out the river-mouth 
P-p-puffing east or p-p-puffing south, 
Dash the motor boats in ever-grow- 
ing number. 
Sleep they drive from lovely eyes; 
Men breathe oaths of lurid dyes 
And the noisome nuisance of their 
potent p-p-pufing— 
Pa - pa - pa - pa - peterpiperpickta 
peckopickledpeppers-pa-pa-pa- 
pa-pup-pup! 


You are sitting on the shore 
With the fair one you adore; 
Mn your lips the all-momentous 
question hovers. 
When, with sudden discord, round 
Lobster Point, with horrid sound, 
Comes the motor boat detestable 
to lovers. 
Ruinous to sentiment, 
On the coast sweet bays indent, 
Is the motor boat with nauseous 
smelling gasoline of lower grade 
And its pa-pa-pa- pa - peterpiper- 
pictapeckopickledpeppers - pa- 
pa-pup-pup! 


They have driven out the dories 
Which were picturesque in stories, 
And a vision for the enterprising 
painter. 
Now the oarless fisherman 
Fills an engine from a can, 
And p-p-puffs out to sea with noise 
that grows no fainter. 
How I hate the motor boat! 
Neptune. sink the ones afloat, 
Or invent a noiseless one without its 
p-p-provoking 
Pa - pa - pa - pa - peterpiperpickta 
peckopickledpeppers-pa-pa-pa - 
pa-pup-pup! 
—New York Sun. 
_—_-eoa 

The night Mr. and Mrs. Elton held 
their reception at the Inside Club, 
Mr. Elton, whose eyesight is very 
poor, bowed politely to every one he 
saw, including the waiters. Mrs. 
Elton remonstrated with him for 
this, and so the remainder of the 
evening he was more careful itt dis- 
tributing recognitions. But the fol- 
lowing unfortunate accident occurred, 
nevertheless. 

At nine-thirty Mrs. Elton came to 
him with a wild look in her eye, and 
delivered herself of the alarming 
news that the silverware they had 
brought to be used for buffet lunch 
was in’a box downstairs in the cloak 
room. Would he hurry down to get 
it, and come up the back way? 

Mr. Elton turned to a man at his 
elbow. “Follow me,” he said 

In a moment the box was opened 
and Mr. Elton fished out an armful 
of spoons. “Take these,” he said, 
thrusting them at the man. “Fill 
your pockets as fast as you can; 





somebody might come and catch us. 
I wouldn’t have this known for the 
world. Here’s another handful—tie 
it up in your napkin.” 

“Napkin!” exclaimed the man. “Do 
you suppose I brought a napkin to 
this reception ?” 

“Oh, my dear sir,” cried Mr. El- 
ton, realizing his error, “I beseech 
you to pardon me—I entreat you to 
forgive me—why—er—I took you for 
a waiter.” 

“That’s all right,” responded the 
guest, with a deprecatory gesture. 
“Don’t give the matter another 
thought. I took you for a thief!” 

Feaashicciadinas aay saneasiims 

Concerning Josef Lhevinne there 
is an interesting article in The Etude 
by Fdward Burlingame Hall. The 
eminent Russian pianist is quoted as 
replying to a question referring to 
the younger school of Russian com- 
posers. The most important are 
the younger and Scriabine. Of the 
piano works by them I prefer Scria- 
bine’s music as possessing more depth 
and more variety. Rachmaninoff is 
somewhat too involved in his stvie; 
he is a lover of complexity; his mu- 
sic would gain if it were occasionally 
a little lighter in character. Liadoff 
has written many charming things 
for the piano. Arensky’s piano mu- 
sic I find too saccharine. Then there 
is an entire group of young moderns, 
whose music for the most part is not 
published. They are intent upon 
outdoing the moderns; they follow 
the advanced school in France and 
Germany. Some of them may be 
described as decadent, but neverthe- 
less they will be heard from some 
day. I recall the names of Amani, 
Rebicek and Mettner (who has pub- 
lished preludes and a sonata for 
piano) as prominent among them. 
The greatest living Russian composer 


is unquestionably Rimsky-Korsakoff. 
———_ > oo —_____—_—_- 


WAGNER'S GREAT OPERAS. 





Tannhauser — Lohengrin, as Performed 
at Bayreuth. 
Imagine you’re in Germany, at 


Bayreuth, sitting in Wagner’s beauti- 
ful theater, with the wooded hills 
around—in that delightful German 
musical atmosphere, dreamy, quiet, 
artistic—then listen—listen. There 
wafted up the glen is the voice of 
the returning Tannhauser—you can 
almost see the darkened stage and 
the leafy night scene—and the heart- 
broken Elizabeth. A pause—and now 
the silvery soprano of Mme. Gadski 
rings out in “Dich theure Halle.” 
The mysticism of Wagner throws you 
into a dream state—and you listen 
to the resounding basso of Blaas as 
Gurnemanz in “Parsifal,” to the 
sweet, strong tenor of Van Hoose in 
“Lohengrin’’—to Journet, Plancon, 
Scotti, Caruso—to Sembrich, Eames, 
Calve. From Bayreuth you travel 
swiftly to the Metropolitan Opera 
House in New York. Then you wake 
up with a start. For the Victor- 
Berliner Gram-o-phone has _ stopped. 

But what a treat! All you have 
to do is to shut your eyes and listen 
to the Victor records as they swing 
out in the glorious music of the 
world’s greatest composers. 

What a privilege for the student 
of voice culture—of the violin, the 
’cello_to hear the great artists of 
the world right there in his or her 
own room, to be able to stop these 
great performers at any point and 
make them go over and over a diffl- 
cult passage. What a boon to teach- 
ers to be able to show their pupils 
just how the great ones of the earth 
do the very thing they are trying to 
teach. 

The wonderful purity and accu- 
racy of reproduction which marks 
the Victor-Berliner Gram-o-phone is 
never marred by sudden jerks or grat- 
ing sounds. It is as smooth and 
sympathetic as the human voice, and 
will reproduce the despairing aria, 
or the joyful, lilting songs of the 
street, or the bright, snappy planta- 
tion ditty, all with the same trueness 
to the natural tone. 

Tt seems extraordinary that, at a 
cost, ranging from $12.50 to $110, 
you can get such entertainment— 
and have it always ready for your- 
self or your friends—in the marvel- 
lous Victor-Berliner Gram-o-phone. 
Drop in anv of the following music 
stores and just listen: R. S. Wil 
liams & Co., Limited, 143 
street: Gourlay, Winter & Leeming, 
188 Yonge street; Nordheimer Piano 
& Music Co., 15 King street west; 
Thomas Claxton, 259 1-2 Yonge street 
Toronto Gramophone Co., 264 Yonge 


street. 
——+--- - «> ee 


A Great Auction Sale of Christ- 
mas Goods. 


Mr. Charles M. Henderson has re- | 


ceived instructions from Messrs 
Charles Lawrence & Co. of London, 
England, to sell by auction about | 


$40,000 worth of fine English electro 
plate, bronzes, grandfther’s clocks 
diamonds, watches, etc. This sale of 
fers an unusual opportunity to pur 


chase Christmas goods, as the sale is | 


positively unreserved, and will com 
mence on Thursday next, at Nos 
87-89 King street east. 


Yonge | 























Antique Chased Copper 
Hammered Brassware 


$10.00 





AVE you an artistic friend ? 


\ 


Let us make a Christmas sugges- 





tion you'll welcome. We have lately imported a beautifully 
quaint collection of spun copper and brass pots and kettles from 
Bavaria. The shapes are antique and the color that of old, old 
Buy one of these bewitching little tea kettles or vases for 
that assthetic friend in question. Ten chances to one you’ll want to keep it 
yourself once you buy it. 





metal. 


In that case better buy two. 


Also we suggest in the same connection a piece of genuine East Indian 
hammered brass or copper. 


tically Oriental. 


Exquisite handicraft, thoroughly and characteris- 


Prices, very moderately as follow :— 


Finger Bowls - - - - - - $1.50 Ash Trays - - - - - - - - $1.00 
Fern Pot - - - - - - = - 4.00 Finger Bowls - - - - « - 1.75 
VGRES* =o See Se SS Ree Trays: = << = = — $1, $1.95; 1,50 
Tea Trays - - - - - - - 15.00 Fern Pots - - - - - - = §3, 4.00 
Card Trays - - - - - - - 4.00 Vases - - - - - - $9, $10, 15.00 
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LIMITED 





TORONTO 


Ackerman’s 
“Dry-Royal”’ 
Champagne 


will cost you just about one half of the 
so-called fashionable Wines and you will 
find it fully as good. : 
Lord Aberdeen when he was Gov- 
ernor-General of Canada used nearly 600 
Cases at Government House during his 
, four years’ term of office. Whether for 
a. a. or Merriment you ti getting full 
value for your money when you buy 
* Pe “DRY-ROYAL.” Shipped by g 
Clea” MAN-LAURANCE, St. HILarre, St 
, ENT, FRANCE. 


Ac KER- 
. FLor- 


ESTABLISHED 1811 


The Finest Dinner Wine in the World! 
To be had from MICHE & CO., WM. MARA & CO., and other leading Wine and Spirit Merchants. 


J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., MONTREAL, ESTABLISHED 1857. SOLE CANADIAN AGENTS 
























The Embellishment 
of a Home 


depends very largely upon its | 
Mantels and Fire-Place Fittings. 





“JAEGER” woo: 
The Best for 
Winter 


Keeps your body in the 
most healthful and comfort- 
able condition. 























TRADE 44 It prevents chill and 


promotes the bodily 
health. Made in all 
sizes and weights for 


MAKE 


See that yours are right. 


% d men, women and ia _—aery J : 
Sy t J children Selling ; We are spec ialists in this class 
a agents in all prin- of work 
Seas” cipal cities. rk. 
a] Write for Catalogue We have j ust received si me 


JAEGER UNDERWEAR No. 32 


Dr- Jaeger’s Sanitary 
Woollen System Co. Ltd. 


316 St. Catherine St. W. 
MONTREAL 


very beautiful designs in And- 
irons, Mantels, Grates, Fire- 
Place Fittings, Floor and Wall 
Tiles, etc. 











| 


The O’Keefe Mantel & Tile Co. | 
wt ere STREET 


Toronto Depot: Wreyford & Co, 
8 King St. West. 
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mature in the natural way. Not 


pasteurized, it retains the deli- HE Hamilton Tigers have in- 
| cate flavor and aroma of the disputably established _ the 
fact that they are the pre- 
mier football team of Can- 


A. meals, it olaleiis the ap- 


ada, bar none. As was pre- 
petite and prevents 


dicted, they trounced McGill in the 
final for the Dominion championship, 
It has 
a very 


and trounced them for keeps. 
been held that figures form 
unreliable basis upon which to com- 
pare the several abilities of two foot- 
ball teams, but last Saturday’s score, 
29—3, would indicate beyond perad- 
venture that the worthy Tigers not 
only trimmed the college 
rubbed it in with great gusto. 


PURE 
WHOLESOME 
PALATABLE 
=) oa Ahad Voie 
he 


bovs, but 


After McGill’s showing here against 
Varsity, it was apparent that nothing 
but a tremendous improvement all 
round could save them from a drub- 
bing when they met the Tigers. As 
it turned out, all the indications 
worked out as per schedule; Hamil- 
ton in possession of the champion- 
ship and McGill the sad owners of a 
large and fragrant bunch of experi- 
ence which they may be 
vert into an asset in the 
time. 


Kennedy 


Shorthand Coy ot 


able to con- 

1 sc 
The ‘‘new typewriting,”’ de- fullness of 
vised and perfected by us, will 
shortly be de monstrated in 
Toronto by its most brilliant 
exponent, Miss Rose L. Fritz, 
Champion Typist of the 
World. 


Ask for our free literature. 


In the Tigers, the students were 
given a problem to which they could 
not find the answer. The other 
teams in the Intercollegiate Union 
displayed very uneven form all sea- 
son, and it was one thing to go 
through a league of in-and-outers, but 
quite another proposition to stack up 
against a team that showed not one 
weak spot and which was possessed of 
such a large variety of plays to meet 
varying circumstances. It was youth 
against experience, and youth went 
down. 


9 Adelaide St.E. 


TORONTO 








An occasional sending “of 
your opera cloak to these 
works will mean that it 
may be bright and attrac- 

tive looking the season 
through. 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 
201 and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. W., 471 
and 1324 Queen St. W., 277 Queen St. East. 


OPERA 
CLOAKS 
CLEANED 


It is many a long day since there 
has been a team in this country that 
has put up such a sterling, satisfy- 
ing brand of football as these same 
Tigers. It has been a pleasure to 
watch, not only for the casual on- 
looker, but for the fiend who knows 
the game from soup to nuts. That 
they got past the Argonauts by such 
a narrow margin does not decrease 
our admiration one for away 
back in our minds we cherish the 
fond conviction that the team that 
had a shade on the Argonauts is just 
about good enough to take the meas- 
ure of anybody. We have facts on 
our side, and that goes a long way. 

The victors may now doff their 
mud-stained armor and have it filed 
away in the archives at the City Hall 
or lay it reverently by under 
mantle of moth-balls till the frost is 
on the pumpkin once again. It will 
be many moons ere the youth of the 
leafy jungle under the hill 
exult over the skill 
their heroes, for 


youth so to do. 
carrying 2nd the 











ATLANTIC STEAMSHIPS 


OF THE GANADIAN PACIFIC RY. 


ROYAL MAIL SERVICE 


=FINEST AND FASTEST 


“EMPRESSES” 


FROM ST. JOHN, N.B. TO LIVERPOOL 


. “LAKE CHAMPLAIN’' 

“ EMPRESS OF BRITAIN’ 
LAKE ERIE 

“EMPRESS OF IRELAND’ 
LAKE MANITOBA 
“EMPRESS OF BRITAIN’ 


From ST. JOHN, N. B. to LONDON 
DIRECT. 


Dec. 19, Wed. ‘Mount Temple 
3rd only, $40 and $26.50. 

Jan. 2, Wed. ‘Lake Michigan 
$26.50 

Feb. 13, Wed. ‘‘Mount Temple 
and 3rd only, $40 and $26.50. 

rhe ‘Empress of Britain Dec. 
our Christmas Steamer 


whit, 


Dec. 8th, Saturday 
Dec, l4th, Friday. 
Dec. 22 Saturday 

Dec 2sth, Friday, 

Jan nt 1 Saturday 
Jan. 11, Friday 


a snowy 


cease to 
and address of 
’tis the fashion of 

Let them enjoy 
fruits of victory while they may; 
ld, will sailas | the opportunities may be lacking next 
ur new sailing list year 


S. J. SHARP, Weste-n Pass. Agent, . ¢ ss 
Phone Main 2930. 80 Yonge Street, Torontc 


carrying 2nd and 


carrying 3rd only 


Send for 


Can you beat this? On November 
23 a golf match was played at West- 
ward Ho, England, between two pairs 
whose total age was 331 years, an 
average of over 80 years for each 
man. That such old stagers could 
play golf at all is a matter for won- 
der, and to get them together 
match was certainly 
somebody’s part 











WINTER FAIR 


for a 
a good idea on 
The two represent 

G U E L Pp H ing Scotland won by three up 

to play from the English 

(DEC. I0 to 14, 1906) a gallery of two hundr: 
Return Tickets at No of the score, but 
imagine that Colonel Bogey 


1 50 we can imagine tl ile 
. was never in serious danger 


and one 


pair before 
d enthusiasts 


mention is made 


FROM TORONTO Golf is not a strenuous game, but 
Good going Returning we doubt if the average old gentle 
Dec. 8 to 14 until and on |} man of eighty could swing real hard 
inclusive Dec. 17. | at the ball without breaking his col 
Children half fare. larbone or jumbling some part of his 


ahenment, and it 


anatomy out of 


Full particulars and tickets at C.P.R. 
Ticket Offices, cor. King and Yonge would seem that the 
Streets, King Edward Hotel be hard-bitter 
and Union Depot 


noble four must 


1 old dogs to whom na 











ture has been more than ordinarily 

kind Their names are probably by 

’ | this time figuring in ads extolling the 

RAILWAY superlative virtues of some brand of 

ee at, SYSTEM Scotch whiskey or liniment for man 
and heast, or perchance they have 


Fast Service, Double Track Route | been induced to write for some 


sport 


ing magazine how much better the 
To | game was played when they were 
rr > oug ! 
ST. CATHARINES, NIAGARA FALLS | > Morbi thought 
é Cis 
AND BUFFALO gic 
t seems to Dé pretty nearly time 
that something was done to provide 


7.368 a.m. daily except Sunday whereby the 


means people of this 
city can enjoy their winter sports in 
comparative safety. The record of 
winters shows a list of 


could 


authorities 


9.00 a.m. and 5,00 p.m. daily ; equipped with 
buffet parlor car 12.01 p.m. daily 

: he past two 
6.10 p.m. daily, cafe parlor car to Buffalo, pull : . P ° 
man to New York. accidents any one of which 
s. have been prevented if the 
had shown a reasonable interest in 
what was happening. Any Saturday 


afternoon you like to go out you will 


Secure tickets and make reservations. 
City Office North west 
Yonge Streets. 


corner King and 
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find the hills in High*Park covered 
with a miscellaneous collection of to- 
boggans, bobs and sleds, all flying 
down with total disregard of trees, 
highways and onlookers, and the 
same conditions prevail to a lesser 
extent in Riverdale Park in the east 
end. All these sports may be con- 
ducted in comparative safety with 
proper restrictions, but under present 
conditions the element of risk is alto- 
gether too prominent. 

Is it too radical a suggestion that 
the city build and maintain toboggan 
slides at these or other points? If 
something like this were adopted, it 
would be possible to indulge in this 
exhilarating form of sport without 
having to consult your accident policy 
every now and then to make sure that 
it was all right, and the father of a 


bunch of hopefuls could smoke his | 


pipe in peace, knowing that they 
would arrive home right side up and 
with the requisite number of sound 
limbs that they started out with. 


Montreal has these slides, and any- | 


thing that Montreal can do we can 
do. 
* * * 


With 
moose 
Maine 


show 


the close of the season for 
hunting going into effect in 
last Saturday night, 
that two months’ shooting in 
New England has cost nineteen lives. 
Of these fatalities eight occurred in 
Maine, six in Massachusetts, three 
in New Hampshire and two in Ver- 
mont. Four of the deaths occurred 
from exposure and one from an at- 
tack of heart disease, while in the 
other fourteen cases the fatal shot in 
only one instance was self-inflicted, 
thus leaving fourteen hunters at the 
close of the season’s sport each re- 
sponsible for a human life. Two of 
the victims were women, one each 
from Massachusetts and New Hamp- 
shire. 





Noble Red Men Play Golf. 


HE ancient and royal game of 
golf has made such enormous 
strides in popularity in Am- 

erica, not merely in the Eastern 
States, but even in the remoter south 
and southwest, that it is not surpris- 
ing it should have captivated the 
fancy of the aborigines. It is re 
ported that séts of golf-clubs find a 
ready sale in the Indian Territory, a 
good driver or brassy being an ac- 
ceptable present to a brave whose 
ancestors were expert wielders of the 
tomahawk, says a writer in the Strand 
Magazine. At the same time it must 
that amongst these 
tribes the original use of 
the implements of the game is sadly 
perverted. A visitor to the Kiowa 
agency in Oklahoma noticed several 
Comanches carrying golf-clubs under 
the impression that they were the 
walking-stick of the white man in the 
cities. “All the swell members of the 
agency carry a brassy,” explained the 
agent; “they think it is the hall mark 
of civilization. When you ask them 
if they play golf, they say, ‘Oh, yes; 
we often take a walk, but we too tired 
now. Come again next week, we 
walk with you.’ Then they will step 
aside and swing the club a little, lop- 
ping off any adjacent vegetation, just 
to let you know that they are quite 
in the swim. But the Comanche out 
here is too proud and too lazy to 
tackle golf as a game. If he really 
took to it he would probably use the 
irons as the Irishman uses the shil- 
lelagh—to break his rival’s head with. 
That would be the game for him.” 
Nevertheless, the Red man of the 
north really plays and thoroughly en- 
joys the game, 


be confessed 
southwest 


in such places 
has been privileged to learn it. 

\ visitor to the Blackfeet Reserva 
Montana in the 


as he 


tion in autumn of 
1903 reports having witnessed a most 


spirited game. “Golf is much better 


suited to the Indian of to-day than 
his old game of lacrosse I noticed 
very few subtleties in the game. Af 
ter the champion Spotted Horse, 
drove off it was a long stretch of 
clear prairie, with only here and 
there a shrub. So that the game re- 


solved itself into a chase of the ball 
and return, the 
in the fewest strokes 
winner. I saw really 
well over 


should think 


that was 


for a couple of miles 
one who did it 
being the 
capital 
three hundred 
The only 


some 
drives—several 
yards, I 
feature 
quite new and _ characteristic 


the» game was the 


about 
infernal row that 
all the spectators kept up during the 
play The position for 
the signal for a 
yells and 


a drive was 
perfect 
howling, which 
but apparently did not, 
player. ° 
of these 
east, where 
ing else, 


ought to, 


I hope one day to see 
Blackfeet 
their long drives, 
would 


some 
golfing brought 
if noth 


create a 


statistics | 


| 





bedlam of 


disconcert the 


sensation.” 
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Royal Warrants have been granted to Messrs. G. H. Mumm & Co. by 


His Majesty KING EDWARD VII. 

His Majesty THE GERMAN EMPEROR. 

His Majesty THE EMPEROR OF AUSTRIA. 
His Majesty THE KING OF ITALY. 
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G. H. Mumm & Co.'s 


Is in daily use in all the 
principal Royal and Im- 
perial Courts of Europe. 


EXTRA DRY 


The most exquisite dry 
champagne ever imported. 


His Majesty THE KING OF SWEDEN. 

His Majesty THE KING OF DENMARK. 

His Majesty THE KING OF THE BELGIANS. 
His Majesty THE KING OF SPAIN, 


Sole Agents for Canada. 





A party of golfing Red men at St. 
Andrews, for example, certainly would 
make the Caledonian fathers of 
“sowf” turn in their graves! 
—_—____—__ +> 

“It may or may not be the case that 
a race’s temperament can be judged 
from its folk-songs,” said a traveller 
on a transatlantic liner the other day, 
according to The Springfield Republi- 
can, “but it is interesting to note the 
difference of subject matter in the 
songs of various peoples. 

“The Irishman, for instance, seems 
to sing for the most part about his 
lady love. Hardly any of his songs 
are not addressed to his ‘Somebody 
Mavourneen.’ 

“The Scot, on the other hand, sings 
about his country and its history, as 
‘Scots Wha Hae,’ ‘Ye Banks 
Bonnie Doon,’ ‘Loch Lo- 
and so one, might be taken as 
examples. 

“The Englishman, 
sings about 


a rule. 
and Braes o’ 
mond,’ 


it is interesting 
to note, 
time His songs are 
his men, 
occasionally to Old 
only 


glory, his ships, 
He refers 
land, but 
famous 


Eng 


by his own prowess. 
the Irish and the Scotch, he 
little of his women 
beauties.” 
“What 


ed a 


American?” ask 
who was present. 
American, as far as I 
replied the traveller, 
songs of the country he 


about the 
Yorker, 
‘The new 
have 


New 


observed,” 
“sings the 
was 


born in. The old American, 


with all respect to you, sir, seems to 


sing almost exclusively of the thing 
he hates most—the nigger.’ 
— emo 


She—Were ‘you ever in a. street 
car accident? 

He—Yes. The car was completely 
wrecked, but the passengers were 
packed so tight that only the outside 
layers were injured.—Chicago News 

~_>-+ ~ 
“Describe as nearly as you can,” 
judge, “the 


soner made on you.” 


said the assault the pri 
“Tt wor just a 
brick, sor,” 


Milwaukee Sentinel. 


common ordinary 
the defendant. 


himself all the | 
about his own | 
his power. | 





as a place he made | 
Unlike | 

sings | 
and his country’s | 


replied | 





Don’t Gamble on the Weather 


Some day a cold snap will catch you unawares 
——to your sorrow. 


‘ Fashion-Craft ” 
field before it’s too late. 





Better get a Winter Chester- 


Wear, quality, style and fit guaranteed. 


In Carr's Meltons $25.00 
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‘ P. BELLINGER | 


Proprietor 


Manning Arcade 


22 King St. West 
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One Shall 
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Armours 
Solid Extract 


of Beef 


(potrep IN CANADA) 
not only suppliescolor and flavor | 
to soups, sauces and gravies— 
but a quarter teaspoonful in a 
cup of hot water makes a brac- 
ing cup to the invalid or 
convalescent. 

Armour’s Extract of Beef is 
more economical than others be- 


cause it goes four times as far. 

Write for free Booklet ‘‘Culinary 
Wuinkles” which tells how to use 
Armour’s Solid Beef Extract. 85 


ARMOUR LIMITED - _ Toronto 


CANADIAN FACTORY —77 FRONT STREET EAST 
— 


ELLIS BROS. 


JEWELERS 
108 Yonge Street 


Have a full Assortment 


XMAS GIFTS 


WATCHES A 
SPECIALTY 


HEY went to town daily in the 
same train for some weeks, 
and so fell into friendship. 
There were other travellers, 
of course, who poured into 

the carriages, morning after morn- 
ing, from the suburban stations; lean 
clerks and portly city fathers; gov- 
ernesses and other neutral-tinted wo- 
men; young and old, eager and apa- 
thetic; a living stream of mediocrities. 
He knew them all well by sight, and 
could possibly have opened conversa- 
tion with anyone he pleased had the 
inclination seized him. But it did not 
seize him, and there was-only in its 
place a feeling of revolt against the 
unlovely crowd; a throb of longing 
for something to feed the capricious 
artistic appetite; a shade of delicate 
repulsion with which even to see them 
filled him. And then it happened 
that there looked at him, suddenly, 
one morning, from the other side of 
the carriage, a pair of eyes that 
startled him into friendly interest, for 
the keynote of their pathos was the 
dominant one of his own life. The 
girl was white-faced and ill-dressed, 
insignificant in face and figure; but 
shut in behind the barrier. he felt, 
rather than recognized, a_ prisoned 
kindred instinct. So they drew to- 
gether naturally, and drifted on from 
commonplaces to interchange of ex- 
periences and histories, till they knew 
each other as well as if they had been 
lifetime friends. 

Her story was a common one. 
She was one of a large family that 
struggled to exist on a small income 
in some drab-colored suburban street, 
and she was not wholly sorry that 
her lines had fallen in the London 
office rather than in the overcrowded 
home, where there were always fam- 
ily jars, and shabbiness, and noise, 
and where the little worries and the 
little cares trod incessantly upon each 
other’s heels. She did not say that 
she was habitually underfed, because 
a hungry brood of brothers and sis- 
ters clamored for feeding that her 
own overworked constitution could 
not thrive upon, or that the unrest 
that was in the little house worked 
with the strain of office routine to 
sap her strength and courage. He 
learned that from the bloodless 
cheeks and restless, nervous fingers, 
and from the ominous cough that so 
often interrupted their conversation. 


His life was less simple to explain. 
His father had been a dreamer of 
dreams, an unrecognized poet, to 
whose paradoxical mind a world of 
fantasy had been the only reality of 
life, and who had married and_ be- 
gotten a son, and died, without really 
paying much attention to the incident. 
To his son he had left the heritage of 
his sensitive poet nature, with the 
pinch of poverty that made him an 
office drudge, cramped by the nar- 
row confines of a life he hated—as 
helpless a butterfly as ever a hard 
world broke upon the wheel. 
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“King’s Liqueur” 


SCOTCH 
WHISKY 


IO and 20 Years Old 





David Heilbron & Sons 
GLASGOW 


WEDDING 
CAKES 


are unequalled for fine 
quality and artistic decora- 
tion. They are shipped 
safely by express to all parts 
of the Dominion. 


“T have been at it eight years,” he 
said, in answer to her question, “and 
I hate it more now than the day 
when I began. It is not the work 
itself—that is a discipline, and almost 
a relief—but it is the sordid life, the 
cruelty of the London streets, the 
jostling crowds that daze and choke 
and bewilder me. No rest 
—no relief.” 


CATALOGUE FREE 


The Harry Webb Co. 


LIMITED 
447 Yonge St. 







no color 


Toronto 







She nodded eagerly. Did she not 
know? Had she not always that 
sick craving for peace, and for com- 
fort—the desire that makes a wound- 
ed animal drag itself away to some 
deserted corner. The bustling crowds 
hurt her, too, though perhaps, had 
she been able to analyse the feeling, 
she might have found the repulsion 
less mental than physical. But that 
was a shade that passed unnoticed; 
it sufficed that they both suffered 
from the same external cause. 

“T feel it, too,” she said. “If I 
could only get away to some place 
were there were less people, and more 
sunshine and trees, some place where 
one could sit still and be warm, and 
look at the sky or hear the sea break- 
ing at night, I believe I could be 
happy.” 

His eyes sparkled. 


DR. JOHN A. BOTHWELL 
Dentist 
Room 27—2 College St. 




























Phone M. 4706 


MASSAGE 


Massage, Electricity. Swedish movements and 
facial massage, Patients treatei at their resi- 
dence if desired. 


MISS HOWELLS 
94 Wellesley St. Telephone North 3342 


For your gentlemen friends there is no 
better 


Christmas Present 


than a comfortable 


SMOKING JACKET 
OR HOUSE COAT 


The lines mentioned below offer you the 
latest style from New York,—perfect fitting, 
light weight garment at specially low prices, 


NO. 1—Dark Brownish Mixture, with re- 
verse collar, pocket and cuffs of yellow and 
green check, trimmed silk cord and frogs. 


“I could be more than happy,” he 
said, and leaned forward so that 
she might hear him as he dropped 
his voice, as a man who speaks of 
sacred things. “I know I have the 
power in me—here. I cannot seize 
it in this dreadful city; it comes and 
it is gone; but away—there—it would 
stay, and I should write instead of 
only feeling dumbly, as I. do now. I 
shut my eyes sometimes and dream 
about the South, where everything is 
bright and open, and the air smells 
with a sweet odor that is 
like meat and drink to a man, and 
the flood of thought comes rushing 
up, and I am a poet—a king—for the 
time. But then the city crowds upon 
ine again, and it is gone.” 

It was a strange conversation, and 


NO. 2—Greenish Mixture, with reverse 
collar, pocket and cuffs of blue and green, 
silk cord and frogs. 


NO. 3--Plain dark Blue Cloth, red and 
grey reverse, silk cord and frogs 


NO, 4—Dark Green, with red and black 
reverse, silk cord and frogs 


The price of these four lines we have 


placed at 
$7.50 Each. 


Mail orders will have careful attention 
and express charges paid east of Winnipeg, 


WREYFORD & CO. 


85 King St. West, Toronto 


strange 


the two young creatures felt it; for 
they sat still for a minute or two 
after that and looked silently at each 
other. The girl waited, and present- 
ly he went on. 

“T get up in the winter nights, when 
the bricks and the mortar freeze me,” 
he said, “and I look out at the stars 
and picture it to myself. The power 
is very near to the surface then—it 
comes sometimes—and I know what 
I could be if I were out of this 
cursed London. And, oh! how I 
hunger and thirst—how I faint—for 
the color of the South—freedom— 
happiness—life! It is all that to me.” 

The girl broke into a fit of cough- 
ing. The paroxysm shook her lean 
body as if it would rack it to pieces; 
she gasped for breath and clutched the 
edge of the seat as she rocked back 
wards and forwards. He looked at 
her with helpless sympathy until the 
cough had rasped itself out and she 
could speak again. 

“You put it so beautifully,” she 
said, with naive flattery. “It is easy 
to see you are a poet. Ah, yes, you 
are clever and you are a man; you 
will go there some day, and feel the 
wonderful sunshine all about you. 

3ut I am only a stupid girl, and I 
shall never get the chance—never. 
Yet I want it. I am hungry, too. 
And I am cold—so cold—in these bit- 
ter winds.” 

She shivered as she spoke, and the 
dreamer 
sionately. 

“You poor little thing!” he said, 
and his eyes ran over the pathetic, un- 
lovely figure. “It would be good to 
think of you in the warm sunlight-— 
as good as being there oneself. And, 
after all, if there is to be a chance 
for either of us, it is as likely to come 
to you as to me. We are both 
drudges, and if some wandering rich 
man should want to take a drudge 
with him southwards—that is 
how my fancy pictures it—he might 
As well? 
No, better, for I am not even con- 


acing her spoke 
f g | k 


compas- 


away 
as well choose you as me. 


scientious, and it does not need much 
knowledge of you to see that you are 
a worker. So you would make the 
better slave of the two. Let us hope 
for it, then. A faint hope, though, 
isn’t it? Oh, this cruel London!” 

The train stopped, and the stream 
of passengers, bearing them with it, 
hustled them apart on the platform 
and swept them into the bustling 
streets. 

The unexpected happened only a 
fortnight later. The young man felt 
his shoulder tapped as he elbowed 
him way into an eating-house one 
Saturday, turned, and recognized a 
popular journalist who had taken a 
desultory interest in him. 

“The very fellow I wanted to see,” 
said the journalist. “Come and lunch 
with me and give me an account of 
yourself. You look more ghost-like 
than ever. Now sit down. I wanted 
to ask you,” he said, “if you 
know Mrs. Trenton, author of “The 
Moon Phases.’ Stout, heavy party, 
with a nimble pen.” 

“Do I know anybody worth know- 
ing?” said the other, with a gesture 
of impatience. “I have read ‘The 
Moon Phases,” of course.” 

“Ah, well, all right,” nodded the 
journalist, with imperturbable good 
temper. A good many people thought 
him well worth cultivating; but he 
was not small-minded. “I was din- 
ing there yesterday—she can cater, 
that woman!—and she wanted to 
know if I knew of anyone, male or 
female, who would come to her as 
secretary for the winter. She goes to 
Algiers or Tunis, or somewhere—yes, 
it was Algiers—at the beginning of 
next month, and she wants said secre 
tary to follow in her train along with 
her husband and 
the whole menage, 
will pay 


the daughter and 

you know. She 
* and he named the sum 

The room danced before the dream 
er’s eyes. He did not see the other 
man regarding him with a half-hu 
morous, half-benevolent twinkle be 
tween the mouthfuls of the chop, not 
did he hear the clatter of plates and 
knives about him or the babbling of 
the London There surged 
into his ears the sound of the Medi 
terranean, licking softly at a tawny 
shore, and in place of the crowded 
restaurant came the broad light and 
shade of the African city and the life 


voices, 


of the South—warm, tender, and 
beautiful. 
“It would suit you exactly,” said 


“IT told her I 


the journalist. knew 
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the very man, and she told me to tell 
him to call that afternoon and have 
tea with her. She wants to take 
your measure; and you needn’t be 
afraid—she is a genial soul and moth- 
erly withal. So.” 

He wiped his lips and called up the 
waiter, Then, as he 
change into his _ pocket, 
again to the younger man. 

“You've not said 
said. “Well?” 

“T—it is difficult to find anything 
to say. Such a thing seemed beyond 
—- I mean I hardly dared to hope.” 
Then he looked up with moist eyes 
into the other’s face. “There—it is 
the dream of my life.’ 

The 
streets, where the stream of black 
coats was already setting homewards, 


anything,” he 


and wandered on with it, full of a | 


wild, unreasoning delight. 
At last! It was time that it had 
come; the poet sense had _ battered 


itself long enough against the walls 
that shut it in. 
His feet had carried him down 


King William street, and so on to 
S 
London Bridge. 


grey Thames slipping by below him, | 


when a figure leaning 
] 


his eye 


against the 
parapet caught 
the triumphal 


and brought 
march to a halt. It 
was the girl of the railway carriage, 
who stared at the crawling barges as 
they crept down stream through the 
November haze. 

head and saw him. 


Then she turned 


“You?” she said. “Are you on 
your way home? I am going, too; 
but a long afternoon at home is not 
my idea of 


bliss, and the children 


wrangle so. It gives me a headache. 
Besides, I feel too ill to walk fast.” 
She looked ill, and she was shiv- 
ering with weakness and cold 
“Well, if I am in the dumps, you 
at least look unusually cheerful,’”’ she 
said with a little laugh. “What has 


happened to you since this morning? , 
Have you had a rise of salary? Or | 


has our dream of 


peace come true at last? 


He did not answer her for some | 
time; but he stood silently, indiffer- | 
ent for once to the hustling of the | 


crowd. | 
Well! Was there so much to 
choose? The girl was dying—dying 


for the warmth and the sunlight for 
which they both longed so bitterly. 

Yes—if she went! To weigh the 
thing impartially, with the eye of the 
outsider. Would she 
much, the little, sickly 


whom not a soul would sorrow, as 


sorrow goes in a world of heartaches, | 


against that one talent of his, that 


was so real, and yet existed only aj} 


chained and hidden prisoner? 


3ut a human life must count for | 
more than a sea of human thought, | 


and not all the songs of the poets 
were worth the mystery of the liv- 
ing, breathing 
pitied her. 


body. 


“Something very good is the mat- | 
“T have heard to-day | 
of an appointment that I believe you | 


ter,” he said. 


can have for the asking, and—it will 
take you to the South.” 


ee ae 


Arctic Exploration. 


It is a most uncertain art, 
And its rewards are small; 
You’re either back before you start 
Or don’t get back at all. 
Washington “Star.’ 
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rattled the } 
he turned 


dreamer went out into the 





He was striding on | 
without a glance, right or left,. at the | 


palm trees and | 


7. pre-eminence of these instruments is due principally 
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CEYLON TEA 
The Tea with the Delicious Flavor. 


Your Grocer sells this grade for GOc. per Ib. 
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to their exquisite tone. It is peculiar to them. No other 
maker, though probably all have tried, has succeeded | 


in reproducing it. 
The Name Guarantees the Highest Quality of Workmanship and Finish 


Sold only by H. W. BURNETT CO., Limited 


276 Yonge Street, TORONTO 





NOT HOW WE BUY 


DIAMONDS 


BUT HOW WE SELL DIAMONDS 
is what interests you most ———— 


E lay stress on our being the only house in Toronro mount- 
W ing on the premises all Diamond Jewelry we seil—giving 
us a decided advantage in selling. Then again we handle 
and sell only first quality Diamonds, and by being distributers of 
large quantities of first quality Diamonds in numerous pieces, 
Rings, Pendants, Necklets, Etc., makes it possible for us to 
charge but moderate prices. 
We are offering for this Xmas purchasing special values in 
Diamond Rings at $25.00, $50.00 and $100.00, and all Diamonds 
worth their full purchase price in exchange. 


STORE OPEN SATURDAY EVENING. 


AMBROSE KENT & SONS, Limited 


MANUFACTURING JEWELERS 156 Yonge St. 
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KENTIA PALM’ 





Xmas Decorations 


Holly, Mistletoe, Bouquet Green, Etc. 


Christmas Bells— Made of red tissue paper. attractive, in 


Very 
three sizes, each 10c., 15c. and 25c. 

Nothing nicer for a Xmas present than a nice palm 
from $1.00 up to $5.00 each—bargaius. 


We have them 


Holly—With nice green leaves and plenty of red berries, per Ib. 25c.; 
5 lbs. for $1.00; case lots, $6.50. 
Mistletoe—Best English, in boxes, 30c. and 50c. 


Bouquet Green Wreathing—25 yards for $1.00 ; 50 yards for $1.90 ; 
by express at purchaser’s expense. 

Pampas Plumes—In assorted colors, 4 for 50c 

Tissue-Paper Wreathing—In all colors, $3.00 per 100 yards, 


Colored Banners—10 feet long, in words Merry Christmas and 


Happy New Year, 75c. each. 


Christmas Trees 


Nice, bushy ones, at all prices, to suit everyone 


Rubber plants, Sword Ferns, Azaleas, etc., etc. 


THE STEELE BRIGGS SEED CO., LIMITED 


Phone Main 1982. 








130-132 KING STREET EAST 





9 Scotch 
\ SS Whiskies 


«BLACK & WHITE” ano “SPECIAL” (Sea 


SOLD BY ALL RELIABLE WINE MERCHANTS 











: 





os 








12 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 


December 8, 1906. 











TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


fia JOSEPH T. CLARK, Editor. 
SATURDAY NIGHT, LIMITED, Proprietors 





~ 
SATURDAY NIGHT is a twenty-page illustrated paper, published 
weekly and devoted to its readers. It aims to be a wholesome paper for 
healthy people. 
@FFICE: SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING, Adelaide Street West 
Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 
{ Private Branch Exchange con- | 
Telephone \uects with all Departments. / Main \ 6641 
EASTERN BRANCH OFFICE: 
Board of Trade Building, (Tel. Main 285) 
LONDON, ENGLAND, BRANCH OFFICE 
Byron House, 85 Fleet Street, E.C. 


MONTREAL, 


Subscriptions to points in Canada, United States, United Kingdom, New- 
foundland, New Zealand and certain other British possessions will be received on 
the following terms : 


ere ee ri 82 00 
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Postage to European and other foreign countries $1.00 per year extra. 


Advertisements —Advertising rates furnished on application, No adver 
tisements but those of a reputable character will be inserted. 
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— = = —_— 
Points About People 
WELL-KNOWN editorial writer of the city of To- 
onto relates a most interesting story of a hoax he 
perpetrated some years ago when he was a high school 
teacher in eastern Ontario. A number of the professional 
men of the town had formed 
a club for the discussion of 
literary and political ques- 
tions. On one occasion the 
subject chosen for debate 
was “Resolved, that free 
trade would be beneficial to 
this country.” The future 
editorial writer was one of 
those chosen to support the 
negative or protectionist side. 
It so happened that the chair- 
man who was to give the de 
supercilious, 
oracular personage whom he 
particularly disliked, so he 
determined to perpetrate a 
hoax on him. Preparing a 
rigmarole about as clear as mud, he interlarded it with 
frequent references to “the distinguished economist, Count 
von Perch.” In commencing his address he said that 
the writings of Count von Perch were perhaps not so 
widely known as they should be in this country, but in 
Europe he was regarded as a supreme authority on ques- 
tions of political economy. He was sure that the chair- 
man, who was so well read on all such subjects, was 
familiar with his writings. . 
The chairman nodded sagaciously and the speaker 
went on with his rigmarole. Finally came the time for 
summing up, and the oracle arose and gravely weighed 
the arguments. While admitting the force of the speeches 
for the affirmative he was compelled to point out that the 
negative had shown a far deeper energy and research 


Vol. 20. 





cision was a 





Particularly must he commend Mr. J. 
the writings of that 
Perch, whose works 


for having studied 
economist Count von 
it had been his pleasure to read for 


truly great 


miany years. . 

The leader of the affirmative, not to be downed, rose 
and demanded to know who the Count was and where 
his books were to be obtained. The chairman was un- 
daunted, however, and scathingly rebuked him for pre- 
suming to discuss economic subjects while admitting him- 
self to be ignorant of one of the greatest authorities 

There were enough people in the hall who were in the 
hoax to make the scene excruciatingly funny, and his 
career aS an oracle was ended. 

* * « 


sometimes has its humorous side 


McGillicuddy was 


UNDAY school work 
Mr. Thos. 


addressing a Sunday 


school on an anniversary occasion recently, and spoke 
about the woman who had the ten pieces of silver and lost 
one. “She counted them over and over again,” said he 
“There were only nine. One was lost. She must find it 


Vhat did she do?” A keenly interested but very much 


‘She put an ad 


up-to-date boy excitedly answered in 
the papers.” 
a 2 
OLONEL GEORGE TAYLOR 


ronto, who is known all over Canada as a 


DENISON of To- 
Police 
Magistrate who dispenses old-fashioned justice, was him 
self on one occasion regarded as a very suspicious char 
acter and was actually placed under arrest. He relates 
the story in his interesting book, “Soldiering in Canada.” 
It was in the spring of 1868. Colonel Denison visited 
Montreal and met Sir Henry Havelock, with whom he 
had formed a friendship in Toronto the previous year 
Sir Henry was a son of Havelock of the Indian mutiny, 
and had come to Canada as successor to Colonel Wolseley 
(later Lord Wolseley) as Deputy Quartermaster-General. 
The times were disquiet on account of Fenian rumors, 
and Sir Henry invited Colonel! Denison to go with him 
through the eastern townships on a pedestrian tour, ex- 
amining the frontier and verifying the ordnance map. 
They set out, and their mysterious actions attracted atten 
tion. They stopped one night in the village of Huntington 
and were aroused from sleep by a local captain of militia, 
who demanded to know their names and their business. 
They managed to put him off until morning, but before 


breakfast he reappeared with others and placed the two 
strangers under arrest, permitting them, however, to eat 
their morning meal. That over, the officer proposed to 
drive Sir Henry and the Colonel to the county jail at 
Beauharnois, twenty-eight miles away. A local magis- 
trate was at the tavern ready to commit the two strangers 
as “suspicious characters.” Colonel Denison finally got 
a private interview with the magistrate, bound him to 
secrecy, explained their mission, proved their identity, 
and the two were allowed to proceed. “It was,” writes 
the Colonel, “the only time I was ever arrested.” 
 *£ 2 
OME idea of the care which is exercised to maintain 
secrecy in connection with a new tariff may be ascer- 
tained from an episode which took place in the office of 
one of the local newspapers last week when Mr. Fielding 
brought down his budget at Ottawa. It was learned in 
confidence some days in advance that changes of detail 
would be so general as to require the printing of every 
line of the new schedules. As these amounted to forty 
thousand words, it was easily realized that an immense 
strain both on the telegraph wires and setting capacity 
of the newspapers was involved. The Globe and The 
Mail and Empire were particularly anxious to get the 
copy without having it wired, and to get it early so that 
composition would not be delayed. But the Finance Min- 
ister could not consent. The newspapers offered to pay 
the expense of a special officer of the Crown to bring the 
schedules to Toronto under seal, place them in a safety 
deposit vault, and unlock it whenever directed from Ot- 
tawa. But Mr. Fielding’s reply to this was: 

“There is but one copy of the tariff; it will not be re- 
leased until I sit down.” 

Mr. Fielding regretted the expense and inconvenience 
involved, but held that Czsar’s wife must be above sus- 
picion, and therefore that no copy of the text could go 
out of his own hands before his announcement had been 
made in the House. 

oe % 

OMEWHERE for days past a practical joker has been 

enjoying himself hugely. The daily newspapers came 
out with a story a few days ago about His Excellency the 
Governor-General having had a run-away on Queen 
street west, Toronto. The story was given to the news- 
papers with great impressiveness by the police, who felt 
that the humble officer on spot had acquitted himself with 
much credit, for had he not offered to escort His Excel- 
lency to his destination when, after gazing on his wrecked 
vehicle, he announced that he would continue his way to 
Government House on foot. Many a reader agreed with 
the policeman that it seemed scarcely right that so emi- 
nent a man should walk the street alone and unattended, 
yet, on reflection, to walk the street accompanied by a 
policeman might cause passers-by to draw an entirely 
wrong inference. It was a delicate situation, and the 
flushed and pleased police were satisfied with the way it 
had been handled. 

It appears, however, that the whole thing was a hoax. 
The man in the broken-down livery hack was not His 
Excellency the Governor-General, but somebody else, 
who, not desiring to be questioned by the police, held up 
in the midst of a street crowd, and get his name in print 

intimated that he was Earl Grey, and with almost 
ferocious dignity waved questions aside and marched 
away from the admiring throng, to chuckle at his leisure. 
But in official quarters the hoax is not looked upon with 
much favor. 
* * * 
LFRED DAY, formerly Provincial S. S. Secretary, 
now of Michigan, was once attending a convention 
in a town in western Ontario, the other speaker for the 
session heing a minister who also bore the name of Day. 
\fter the Rev. Mr. Day, who spoke first, had given his 
address, the chairman caused the gathering to roar with 
laughter by innocently announcing the title of the next 
hymn: “A Better Day is Coming!” 
** * 
IX months have elapsed since the Board of Governors 
took charge of Toronto University and still a presi- 
dent has not been chosen, although names continue to be 
mentioned. One man will tell you that Mr. W. T. White 
is the man, and that the announcement will be made at 
the end of the year, although it seems improbable that he 
would give up his career in finance to take up a path so 
different. Another will assure you positively that Presi- 
dent Hutton is to be formally tendered the presidency by 
the Governors at the New Year, and will probably accept 
it. 

On one point there is no doubt, the undergraduate 
hody is warming up to the temporary president, and in 
their impetuous way will be undertaking to lend the 
Governors a hand in choosing a president should that 
august body delay much longer. It was not contemplated 
by the Act that the students should select a president, but 
they are not afraid to try, and it is impossible to avoid a 
knowledge of the fact that they approve of President 
Hutton very much, and daily more so. 
fortunate 
while this appointment is pending. 


It would be un- 
if embarrassing complications should arise 


~ * ® 


HE man who was the original of the Precentor in 

Ralph Connor's famous novel, “The Man from Glen- 
garry,” has just died in Winnipeg. Over the body of 
Donald Aleck McRae (the “John Aleck” of the book), 
Rev. C. S. Gordon, pastor of St. Stephen’s, read the 
funeral service last week. These two men were old per- 
The McRaes are a large and important 
the part of Glengarry, where the father of 
Dr. Gordon was minister for twenty years. 


sonal friends. 
family in 
In speaking of the “sweet singer,” Ralph Connor said: 

the long evenings singing occupied the time of the 
Singing parties were held in the houses of the 
ighbors and a larger singing s¢hool was held in the 
church. On ‘winter the whole community would 
ee now the two hundred people gathered 
together to be trained in singing by McRae. He had no 
instrument, all he used was a tuning fork and his own 
voice. He gave them the tone and they held it. He 
‘mpo, expression, and all parts, magni- 

So much so that what I have said in ‘The Man 
exactly true, and it was well worth a 
pilgrimage to that little church, on a Sunday, to hear 


these pe ople sing 


farmers 
rn 
nights 


turn out. I can 


drilled them in te 
ficently. 


from Glengarry’ is 


One hundred trained voices led by that 
fellow, with about four hundred voices following in uni 
son all round—you can see what volume there was in 
the music. : 

“He joined an evangelist, too, and gave his services 
freely to the church 
well 


His voice developed sweetness as 
as strength and was a powerful rotund baritone 
Personally, he was a very fine type of man, a real High- 
land gentleman. There are men from Glengarry all over 
the West,” concluded the author, “fine, hardy men, of a 
sturdy stock, and wherever they have gone they have left 
their mark, 

“T have heard congregations in the Old world and the 


United States, but I never heard congregational singing 
that had the same swing, volume, purity and correct 
tempo. A great wave of religious fervor followed this 
musical training, and special services were held in my 
father’s church for eighteen months, every day except 
Saturday. McRae left Glengarry and held important posi- 
tions in many churches, including Knox, at Toronto, and 
Knox, at Galt. 

“Powerful physically, the story is told of McRae that 
once when two stallions were fighting in his father’s 
stable, and were likely to kill one another, he rushed in 
and faced the maddened brutes, unarmed. He knocked 
one down with his fist, while he jerked the other out.” 

x * ¢€ 


yt is a strange thing to say about a public man, and 
one whom I learned in after years to respect highly,” 
said the penitent Grit to the reformed Tory, “but the first 
time I saw Sir Oliver Mowat and heard him speak, he 
struck me as funny and 
did nothing but make me 
laugh.” 

2B “Fun was scarcely his 
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“That’s it; he was not 
trying to be funny, and 
he looked with surprise 
at the little boy who was 
giggling until the tears 
came. I was the boy. 
He was Mr. Mowat at 
that time, and came to 
our village to speak on 
politics. A stand was 
\ built in the open to speak 
\i | from, and I was right in 





front looking up into the 
x ~ Shes AY great man’s face. In the 
course of his speech he 
said he had in his pocket 
a letter which he would 
now read. He put on his glasses and took a package of 
letters from the inside pocket of his coat. 

“This letter will make the point clear,” he said, but he put 
the letters back. Then he removed his glasses and tried his 
outside pocket—no better luck. He put on his glasses again, 
and still talking, searched the outside pocket on the right, 
then on the left, took off his glasses and searched his inside 
pocket again, and so over and over again, he ransacked 
all his pockets, shifting his glasses on his chubby face 
and talking with pursed lips, until at last he triumphantly 

found the desired letter in the very first pocket he had 
put his hand into when he began his search. He had pro- 
duced that very envelope four times. His fussiness, his 
child-like perplexity, his beaming expression of relief at 
the end—were too much for me, and I took a giggling fit, 
which was only increased when he turned down on me a 
look of the most innocent surprise. But the serious-mind- 
ed electors among whom I stood, made short work of me 
and my giggling. They hustled me back and out of sight 
so that my laughing wouldn’t disgrace the village.” 

* * * 


a» amusing illustration of how newspaper errors may 
arise without any intentional exaggeration or in- 
accuracy: A short while ago one of the city journals 
published a story with large head lines that Senator Cox 
had gone to Cobalt, and gave some account of his move- 
ments. This was promptly denied as a canard. The other 
day the source of the confusion was brought to light. 
There is in Toronto a very genial gentleman whom every- 
body knows, Mr. E. Strachan Cox. He is a contrast to 
Senator Cox in many ways, and his friends have long by 
way of jest dubbed him “The Senator.” He went to 
Cobalt a few weeks ago, and is engaged in speculation 
there. In the town he is universally alluded to as “The 
Senator.” Some innocent correspondent thought him to 
he the noted Senator Cox of Toronto, and so the story 
of the great capitalist’s operations there got into circula- 
tion. 
* * * 
HAIRMAN ENGLEHART of the Temiskaming Rail- 
way Commission reports that rails are laid on the 
Government railway to a point eighty miles north of New 
Liskeard, and that work is practically over until next 
spring. The construction work is mostly done by Italians, 
many of whom are already on their way back to Italy for 
the winter, and will, Mr. Englehart hopes, bring many 
more back with them when they return. He was ques- 
tioned by a Star reporter on the way these foreigners 
save money. They are paid from $1.75 to $2.25 per day, 
and it costs them only about six dollars per month to live. 
They camp out and board themselves. One man in a 
party will have a shot-gun, and the others will pay him 
to hunt for the lot. What does he shoot? Porcupines, 
muskrats, sparrows, robins, anything—with fish at all 
times—everything goes into the pot. One of these men 
will live on six dollars a month, and save the rest. But 
they are good workers, 
* * * 


N the very readable book of recollections of the war of 
1812 by Dr. Dunlop, from which extended extracts 
are published on the opposite page, good stories are told 
of an Irishwoman who lived in Cornwall, at that time a 
village of about twenty houses. Peggy Bruce was the 
Irish widow of a Scotch sergeant, and she kept a log 
tavern with a sign bearing formidable likenesses of St. 
Patrick and St. Andrew. Peggy was a plain spoken 
woman, 

The inspecting field officer was a brave soldier but a 
martinet and very unpopular, and one day news spread 
abroad that he had received a command in a division that 
was ordered to the Niagara frontier. Peggy, who ad- 
mired his military talents but disliked his hauteur, met 
him the day before his departure. 

“Och! Colonel dear,” she exclaimed, “and are ye 
going to leave us! Sure, there will be many a dry eye 
in the town the day ye quit it.” 

7. * & 


] N a recent sermon Rev. D. C. Hossack declared: “A 
political administration begins to die the moment it 
begins to exercise the duties of office.” It is true. Self- 
interest and distrust begin to eat into a victorious party, 
whether it be in the Legislature or the Commons. 

“T tell you,” said one of the ablest of Liberal editors 
to me on one occasion, “the greatest days of Liberausm 
in Canada were in the few years preceding 1896. Then 
the principles of the party were served with zeal and 
conviction, and men were valued at their worth and not 
prized for their docility. Now the man most valued is he 
with the india-rubber gullet who with ease can swallow 
whatever is slapped down in front of him by contemptu- 
ous leaders. Those were good old days when high and 
low met on a level and planned attacks on the hosts of 
sin. The Liberal smoking-room at Ottawa was a great 
spot. Men now great and haughty were then good fel- 
lows, who would slap a youngster on the back and cheer 


him on. Tarte was a lively fellow. I remember one day 
he suddenly appeared in the doorway in a nice new suit 
of clothes. There was a joyous uproar; Tarte was 
seized, rushed about the room, hoisted to a table and 
made to give a speech in honor of the event. Men later 
to enter the Cabinet were leaders in this horse play. I 
only mention it to show the free comradeship of that time 
—how an army in the field hangs together, and how the 
ease of office dissipates a fond feeling that was the growth 
of years. It is the way of the world. It was always so.” 
x* * * 


Thomas Tait, the man who made the government rail- 
roads in Victoria, Australia, pay, is a Canadian, the son 
of Chief Justice Sir Melbourne Tait of Montreal. He was 
born in 1864, and at the age of sixteen entered the audit 
office of the Grand Trunk Railway Company. He filled 
various positions of trust with that company, and finally 
joined the Canadian Pacific staff as private secretary to 
the General Manager. When only twenty-three he was 
assistant superintendent at Moose Jaw, and three years 
later was made superintendent of the Ontario division. 
He then successively filled the offices of general superin- 
tendent of the Ontario and Quebec division, assistant 
general manager, and finally manager of all lines east of 
Fort William. Four years ago the colony of Victoria was 
in need of an able and experienced railway man to act as 
chairman of its railway commission, and the choice fell 
on Mr. Tait. The outlook when he took charge was poor 
in the extreme. For years the government roads had 
been a constant drain on the colony’s coffers, and even 
expert railway men said there was little hope of success. 
At the end of Mr. Tait’s first year of work the deficit for 
the year was nearly $1,800,000. Last year the surplus 
was $968,960, after all interest charges and other expenses 
had been paid. Besides this an old liability of three mil- 
lions had been wiped out, freight rates had been consid- 
erably reduced, and it was recognized on all sides that 
the country was getting the best railway service in its 


history. 
——_-6<g 9 


The Kernel of the Truth. 


Editor Saturday Night :—In your issue of the 3rd inst. 
you say: “Out West we have a wonderful country, but 
has the reader ever figured out what it is we are doing 
with that immense heritage of agricultural land? Are we 
not allowing men to make fortunes, buying land they do 
not want and selling it to toilers who must have it.” 

Sir, that is the kernel of the truth; that is the case in 
a nutshell: and while it is understood that you refer to 
the immense farming areas in the north-west provinces, 
the words apply, with equal force to the conditions in this 
city. Here, large sums have been made by real estate 
dealers, who are nominally agents, but who buy and sell 
land for themselves. Many of these men for several years 
back have made vast sums during the busy times in the 
spring and fall, ten thousand dollars a month being mod 
erate; and when to this is added the sums taken from the 
toilers by those who speculate in real estate on the side 
(and here, few indeed are those who do not), it can read- 
ily be seen that the amount of money turned from its 
legitimate channel runs up into many millions. 

Of course no one can blame a man for taking advan- 
tage of existing conditions; it is the system that is at 
fault; but in the face of all this one can only long for 
some system of taxation, such as the Single Tax, under 
which it would pay no one to hold land idle for specula- 
tive purposes, but rather, at once put iti to productive use. 

Christopher Shale. 

Vancouver, Novy. 28. 

—_————_e-~ > ———____—__ 


Indignation. 


Editor Saturday Night:—I attended the meeting ot 
citizens who were justly aroused over the tragedy outside 
our harbor, There is another disgraceful condition pro- 
vailing in our city, namely, that of the city morgue. It 
is a shame that a respectable citizen, to whom death may 
come through accident or sudden illness, be taken to a 
place that is a horror to men who know it. The general 
public are not acquainted with the fact that ladies fre- 
quently are obliged to go there to identify the remains of 
a loved one amid filth and gloom indescribable. We all 
know that the money has been voted and plans prepared 
for a new morgue. What is the delay? Are our com- 
cillors lacking in business ability,or is it to be another 
case of Yonge street bridge? 

Toronto, Dec. 3, ’06. 


——_ oo —- —_--——_ —- 


The Christmas. Globe is out. This year’s number 
easily surpasses anything of the kind hitherto produced 
in Canada, either by the Globe or any other paper, and 
it is not likely that the very best of the long established 
English publications will be any better, The half-tone 
and color printing is of the highest class, and the artists 
have done some very fine work. Taking it altogether, 
the Christmas Globe is a credit to that journal and to the 
country. 


A. W. Miles. 


—_—_———--@-—_—____. 


Earl Grey said to the Canadian Club, of Toronto, on 
Thursday: I would earnestly warn the people of Canada, 
of New York, and of London, that before they spend 
their spare cash on the purchase cf mining stocks they 
should carefully discriminate between mere prospects 
and proved mines, and take care that in their anxiety to 
become part owners of a silver mine they do not find 
themselves the owners of nothing more profitable than 
surface rocks and trees. . 
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In the War of I8I2 


Some Notes from the Writings of DR. DUNLOP 
Army Surgeon with the Connaught 
Rangers in Canada. 





The following extracts are taken from a volume that all Canadians 
interested in the War of 1812-14 ought to read, “Recollections of the 
American War,” by Dr. Dunlop, with an introduction by Mr. A. H. U. 
Colquhoun, Deputy Minister of Education for Ontario. Dr. Dunlop died 
in 1848, and is buried near Goderich, Ont. The volume is published by 
the Historical Publishing Co., Toronto. 


H AVING at last been relieved from duty at Cornwall, 

I proceeded to join on the Niagara frontier, and 
therefore marched with a detachment of the Canadian 
Fencibles to Kingston, where I was joined by a friend of 
mine, an officer of the 100th, who was bound for the same 
destination. We set out by water in a small batteau but 
made poor headway, and we landed and decided to pro- 
ceed by horseback. 

On this journey there occurred a circumstance which, 
as it is intimately connected with the secret history of the 
Province, deserves to be related. It will be news to most 
of my neighbors that the Province of Canada has a secret 
history of its own, or they may suppose that it may con- 
tain some such tit-bits as the secret history of the Court 
of St. Petersburg in the days of Catharine; but I am sorry 
to say that our secret history affords nothing so piquante; 
it only relates to the diplomacy of the Court of St. James, 
with its effects on the Court of the Chateau St. Louis. 

In those days Sir George Prevost filled the vice-regal 
chair of Her Majesty’s dominions in British North Amer- 
ica, and a more incompetent Viceroy could hardly have 
been selected for such trying times. Timid at all times, 
despairing of his resources, he was afraid to venture any- 
thing; and when he did venture, like an unskilful hunter, 
he spurred his horse spiritedly at the fence, and while the 
animal rose he suddenly checked him—baulked him in the 
leap he could have easily cleared, and landed himself in 
the ditch. Thus he acted at Sackett’s Harbor and thus at 
Plattsburg, where he was in possession of the forts when 
he ordered the retreat to be sounded, and ran away out of 
one side of the town while the enemy was equally busy 
evacuating it at the other. But to my story. Late on the 
evening of our first day’s journey, and therefore some- 
where midway between Kingston and Toronto, we over- 
took an officer of Sir George Provost’s Staff. He asked 
us why we were riding so fast? We told him, to be pres- 
ent at the coming battle. He told us we might save our- 
selves the trouble, as there would be no battle till he was 
there, and hinted perhaps not then; and strongly recom- 
mended that, instead of pushing on through such roads 
during the night, we should stop at a house he pointed 
out to us, and where he was going. Thinking, however, 
that a battle was not always at the option of one party, 
we determined to push on, while he turned up to a good- 
looking two story white framed house on the lake side of 
the road. Many years after, the late Mr. Galt was em- 
ployed to advocate the War Losses in Canada with His 
Majesty’s Government. In one of his conferences with 
the Colonial Secretary, the latter stated that everything 
that could be done had been done for the defence of the 
Province, and that it never had been the intention either 
of the Imperial or Colonial Government to abandon it. 
Mr. Galt then placed in his hands a paper, purporting to 
be a copy of a despatch from Sir George Provost to Sir 
Gordon Drummond, ordering him to withdraw his forces 
from the upper part of the Province, and to concentrate 
them to cover Kingston. The Secretary then, turning to 
Galt, said rather sternly: 

“Sir, you could not have come fairly by this copy of a 
private despatch ?” 

Galt calmly replied: “My Lord, however this paper 
was come by at first, I came honestly enough by it, for it 
was sent to me with other papers to assist me in advocat- 
ing the claims of those who have suffered in the war; but 
[ thank your Lordship for admitting that it is a copy of a 
despatch, whether private or public.” 

His Lordship felt that, in his haste to criminate, he 
had allowed his diplomacy to be taken by surprise. 

Galt told me this story, and I then told him my meet- 
ing the officer, who undoubtedly was the bearer of the 
despatch; he confessed to me that it was at that house on 
that night that the despatches were abstracted from that 
Staff Officer’s sabre-tasche, copied, resealed and returned. 
Of course he never would tell me who were the perpet- 
rators; but if a certain Colonel of Militia (who was not 
then present, but attending his duty on the frontier) were 
now alive,—poor fellow! he came by an untimely end—I 
have no doubt but he could throw some light on the sub- 
ject. 

, We continued to be furnished with good horses till we 
arrived at Toronto, (then York,) for there being then 
moonlight we road twenty hours out of the twenty-four, 
and it appeared that we had advanced for the two last 
days (for the first day we only made one stage) at the 
rate of seventy-five miles per day, which, considering the 
state of the roads, was far from being amiss. 

»* * * 

I remember one day while I was in the battery, (at 
Niagara), admiring our abortive attempts to do any mis- 
chief, while a gun of the enemy was practising on us, 
Mr. K., of the Glengarries, lounged into the battery, and 
casually asked the Commanding Engineer how far we 
were from the Fort. He replied about seven hundred 
yards. Mr. K. said he thought double the distance would 
be nearer the mark;—this brought on a dispute, which 
Mr. K. offered to settle by either cutting a fuse or laying 
a gun for the supposed distance. To this it was replied 
that both the powder and the fuses were bad, and no faith 
could be had in them. Mr. K. then asked leave to lay the 
24-pounder, and the Engineer, with a sneer, looking at 
his green jacket, observed, that there was some difference 
between a rifle and a 24-pounder; however, Mr. K. then, 
himself on the trail of the gun, brought out the coign 
further than it had been before, and from the orders he 
gave to the artillery even, showed, at least, that he knew 
the words of command in working a gun. The presiding 
Engineer, seeing the elevation he was taking, asked him 
if he was aiming at the truck of the flagstaff of the Fort. 
He replied, no—the site of the embrazure would be high 
enough for him. The gun was fired, and the ball entered 
the sand bags about a foot below the mark. He then 
asked leave to try a second shot. He laid the gun with 
great care, and took a long while to do it,—at last he 
gave the word “fire,” away went the ball, and driving the 
sand up from the site of the embrazure, took the enemy’s 
gun on the transom, and capsized it. “Pray, sir,” said 
the Engineer, “where might you have learned to lay 
guns?” “At Woolwich,” was the reply, “where I was 


three years Serjeant Major of Artillery.” 
* * * 


One day, when reli¢ved from piquet, I announced to 
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Col. P., who commanded our brigade, that I had dis- 
covered a short way through the woods to the camp, and 
accordingly I led the way, he and Captain F., of the Glen- 
garries, following. By some fatality I mistook the path, 
and took a wrong turn, so that instead of finding the camp 
we came right on top of an American piquet, which 
opened fire upon us at about fifty yards distance. Being 
used to this we were behind trees in a moment, and the 
next were scampering in different directions at greater or 
less angles from the enemy. It may well be supposed [ 
did not wait on our brigadier, during the time we were off 
duty, to receive thanks for my services as a guide, nor 
when we did go on duty again was I at all anxious to ob- 
trude myself upon him; indeed I kept as far from him as 
I could, but in going his rounds at daylight he came up 
with me seated by a piquet fire at the extreme left of the 
line. He saluted me most graciously, alluded to our late 
exploit as a good joke, and asked me to breakfast with 
him. “Ho, ho,” thinks I, “he has forgotten it all, and I’m 
forgiven—this is as it should be.” Lounging about after 
breakfast, and talking over different matters, a sputtering 
fire began a little to our left, and the Coionel ordering a 
look out on the right, proceeded, followed by me, to the 
scene of action. We soon saw that this was the point of 
attack, so he sent me to order up the reserve. This done 
I rejoined him, and found him standing coolly giving his 
orders in the middle of a whistling of bullets, far too thick 
to be pleasant. I stood by his side for some minutes, thank- 
ful that none of these missiles had a billet on us, when 
on a sudden I felt a severe sharp pain from my brow to 
the back of my head; at the same moment the Colonel ex- 
claimed: “—! you are shot through the head.” I sunk 
upon one knee, and taking off my forage cap felt along 
my head for blood, but none was to be found. “It is only 
a graze,” said I. “Colonel, is there any mark?” “Yes,” 
said he, “there is a red mark, but not from a ball, it came 
from my switch, You gave me a d—I of a fright the 
other day—now I have given you one, so we are quits.” 
*x* * * 

We breakfasted at eight; Colonel Drummond was in 
high spirits—it has sometimes struck me since unnaturally 
high,—but that idea might have proceeded from the result. 
Be that as it may, certain it is that he had a presentiment 
that he never would come out of that day’s action, and 
he made no secret of that feeling either from me or several 
others of his friends. 

We sat apparently by common consent long after 
breakfast was over. Drummond told some capital stories, 
which kept us in such a roar that we seemed more like 
an after dinner than an after breakfast party. At last the 
bugles sounded the turn-out, and we rose to depart for 
our stations; Drummond called us back, and his face as- 
suming an unwonted solemnity, he said, “Now boys! we 
never will all meet together here again; at least I will 
never meet again with you. I feel and am certain of it; 
let us all shake hands, and then every man to his duty, 
and I know you all too well to suppose for a moment that 
any of you will flinch it.” We shook hands accordingly, 
al] round, and with a feeling very different from what we 
had experienced for the last two hours, fell into our 
places. 

On taking up our several stations on piquet, the 
weather, which had been clear became suddenly dark and 
cloudy, and a thick, drizzling rain began to fall, which, 
towards evening, increased to a heavy shower. Colonel 
P., Colonel Drummond, and some more of us, were con- 
gregated in a hut, anything but rain-tight; Colonel Drum- 
mond left the hut, where we were smoking and talking, 
and stowed himself away in a rocket case, where he soon 
fell fast asleep. About midnight we were summoned to 
fall in without noise, and a party of sailors forming the 
forlorn hope, headed by a midshipman taking the lead, our 
corps followed close in the rear. When we were yet three 
hundred yards from the fort their videttes fired on us and 
immediately retired; soon after the guns of the Fort open- 
ed, but with little or no effect. About 200 yards from the 
fort Drummond halted, and turning to me unbuckled his 
sword, which he gave to me, telling me to keep it for his 
sake. It was a regulation sword in a steel scabbard. 
Thinking that he had no great faith in it, I offered him 
mine, which was a Ferrara of admirable temper and edge; 
but he said he had got a boarding pike from the sailors 
whom he was going to join. He told me to stand where 
I was and not expose myself; and these were the last 
words I ever heard him utter. 

Se 

What a grim joke it would be if the Czar of Russia 
in the not distant future were to find occasion to offer 
his services to bring about an end to war between the 
United States and Japan! The suggestion of such a 
thing seems far-fetched, and yet, says Current Literature 
of New York, only the other day a member of the British 
Parliament addressed an interrogation to Earl Grey in 
all seriousness to ascertain whether, in the event of such 
a war, Great Britain would be forced by her treaty ob- 
ligations with Japan to enter into hostile relations with 
the United States. Washington correspondents represent 
the administration as worried over the situation that con- 
fronts it. 
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Hilda (who has taken her little brother out to a tea- 
party, mindful of parental advice on diet)—‘“Good-bye, 


and thank you so much for having us, We did have plain 
food, didn’t we ?”—Punch. 
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A PRESENT DAY PLAINT 


By James P. Haverson 








ID you ever stop to figure what a Compound Dis- 
location that boy, Hamlet, would have found in 
this age of Frenzied Finance and Fake Philan- 
thropy? Talk about purloining sweet-meats 
from the kindergarten, it sure is gold bricking a 

kid to have him born in this day when money talks so 
loud that the Still Small Voice can’t get a hearing with 
a megaphone. 

Me to the Muckrake and the Sledge! 

Pipe the bunch that beats the pavements every sun up. 
The whole outfit is stampeding to the works like a barn- 
fed herd for a grass patch. Every rummy you meet has 
puckers round his eyes like the lookout on a liner from 
scanning the horizon for a dollar to show up. They’ve all 
got their Optics glued 
to the Timepiece for 
fear they might be 
docked an hour, and 
Women are sitting up 
nights to see that their 
Neighbors don’t steal 
their milk when the 
Water Carrier makes 
his nocturnal visit. 

The Ciean Clothes 

Clerk and the Murky 
Mechanic are running 
neck and neck as if 
the sole surviving meal 
ticket was at the next 
corner, and it was up 
to the loser to vote the 
Starvation Ticket. It’s 
a game of Freeze Out 
all the way; the wise 
guy gets the coin and 
rummy, the con. 
The Nuthin’ Doin’ 
sign is pasted all over 
the door of the House 
3eautiful, and Number 
23 Skidoo street is the only address for the honest man. 
Valor’s a frost and a pure soul is a handicap few Colts 
can carry to the quarter and none in the Stretch. It’s 
the limit. 

There’s one sign tacked up over the door of every 
walk of life: 

“Pull every Rope if you would Prosper here.” 

The gilt-edged graft is the only genuine golden fleece. 

t’s the only attraction that can draw a crowd on the bill 
to-day. The Recording Angels are working three-hour 
shifts and getting writer’s cramp at that. A straight turn 
doesn’t get a hand: but the Greengoods Purveyor and 
the Shell Game are all the candy. 

A kid starts out from Bumpville on Brown’s Creek to 
carve off a slice of fame and fortune, and when he hits 
the city the depot platform is hidden by the gang of 
Short Change Artists and Big Mit men looking for a 
chance to collar his Wad. 

He hasn’t a show on earth. If he goes to a good guy 
to get help to the hunch he figures him out as a knocker, 
and side steps into the parlor of one of the Hallelujah 
Purse Grabbers like the only original fly. This mutt 
hands him a song and dance on honor and high ideals 
until he’s not wise that the rosy future that the Get Rich 
Quick Artist is painting is only coal tar dye and guff. 
When the Pious Pirate has pillaged him all he knows he 
passes him on to another Pleasant Pickpocket until he 
gets wise. Then they back him into a Siding to keep him 
from crowding into the sheep shearing industry. 

The Political Plug Ugly, the Commercial Come On 
and the Clerical Con Slinger are all out for the coin, and 
when one of them is collared with the goods, the rest of 
the bunch get on their hind legs and holler for help to 
prevent the rummies from getting wise that they’re all 
working on the same pay roll, 

The fool factory is working overtime, but the bull 
market keeps up. The Golden Age is a dead one. Every 
piker is wise that the Golden Rule is only a bum line of 
plated ware. A Guy ‘is born; grows up; and, if he’s 
wise, plunders the populace and dies. His folks plant 
him, and pile two tons of tombstone over his grave to tell 
how good he was and keep him from getting up and butt- 
ing into the family graft. 

Even if he gets an even break at the start, he is 
frazzled to a finish or listed for the Foolish House before 
he’s sparred more than a couple of rounds. Opportunity 
only knocks at his door on Hallowe’en and hits him in 
the eye with a pea if he opens it. In the end, he gets 
cold feet and joins the Catch-as-Catch-Can Grafters’ 
Union. 

When a guy wants to butt into Parliament the only 
chance he’s got is to frame up a deal with a Punk Party 
Dollars are the only Campaign Arguments the people 
want to hear. If he wants to flutter into Society, he 
starts packing stray dogs or brewing bum beer; buys a 
family tree and a choo choo waggon and cuts the bunch 
he used to work with on the dump. Then he spouts about 
Antiquity ard talks of Adam as a Modern Upstart. 

There’s nothing to it. The Rottenness of Denmark 
was the real Eau de Violet compared to the Packing 
House Perfume of to-day. 





‘** Pipe the bunch that beats the pavements 
every sun-up.”’ 





Cost of Mining in Nome. 


ORE than double the amount of money taken out in 
gold in the Nome district was expended during the 
last season in the purchase of supplies and development 
work. In other words, two dollars were expended for 
every dollar that was taken out of the ground in the form 
of mineral wealth. The Nome district produced about 
$6,000,000 in gold, and $12,000,000, or even more, was ex- 
pended in the district. 

This is, according to a conservative estimate, says the 
Portland Oregonian, made by John Rigby, chief engineer 
of the Nome Improvement Company, who has returned 
to Portland for the winter. 

“Last season was a poor one,” Mr. Rigby said, “be- 
cause of the dry weather, the consequent low water inter 
fering with much of the placer mining. With plenty of 
water the output would have been much larger. 

“Much of the money expended in Nome this year was 
in development work, from which the investors will not 
realize, if at all, until later. The men who took out the 
money are not the ones who spent the most money. Those 
who are after the gold are the ones who spend the most. 
The history of nearly all mining camps is that more 
money is spent than is taken out in gold. 


“Nome is still the camp of the small miner. The big 





companies have not grabbed up everything as yet, and 
will not until the rich pay streaks are exhausted. When 
the rich pockets have all been found and only the low 
gtade ore and sands remain to be mined the big com- 
panies will have to do it, as that kind of operating re- 
quires a big initial investment. There are hundreds of 
individual miners near Nome who are working small 
placer claims. 


“There are hundreds of claims around Nome which 
are tied up in litigation, and because of the many lawsuits 
the production of gold is not as large as it would be if all 
the claims were free. The Federal court is crowded with 
work and is a year behind. 

“During 1900 and 1901 there was a great rush into 
Nome. People were wild in their pursuit of wealth, and 
they had been led to believe that all of the land near 
Nome for miles around was good. So they staked out 
thousands of claims. Eventually they drifted back to the 
States, and, for the most part, left their claims in the 
hands of others, to whom they gave the power of attorney. 

“But little development work was done on the claims 
and in later years many of them have been relocated. 
Rich deposits were overlooked by the first locaters. Learn- 
ing that the old claims were of value, many of the original 
Iccaters, or those who represented them, are now trying 
to renew possession of them, This is the cause of the 
constant litigation.” 

—_—_—_—-— 


Judge Mathers, who has lately returned to Winnipeg 
from an extended trip to Europe, states that the one thing 
which impressed him most while travelling there was the 
precautions taken by the railways for the protection of 
life. In Scotland and England there was no such thing 
as a level crossing. They were either overhead or under- 
ground. In the south of Ireland there were quite a num- 
ber of them, but in every instance they wree protected by 
gates, with a guard at every gate. At the railway sta- 
tions there was no such thing as crossing the rails on the 
level. If it was necessary to cross from one side to the 
other there is an overhead crossing for that purpose. The 
way that the rails are fastened to the ties also made it 
impossible for the rail to spread and an accident to result 
in that way. The cars were provided with buffers, which 
prevent entirely the jerking which one experiences here 
when the train starts or stops. Another noticeable thing 
is the great amount of courtesy that travellers receive 
from the hands of railway officials. Porters, too, were 
always on hand to carry or assist with baggage. “In 
Canada,” said Judge Mathers, “this duty is entrusted to 
small boys usually unfit for the work. Coming from the 
train here with baggage no one is in sight to assist you 
to carry it to a cab.” 


-_ Oo 


During his last American tour the late Sir Henry 
Irving told the following story on himself one evening at 
the Players’ Club: “My barnstorming days seem very 
distant, and yet very dear to me now. I recall with par- 
ticular pleasure a melodrama of crime in high life where- 
with I barnstormed the provinces for two successful 
seasons. My part called, in the first act, for a dark stage. 
In this darknes I fought with an old earl, threw him 
heavily, and, when he did not rise after the loud thud of 
his fall, I cried out: ‘Great heavens! What have I 
done?’ Usually this scene impressed and moved my audi- 
ence tremendously, but I remember one night in Birming- 
ham when a coster, with one little witticism, turned my 
outcry and the darkness and the old earl’s tragic fall into 
ridicule and laughter. I have never seen that coster, but 
I remember his voice well. It was a slow, dry voice, like 
Mark Twain’s, and it manifested itself just after the fall 
of my aged and noble antagonist. The old earl had drop- 
ped heavily, and in the silent obscurity I had cried: ‘Great 


heavens! What have I done?’ when the coster speke 
up: ‘Strike a match, young fellow, and we'll have a 
look.’” 


(a 


From recent reports it appears as if the Canadian 
North-West would be the next star in the petroleum fields 
of the world, says the Manitoba Free Press. For several 
years past attention has been called to the oil indications 
in the vicinity of Fort McMurray, north of Edmonton, 
but the district has been so difficult of access that it has 
only been within the last couple of years that any organ- 
ized attempt has been made to properly explore the dis- 
tricts. From surface indications and from samples .taken 
recently from the bituminous earths of that region it is 
prebable that the quality of oil found will be similar to 
that found in Texas, highly asphaltic, with a compara- 
tively low percentage of paraffin hydrocarbons. Such an 
oil, while low in illuminants, would be extremely valuable 
as a fuel. The outcome of the test wells now being sunk 
is being watched with considerable interest. 

aceteneeanae Milne uecesseaaeniote 

It is related of Joseph Choate, that when he was a very 
young man, just starting out to practise law he was once 
1 him in a suit for dam- 
ages brought by an employee. Unfortunately for Mr. 
Choate, his client lost his head com 


retained by a shopkeeper to defen 


pletely under cross- 


examination, furnishing evidence so favorable to the pros- 
ecution as to result in a five-thousand-dollar verdict. The 
merchant was, nevertheless, highly indignant with his 
lawyer for having lost the case, and when they encoun- 
tered each other at the court room door, he blustered: 
“If I had a son born an idiot I’d make him a lawyer.” 
“Your father seems to have been of another opinion,” re- 


plied young Choate, coolly 
eS 

Charles M. Schwab, who has had built a $5,000,000 
chateau in the metropolis, was recently asked if he found 
New York fascinating, and why he had chosen to live 
in that city. His answer was: “Business is my excuse. 
My business interests centre here—that, for me, is a 
Otherwise, I would much rather live 
in Pittsburg than in New York. 


compelling reason. 


—_—_—- > o—_____—-—- 


The students of the Ontario Agricultural College at 
Guelph have again won the first prize in the judging con- 
test at the live stock show in Chicago, This Ontario 
\gricultural College is probably the best institution of 
the kind in the world, and under its present able and 
energetic president, Mr. Creelman, its usefulness is being 
constantly enlarged. 

—_——-~ 


On Wednesday there was launched at Collingwood a 
boat the Midland Prince, said to be the largest vessel ever 
built in Canada. She is 486 feet long, 51 feet wide, 21 
feet deep, and will carry a cargo of 10,000 tons on a draft 
of 20 feet. She was built to the order of the Midland 
Navigation Company, of which Mr. James Playfair is 
president. 

en 

A man who fails to raise his hat when a funeral is 
passing in Chester, England, is liable to fine and im- 
prisonment, 
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Suitable Christmas 
Gifts in 
Fancy Basketware 


We have just received an importation of an excep- 
tionally fine line of fancy basketware, any of which would 
make very acceptable gifts and with a very small outlay 
of money. For example we have a complete range of 
waste paper baskets from the conventional round and 
square styles to the pleasing and artistic curved ones, 
ranging in price from 4Oc to $4.25. 





Women’s work baskets, plain.........-......: e000. Vas 
The same, lined in sill ...........00sesccesesseees esa Qe 
Cake stands or curates with three — in fancy 
PES savin sss casers cae ; ed eee ..4.00 
Clothes einai, ‘Beth w welt: rn and pleasing to the 
eye, from $2.50 to........cceeeseeeeeee eee eees ..5.00 


We also have a tine ts range of screens, ‘ectotling some 
very artistic fire screens, ranging in price from $3.75 


Bee oe ias Mahe EE ea Eada 


We have only mentioned a few of these styles which 
we are now showing in our curtain section on the third 
floor ; a visit perhaps will convince you of our values. 


W Amur REO, Posies 4 
TAD ini ita 20 Colborne St G orony Id 
owen cabarest. J 








No Shock in 
Cook’s Turkish Baths 


In Cook’s New Turkish Baths the bather is exposed 
to no shock whatever. He regulates the tempera- 
ture of the vapor room to his own taste or necessity. 
He may take the shower at any temperature he de- 


sires and it’s under his control at all times. He 
may have each stage of the bath at any degree of 
heat or cold desired. No other bath in America 
individualizes its facilities to the desire of the 
bather as thoroughly as Cook’s. 

It is built and designed with that object, and 
it accomplishes it. 

A dainty bill of fare served at all hours in the 
Turkish lounge-rooms. 


202-204 King Street West, TORONTO 





A Udinter Mome 


THE ARLINGTON HOTEL is an ideal place to stop during 
the winter months. 


Homelike and Healthful. The entire hotel is well heated, venti- 
lated and lighted. Every room an outside room. 


Restful. Although within a few minutes walk of the business 
and amusement section, The Arlington is free from the unpleasantness 
of the congested district. 


Our rates are moderate and for those who make The Arlington 
their home, special weekly and monthly rates are given. 


The Arlington | 
Ze) . P 
king and Jobn weekge Se Sewing 





VICHY — 


CELESTINS 


The only genuine Vichy Water ; 
property of the French Republic. 


Boivin. Wilsun & Co. Montreal. 
Agents. 


Quaity wa rn 


VEN its meet. le 
ALWAYS THE BEST. 
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SOLD BY BEST DEALERS EVERYWHERE. LOOK OUT FOR THIS BRAND WITH 
THE, BABY OW IT. 
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O those of us who are compara- 
tively young readers, Charles 
Egbert Craddock seems a 
venerable writer indeed. In 
our tender youth we can 
remember reading stories signed by 
this graceful pen-name in Harper’s 
and other magazines. It seems very 
long ago since stories used to be 
printed about the shocks sustained 
by people who discovered for the first 
time that Charles Egbert Craddock 
was a woman. It seems very, very 
long ago, indeed, since we read the 
stories of this writer and were not 
able to tell by every stroke of her 
pen that she was a woman, and a 
very feminine writer. Charles Eg- 
bert Craddock is out with a new 
novel, “The Amulet,’ published by 
the Macmillan Company of Canada, 
Limited, Toronto. Some of the liter- 
ary women of America who have 
been writing for a generation, or 
several generations, have caught the 
spirit of modern writing. Most of 
them have attempted to steer clear 
of any feminity of expression in their 
work. Some of the younger women 
writers, notably Mary Johnson, have 
succeeded admirably in this. For in- 
stance, in “To Have and to Hold” and 
“Audrey,” there is surprisingly little 
to show that the writer is a woman. 
It would be interesting to know 
whether or not Charles Egbert Crad- 
dock realizes that her craftsmanship 
is unmistakably feminine. I should 
imagine not, because in “The Amu- 
let” she has essayed to write what 
is known as a strong story, or at 
least a stirring romance. On _ the 
American frontier at Fort Prince 
George, in 1763, two young English 
officers belonging to the fort contend 
for the love of the commander's 
daughter. Through the intrigues of 
a vain, unscrupulous old aunt, one 
of the young men, the richer, has at 
first the better of the contest, but 
the hero’s claims are at last recog- 
nized, and everything ends happily. 
There are swords and guns aplenty 
in the story, and even some wicked 
words. But, alas! on every page the 
writer has somebody “vibrating” 
with passion or something else. Her 
young frontier soldiers are “grace- 
ful” or “blond” or have fine com- 
plexions! Their eyes flash fire! 
Mervyn, the chap who loved and 
lost, “held himself tense and erect 
by a sheer effort of will, but at any 
moment he might collapse into a ner 
vous tremor.” How unmistakably 
feminine! How charmingly old- 
fashioned! I fancy even Margaret 
E. Sangster could scarce forbear to 
smile if her eye should run over these 
pages. In aiming, too, to create the 
atmosphere of the period the writer 
has depended largely upon the cus- 
tom of making her characters cry 
out frequently, “Gad-zooks!” and “a 
murrain on it!” 
As a story, however, “The Amulet” 
will probably be found interesting 
by many gentle readers. 


“Alexander McBain, B.A.,” by 
Adeline M. Teskey, published by the 
Fleming H. Revell Company, Toron- 
to, is a story of the fall of a young 
man, naturally talented, through 
drink. “Sandy” McBain is the son 
of a doting mother, whose husband 
had died a drunkard’s death in a Ca- 
nadian village. The widow has hopes 
of making a great man of her son, 
and sends him to the Toronto Uni- 
versity, where he takes an Arts 
course. His inherited weakness 
pulls the young man down, how- 
ever, and he falls to the level of be- 
coming the village drunkard. The 
story serves the purpose of empha- 
sizing the futility of building up a 
superstructure of culture and learn- 
ing on a man if the foundation of 
character is weak. In telling of the 
wrecked career and blighted hopes of 
Alexander McBain, Miss Teskey has 
written a temperance story possess- 
ing considerably more of realism than 
is contained in much of the fiction 
written on similar lines 


* . * 


Thomas Bailey Aldrich, who is al- 
most the sole survivor of the coterie 
of great New England authors, was 
seventy years old on November 11 
He was born at Portsmouth, N.H., a 
place which figures in several of his 
productions under the thin veil of 
Rivermouth There was laid the 
scene of most of his “Story of a Bad 
Boy,” and its historical characteris- 
tics are noted in his “An Old Town 
by the Sea.” His early vears were 
divided hetween that place and New 
Orleans He entered a counting 
room in New York when a young 
man, but his literary diversions soon 
hecome his occupation He was 
connected with one and another jour- 
nal, but went to Boston in 186s to 
take charge of Every § Saturday 
T,ater, he was for nine vears editor 


s The Atlantic Monthly, and has 


continued to reside in Boston. His 
writings consist of poems, dramas, 
| novels, stories, essays, and a transla- 
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FOR CONSTIPATION 


ad at Cte 
THE BEST 


ater. p 
Constipation, Biliousness, Torpid Liver and 
ali Stomach Troubles. Nature’s own inim- 
itable remedy. Brings relief in the easy, 
natural way. Inexpensive and effective. 
Try a small bottle. 


tion. His first book, “The Story of 
a Bad Boy,” was published in 1869, 
and his latest volume is the “Book 
of Songs and Sonnets,” which was 
published by Houghton, Mifflin & Co., 
last May in a limited edition of four 
hundred copies, a few of which are 
still obtainable. 





* * * 





Doubleday, Page & Company, the 
publishers of “Puck of Pook’s Hill,” 
send us this bit of gossip about Kip- 












































ling. It seems it is his habit “to ‘ 
prowl through the village of Bur- BOOKS ARE EXCELLENT i 
wash, which lies near his farm in Cc RIS { 
Sussex, England. One day two Hi M : 
years ago he went into an old book- T AS GIFTS ; 
shop and picked up a time-worn his- : 
a < sloorgeced ae a i‘. E have the widest range of titles, the } 
the volumes, and became absorbed in A PENI ‘ 4 
them. Finally, he bought the set. ‘ eee SAGs oe mor and bind. i 
When he brought the books home ing that it is possible to secure in Canadian : 
Mrs. Kipling asked: “Why did you bookshops. Our experience is at your dis- 
buy these old books?’ ‘I am going to . ed aes ; 
get a book out of them,’ replied Kip- posal. 1s advisable to select now while 
ling.” The result is the series of the stock is fresh and complete. 
Sussex tales now pblished. 
ee POPULAR PRICES 
Modern Literary Gossip. See Our Table of New Fiction 
es latest photograph, copy- —_—= = : 
righted, shows him with trousers 
creased.—“Literary Note.” WM. BRIGGS 
What reck we of problems deep, 29-33 Richmond Street West 
Solved, mayhap, in recent books; 
Who cares if the heroes say 
“Gosh!” or “Fudge!” or e’en “Gad- 
sooks!” 
We've heard this from our high priest 
Kipling’s had his trousers creased! 
The Be 
Who cares for those classic zgent’s E 2 st 
Who saveyed no press agent game? 
Their clothes have mouldered long vidence 
_ ago, that can be offered in sub- § 
van styles on us can have no stantiation of our claims 
claim; in regard to the quality 
A bas old Shakespeare, long de- of food and perfection of 
ceased— service at 
Kipling’s had his trousers creased! 
What we want is gossip of 
The modern folk who turn out St. Charles 
books— . 
How dear Correli paints her face, Dutch Grill 
And how the saintly Hall Caine 
looks; is the steady increase in, 
So spread this news like lightning our patronage, which now 
greased— includes almost all the 
Kipling’s got his trousers creased! shag people of 
te . - oronto. 
—Denver “Republican. 
—--— Oo 
St. Charl 
A little girl had been to church for bee e ro Hotel 
4 * onge Street 
the first time and on her return home a Conny YONGE BT.) Room. ng ree 
her mother asked her if she liked it. 
“Yes,” said the little girl, “but there 
is one thing I didn’t think was fair.” 
“What was that, dear?” 
“Why, one man did all the work, 3/3 Brand a DEIRSONS 
and then another man came round 
and got all the money.”—Exchange. ORS 
———_—___- +e —__—_—_— 
Assistant—Don’t go in there. Edi- ne 
tor’s cussin’ like a blue streak. 
orn Visitor—What’s the mat- Positively the Finest Whisky Imported 
ter : ara 
hitiebihn-tilaiie aban: Sod S.B-TOWNSEND & C0..Montreal. SOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA. & 
reader let fourteen errors slip through 


in his leader on the “Wickedness of 
Profanity.”—Pick-Me-Up. 





NO MEDICINE 





But Change of Food Gave Final Relief. 


Most diseases start in the alimen- 
tary canal—stomach and bowels. 

A great deal of our stomach and 
bowel troubles come from eating too 
much starchy and greasy food. 


The stomach does not digest any 
of the starchy food we eat—white 
bread, pastry, potatoes, oats, etc.— 
these things are digested in the small 
intestines, and if we eat too much, as 
most of us do, the organs that should 
digest this kind of food are overcome 
by excess of work, so that fermenta- 
tion, indigestion and a long train of 
ails result. 

Too much fat also is hard to di- 
gest and this is changed into acids, 
sour stomach, belching gas and a 
bloated, heavy feeling. 





Those Who Choose 
Christmas Gifts 

For the Adornment 
Of the Hone == 


Can select nothing that would be more acceptable 
than an Electric Lamp of artistic design such as 
we carry in our large and varied stock of electric 
fixtures. 


In these conditions a change from 
indigestible foods to Grape-Nuts will 
work wonders in not only relieving 
the distress but in building up a strong 
digestion, clear brain and_ steady 
nerves. A Wash. woman write’: 





“About five years ago I suffered 
with bad stomach—dyspepsia, indi- 
gestion, constipation—caused, I know 
now, from eating starchy and greasy 
food. 





“T doctored for two years without 
any benefit. The doctor told me there 
was no cure for me. TI could not 
eat anything without suffering severe 
pain in my back and sides, and I be- 
came discouraged. 


You can pick one out now; have it laid aside 
until Christmas Eve; we will send .it; and the day 
after Christmas one of our lighting experts will 
call at the address and adjust the,wires if necessary. 





“A friend recommended Grape- 
Nuts and I began to use it. In less 
than two weeks I began to feel better 
and inside of two months T was a 
well woman and have been ever 
since. 


Our stock is very complete just” now. Better call 
in and look through. 


“T can eat anything I wish with 
pleasure. We eat Grape-Nuts and 
cream for breakfast and are very fond 
of it.” Name given by Postum Co., 
Battle Creek, Mich. Read the little 
book, “The Road to Wellville,” in 
packages. “There’s a reason.” 


TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited 


12 ADELAIDE ST. EAST, TORONTO 
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Silk 
iY has held the World's Z 


record for Superiority for 
over sixty years.—Think 


what that means! 


yy Dressmak 


Favourite 





j MH nd Cat 
# oh, — An Evening‘ Coiffure 
NN A SE: # BEAUTIFUL creation, the acme of present 


modes of dressing the hair for smart social 
functions. 


Being an adaptation for Canadian women 
from the more'extreme Parisian style now en 
vogue. 


Appointments can be made with any of our 
Hair Dressers to suit your convenience. 


Expert Marcel Waving azSpecialty. 
TELEPHONE MAIN 1551 


The,Dorenwend Co. of Toronto 


Limited 





15827 


HOLIDAY GIFTS 


CHINA 224 GLASS 
William Junor, 88 King St. W., Toronto 


























Quand la Beaute est supreme 


When Beauty Reigns 


Ball-room, Theatre and Concert are the world 
- where Woman's ee reigns supremely. Last week’s 
Ball has been a triumph to many a beautiful woman. 
The MAISON JULES & CHARLES was responsible 
for the coiffure of every well dressed lady at this im- 
posing assembly. Artists to the finger tips in their 
profession they have been particularly successful in 
their latest creations. No coiffure a la mode complete 
without 


THE EMPIRE CURLS 


asonly the MAISON JULES & CHARLES supplies 
them, 

The Parisian en tout cas Transformations 
made on Featherweight Hair Constructions 
are combining every desirable quality; en tout cas 
Wavy Switches, Pompadours, Fronts, etc., 
in large variety in stock. 

Write for our illustrated Catalogue. 

Artistic, Marcel-Waving, Manicure, Scaip 
Treatment, etc. 


431 YONGE ST. 
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Best Quality 


COAL AND WOOD 


OFFICES 
3 KING EAST 


415 YONGE STREET 

7% YONGE STREET 

576 QUEEN STREET WEST 

1868 QUREN STRE''T WEST 

415 SPADINA AVENUE 

306 QUEEN STREET EAST 

752 QUEEN EaST 

204 WELLESLEY STREET 

ESPLANADE EAST Near Berkeley Street 
ESPLANADE EAST Foot of Church Street 
BATHURST STREET Of te Front Street 
PAPE AVENUE AtG.T. R. Crossing 
YONGE STREET At. P. R. Crossing 
LANSDOWNE AVENUE Near Dundas Street 
COR. HAMBURG AV. AND BLOOR STRERT. 


ELIAS ROGERS 62. 
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T may be Irish blood, or early 
memories, or a love of the primi- 
tive and “unadorned,” which 
makes mé protest at the things 
one sees done to the worthy po- 

tato. Of all the horrid ways of snub- 
bing that glorious and often-forbid- 
den tuber, none annoys me more than 
the conversion of its mealy substance 
into a feeble semblance of Chinese 
rice, by crushing the hot legume 
through a perforated sieve and resolv- 
ing its goodly bulk into a pile of 
wormy-looking shreds. This is es- 
pecially the vogue when a careless 
after-handling leaves the desecrated 
potatoes time to take on a sinister chill 
before one can get them where they 
belong. A cold potato is a deadly 
thing without a wormy look, but to 
unsuspectingly take a chill mouthful 
of the cool, white, wiggly-looking 
heap is a mean and disappointing ex- 
perience. I can endure “brown” po- 
tatoes, cooked relentlessly with a 
roast, or creamed potatoes, however 
milky they be, but from the strained 
sort and the Saratoga sort and the 
French-fried sort, kind fate deliver 
me! 


WM ba \ 


ne eel 


v2 

Once I saw the perfection of a po- 
tato. It was in an old-fashioned 
hotel in Dublin (at the time the 
“swell” one of the city), and a quaint 
old man took my order for a real nice 
potato, with a gravity I did not ap- 
preciate. Presently, he returned with 
a hot little dish, carefully covered 
with a fine napkin, which latter he 
removed with a graceful flourish, and 
remarked: “Here ’tis, me lady, laugh- 
in’ at ye!” and presented me with a 
huge potato, bursting from its grey 
jacket, rippling out in a 
silvery foam, and 
it gleefully in 
its snowy, firm, delicious-looking 
heart, good to the core, and 
food fit for the gods. Fancy the in- 
sult to such a vegetable, to be smash- 
ed through wiggly perforations, and 
come out wormy! Of course, there 
may be degenerate potatoes, glad to 
hide their smallness and worthless- 
ness under treatment of that descrip- 
tion, for potatoes may have qualities 
akin to those who eat them. 

w 

I intended discoursing a little upon 
the suppers of New York last week, 
but forgot them at the time. One 
doesn’t lightly forget some New York 
suppers. For instance, one who en- 
tered the “Canaan” of the present 
day (as people call the Waldorf 
Astoria) on the last evening of Horse 
Show week, would find food for the 
eye if not for the stomach. It was 
impossible for long before to secure 
a table for that and other evenings; 
the pauvres riches must sup, no mat- 
ter how freely they had dined; wine 


frosty, 
when TI. cut 
twain, showing 
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SCOFFERS 





Often Make the Staunchest Converts. 


The man who scoffs at an idea or 
doctrine which he does not fully un- 
derstand has at least the courage to 
show where he stands. 

The gospel of Health has many 
converts who formerly laughed at the 
idea that coffee and tea, for example, 
ever hurt anyone. Upon looking into 
the matter seriously, often at the sug- 
gestion of a friend, such persons 
have found that Postum Food Coffee 
and a friend’s advice have been their 
salvation. 

“My sister was employed in an 
eastern city, where she had to do 
calculating,” writes an Okla. girl 
“She suffered with headache unti! she 
was almost unfitted for duty. 

“Her landlady persuaded her to 
quit coffee and use Postum, and in a 
few days she was entirely free from 
headache. She told her employer 
about it, and on trying it, he had the 
same experience. 

“My father and I have both suffer 
ed much from nervous headache since 
I can remember, but we scoffed at 
the idea advanced by my sister, that 
coffee was the cause of our trouble. 

“However, we quit coffee and be 
gan using Postum. Father has had 
but one headache now in four years, 
due to a severe cold, and I have lost 
my headaches sour 
which I am 
from coffee. 

“A cup of good hot Postum is satis 
fying to me when I do not care to eat 
a meal, 


and stomach, 


now convinced came 


Circumstances caused me to 
locate in a new country, and I feared 
I would not be able to get my favor- 
ite drink, Postum, but I was relieved 
to find that a full supply is kept here 
with a heavy demand for it.” Nam« 
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. Read “The Road to Wellville,” 


in packages. “There's a reason,” 


and meat must be consumed, and all 
sorts of bedecked and bedevilled food, 
and still and sparkling drink was 
swiftly set out in bewildering plenty 
and sequence. It was a spectacle 
of ostentatious money-burning, and 
the pockets of the hosts seemed to 


have no guaged capacity. Course 


after course was nibbled, criticized 
and borne, scarcely tampered with, 
away. It seems indecent to follow 


the half-consumed meal, but one won- 
ders at the waste! All over the 
sumptuous dining-room, all over the 
palm-room were tables crowded so 
near together that the stout waiters 
were in a _ perfect terror, as they 
squeezed behind chairs. Here a flying 
foot pranced gaily with a couple of 
yards of a priceless lace neckscarf 
draggling behind, there a man dodged 
the bird of paradise hat, but to almost 
leave the devilled lobster on a crown 
of Duchesse of Devonshire plumes, 
and as the great clock chimed twelve, 
the were thus crowded while 
continuous parties arrived only to be 
curtly informed that everything was 
engaged, and to rush off some- 
where, anywhere else, for the 


rooms 


conventional finish to the rush 
ing week. For you must sup, 
even though you are tired to 


death, have a headache, no appetite, 
and long only for a quiet room, a soft 
pillow and a dozen hours’ sleep. We 
went to the Knickerbocker, a new ho- 
tel, only a month old, which put on 
the most extensive wreathing and 
bows of ribbon under its 
outdoor colonnade, and secured un- 
limited patronage from those who 
didn’t like or couldn’t be served at the 
Waldorf. There was a crimson rope 
across the dining-room doorway. “No, 
sorry we are quite full—another 
crimson rope across the cafe—same 
assurance, but in the Flemish-room 
—far more to taste than the 
gorgeous places above—was a table 
and a supper, amid such pretty sur- 
roundings. The ceiling is panelled 
with paintings of -old-time hunting 
scenes, here and there hounds in leash, 
now a falconer and hooded bird, now 
a huntsman his horn; the 
frieze has portraits of ancient worth- 
ies of Flanders, in white lace collars 
and broad hats, and the whole room 
is interesting and unique. As to the 
company, it was educative in the ex- 
treme—the light shade of the 
town and waifs and strays from all 
over Europe. Here a dainty couple, 
pointing inaccessible Canaan, 
there an actress, hard-eyed and hun- 
gry, with an order substantial and 
expensive and a patient, meek little 
thing in a dress suit to pay for it. 
Men and women from Italy, Russia, 
Heidelberg and sat within 
hands’ touch of each other, French, 
German, Italian, English and Russ 
whispered in a weird medley; the or- 


handsome 


, 
ones 


winding 


and 


over 


Toronto 


chestra accompanied a violinist who 
played the “Rosary,” so softly and 
feelingly that everyone insisted on his 
playing it again, the piquancy of the 
sad strain being remarkable, heard in 
that atmosphere of revel. And so, 
finally, one might have seen the end 
of the busy week, the last supper hur- 
riedly finished, the last weary waiter 
recklessly tipped, only that it happen- 
ed to be midnight and nature will 
not further than a long 
way out of her before 
cries halt and sends one home to rest 
and repentance. There 
pers of club sandwiches and Pilsener 
beer, for there were folk 
abroad that night, but there were also 


be driven 
senses, she 


were sup- 


canny 


suppers the waste from which would 
have dined all the starving, grim, tat- 
tered, desperate wrecks one hurried 
by on the way home—all the lonely, 
shivering, pathetic ones who crouched 
on the benches at Madison Square, 
dined them, and clothed them 
too! 


aye, 
LADY GAY. 
> 
A Bit of Domestic Genre. 
John Edward had a train of cars 
Across the parlor steaming; 
They blew the whistle, screeched and 
puffed, 
Disaster never dreaming. 


John Edward loosed the _ throttle 
wide 


To fear and fright a stranger, 





lls parent’s eye 


The signal red of danger 


John Edward stuck right at his post 


There came a wreck appalling 

And all the neighbors heard a switch 
Upon his person falling 

John Edward breakfasts from a shelf 
And ponders, on occasion; 

You never can eliminate 


The personal equation 
McLandburgh Wilson 
“_e 
The collection of water-colors by 
\ R.C \..on 


rooms of 


exhibition 
The R S 


G. Bruenech 
at the music 
Williams & Sons Company, 143 Yonge 
street, is creating a great deal of in 


The 


cially selected with a view of making 


terest subjects have been spe 


this a Christmas exhibition Lhe 


prices are very moderate, and any 


one wishing to secure an attractive 


a Christmas present 
this 


water-color for 


should avail himself of oppor 


tunity 


ate 























The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
\ graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
" quests correspondents to observe the follow- 
ing Rules: 1, Graphological studies must 
consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters 
will be answered in their order, unless under 
unusual circumstances, Correspondents need 
not take up their own and the Editor’s time 
by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
3. Quotations, scraps, or postal cards are not 
studied. 4. Please address Correspondence 
Column. Enclosures unless accompanied by 
Coupon are not studied. 


-_— 


Marna Trent.—It is a hand denot- 
ing an impulsive and enterprising 
nature, adaptable, frank and gener- 
ous, but not careless, always with an 
eye to results, impatient 
of long tasks or wearisome detail, but 
full of inspiration. You might easily 
fall into pessimistic lines of thought, 
are tenacious of belief and opinion, 





sometimes 


and have generally a clear vision and 
good level head. Self-respect is good 
and self-reliance apt to be second na- 
ture. Writer is 


methodical in busi- 
ness and neat and orderly by training 
if not by instinct. A fine study. 

Cameron.—Your writing is excel- | 
lent for fourteen years of age, but 
I don’t think it would be a good thing 
to pronounce on it just yet. You 
are a canny and discreet youngster, 
and should give the exact day of your 
birth if you want a zodiacal reading. 
You are so practical that I think you 
are probably a Capricorn child. At 
all events, some day you may write 
and tell me. 


Minerva.—Ambition yet unsatisfied, 
great caution and discretion, a virile 
and finished method and a mind yet 
unrestful and in conflict with some of 
the decisions of fate are shown in 
your lines. I do not think the writer 
slips easily through life, nor accepts 
without protest what it offers. There 
is great capacity for affection, clear 
and consecutive thought, some de- 
viousness in purpose, and also a 
touch of selfishness. On the whole, 
it is a strong and able spirit, prob- 
ably restrained from its best output 
by circumstances. 





Hope.—What are ideas or ideals 
without expression? you ask. Well, 
I generally prefer them that way, | 
food for the soul to go on, instead 
of pearls cast before swine. I think 
if folks were born dumb and re- | 
mained so until their ideas had ma- 
tured, we'd be saved a lot of windy 
frothings and crude chatter. (Now, 
you're just the person to take that 
thought in its full literalness, and I | 
am almost sorry I dared pen it!) 
Your writing is quite unfit for de- 
lineation. It is yet in the formative 
stage. You have worried out some 
ideas, but you need a good dose of 
original impulse and general initia- 
tive. And, also, you should be more 
careful of spelling. Your time of 
“berth,” as you call it (August 2), 
brings you under Leo, a fire sign. 
Your writing shows signs of the sus- 
ceptability of the natural Leo, and 
also the lack of individuality which is 
his weakness. Such a_ Leo would | 
rather plan than work, is fond of all 
creature comforts and luxurious home 
life. I cannot give you advice about 
the medical course, but if. you disci 
pline yourself honestly you'll do good 
work. 

Nancy King.—I am glad you liked 
the little tale. I'll be springing an- 
other on you elsewhere, before long. 
One gets them by the dozen down 
there. Your writing is certainly elo- 
quent, and tells me of large, broad 
and liberal type of Capricorn person, 
full of imagination, impulse and gen- 
erosity. You couldn’t be concen- 
trated for five minutes either in head 
or heart (you naughty person), and 
it may be exceedingly disastrous to 
count upon you in any long strain 
You can, however, stick obstinately 
to a matter once it engages your full 
effort. I should think you’d mind 
your own business, and resent any in- 
You are 





terference with your plans 
mentally alert and bright, and of a 
alternately 


mercurial temperament, 


depressed and elated—a person ot 
much charm. 
This study reaches my 


“We listened 


\nno Dom. 
inmost heart. It says: 
to sweetest music this morning, and 
to a splendid discourse on the first 
verse in the Bible; but, Oh! how we 
longed for a breath of fresh air!” 
Haven't you all often been there? 
This study is full of natural force 
and quality. It is also full of feel- 
a tendency 
to extreme outside 
inflences A incentive and 
daptability are shown, pride and tra- 
dition, dominance, affection, the per- 


ing, responsiveness and 
sensitiveness to 


great 


son who walks straight ahead, looking 
forward, upward, but rarely down- 
ward, and sometimes steps on lesser 
folk, through sheer inadvertance. It 
is original, practical, sometimes criti- 
cal and always interesting. 
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If all bread is good bread to a 
certain degree of quality, then 
some breads must be vastly 
better than others—and you'll 
find 


The Bredin Cream Loaf — at 
the top, the apex of Mount 
Quality—because it’s the best 
bread that baker ever baked. 


Any man could make this 
same claim, but every man 
couldn’t back up the say-so by 
test, and just there is the 
BREDIN’S CREAM LOAF 
challenging point—put it on 
trial—on your table. 


The finest of flour. 
The sweetest of dairy butter. 
The purest of cream. 


The best of malt extract. 





SELLS FOR 5 CENTS, at 
your grocer’s, or delivered dir- 
ect from the Bredin’s Bake 
Shops, 160-164 Avenue road. 
Phone North 133. 





is too often forced to 
overtax her strength in 
long hours of study. 

The prudent mother 
will give her 


Wilson’s 
Invalids’ 
Port 


—a safe pre- 
ventive of anae- 
mia, headache, 
poor appetite, 
dizziness and 
feebleness. 

It gives pure, 
strong blood, 
sound sleep and 
a perfect digest- 
ion, bringing the 
young life event- 
ually into the 
full bloom of 
womanly vigour. 

A wineglass- 
ful before each 
meal—that's all. 
Big bottle—$1. 


All Druggists 


3 
Vans 
ORT Wine 
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Collar But- 
ton Comfort 
obtained only 
by wearing the 
Maple Leaf 
wont destroy 
your Collars 
Easiest to 
Button and un 
button— guar- 
anteed against breakage —1f your dealer hasn't 
got them write for descriptive Leaflet or send 
4c. for Sample to 

Co. 


The Canada Button 


1150 Brunswick Avenue, Toronto 
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MISS MORRISON 
Parisian and American Millinery 
Smart Outing Hats. 
Wedding and Mourning Millinery a specialty 


108 King Street W., Toronto. 
Phone Main 204. 
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‘te musical event fol- 
lowing another demon- 
strates unmistakably how 
thoroughly the 


Heintzman & Co. 
Piano 


Made by ye olde firme of 
Heintzman & Co., Limited, 
has won the confidence and 


admiration of the great world 
of Art. 


“The noble and 
sweet, not losing its musical 


tone is 


quality in the utmost fortis- 
simo.’’—Dr. EDWARD FISHER, 
Director Toronto Conservatory 
of Music. 


PIANO SALON: 


I15-II7 King St. West 
~ TORONTO, CANADA 





CHOICE 
WATER COLORS 


FOR 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 


Mr. G. Bruenech, A.R.C.A, has on exhibition 
at the music rooms of The R. S. Williams 
& Sons Co., 143 Yonge St., 2n attrac- 
tive collection of Water Colors, at very 
moderate suitable for Christmas 
presents. 


prices, 












CENTRAL ONTARIO SCHOOL OF 


ART 165 King St. West 


PRINCESS 
os.« Monday, Dec. 10th 


WED.—MATINEES-—SAT. 


First Time in Toronto 





Klaw & Erlanger Will Present 


Geo. M. Cohan’s Music Play 


MINUTES 
FROM 
BROADWAY 


With America’s Inconparable Comedie ne 
FAY TEMPLETON 
AND 


Original Cast of Noted Supporting Players 


28 WEEKS IN [NEW YORK 
30 WEEKS IN CHICAGO. 


PRICES ---25c. to $1.50 
OPERA 


GRAND HOUSE 
| Wednesday | MATINEES | Saturday | 


RETURN OF THE FAMOUS QUARTETTE 
OF SINGERS, DANCERS, COMEDIANS 


THE 
FOUR 
MORTONS 


WITH A COMPANY OF 
IN THE MUSICAL COMEDY 
SUCCESS 


Breaking 
Into Society 


PRETTY GIRLS 
CATCHY SONGS 
ELABORATE SCENERY 
NOW ON SALE 








SEATS 


SHEA’S THEATRE 


Week of 
Dec. 10 








Matinees 


Daily 250 25 & 50 


Stupendous Spectacular Production 


Harndin’s Electric Ballet 


‘STARLIGHT .’’. 


Thirty Beautiful Dancers—Eight 
Premieres 
FIELDS & WARD 
The Chatting Comedians 
ROYAL MUSICAL FIVE 
High-Class Musicians 
JULIA KINGSLEY & 
NELSON LEWIS 
In “Her Uncle’s Niece” 
NESSEN & HUNTER & NESSEN 
Comedy jugglers 
THREE DANCING MITCHELLS 
Let it Alone 
Special Extra Attraction 


ELINORE SISTERS 
Most Original Women on the Stage 














Evenings 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





TIHIE IDIRAMA 


HAT is described as George 
M. Cohan’s cleverest mu- 
sic play, “Forty-five Min- 
utes from Broadway,” 
with Fay Templeton and 
Klaw & Erlanger’s brilliant company 
and production, will be seen at the 
Princess Theatre for one week, be- 
ginning next Monday. “Forty-five 
Minutes from Broadway,” which 
claims the distinction of having a 
real plot of interesting development 
and just enough catchy music to in- 
troduce some striking song hits, is 
unusually diversified in composition. 
It is full of merriment in the comedy 
scenes, and also contains thrilling 
melodramatic incidents. Fay Temple- 
ton impresses the versatility of her 
art more strongly in her creation of 
the role of Plain Mary than anything 
she has undertaken. It is an en- 
gaging character, as played by her, 
this plain, loyal-hearted domestic— 
and especially convincing in some of 
the emotional scenes. Victor Moore, 
as the ex-sport, with his wonderful 
slang phrases, so expressively given, 
and with his honest-hearted ways, 
has made an immense hit. The mu- 
sic, including two song hits by Fay 
Templeton, “Mary is a Grand Old 
Name” and “So-Long, Mary,” and 
the title song, “Forty-five Minutes 
from Broadway,” has won the popu- 
lar fancy. The supporting cast in- 
cludes Victor Moore, Donald Brian, 
Charles Prince, James H. Manning, 
Louis Grisel, Maurice Elliott, Floyd 
E. Francis, Julia Ralph, Marion 
Singer, Emma Littlefield, Lillian Le 
Roy, Mabel Adams, Madeline De 
Bouf and Clara Dollard. Matinees 
will be given on Wednesday and Sat- 
urday. 
: z * *@ 


Laura Burt and Henry Stanford, 
who were with Sir Henry Irving on 
his last two American tours, and who 
were members of the great actor’s 





LAURA BURT 
In * Dorothy Vernon of Haddon Hall 
to the Princess week after next. 


company at the time of his death, are 
making their first American tour of 
“Dorothy Vernon of Haddon Hall,” 
under the direction of Ernest Ship- 
The play will appear in To- 
ronto at the Princess for a week’s 


man, 


LIQUEUR DES PERES 
CHARTREUX. 


The Chartreux 
Father's Liqueur 


Manufactured at 
TARRAGONA (Spain.) 


AFTER YOUR 
MEAL 

take a glass of this de- 

licious liqueur and you 


will be assured of per- 
fect digestion. 


BEWARE OF 
SUBSTITUTES 


See that you get the 
bottle of which we give 
fac simile here 


D. MASSON & CO. 
Sole Agents, MONTREAL. 


130-132 Yonge Street 


all the latest New 
York Novelties in Dinner 
Favors and After-Dinner 
Specialties. Special and 
original designs from pat- 
rons will receive careful 
attention 


OPEN EVENINGS 


Telephone Main 6721 


Have 


coming 











HENRY STANFORD 


Who plays Sir John Manners in ‘* Dorothy 
Vernon of Haddon Hall.” 


engagement, commencing Monday, 
December 17, this being the com- 
pany’s first appearance in Canada. 
“Dorothy Vernon of Haddon Hall,” 
the dashing story by Charles Major, 
from which the play is adapted, is 
well known, and has all the material 
for a stirring drama. And it is said 
that Miss Burt and her husband, Mr. 
Stanford, have made the most of it. 
Several dramatizations of the novel 
having been made, the company hay- 
ing purchased the rights of the ver- 
sions of Charles Major, James Mac- 
Arthur, Paul Kester and Mr. Zim- 


merman, and taken the best from 
each. 
Miss Laura Burt made a fine 


record with Sir Henry Irving’s com- 
pany, and afterwards made a suc- 
cessful tour of the English provinces. 
with her own company. She is said 
to impart great vivacity and charm 
to the part of Dorothy. 

Mr. Henry Stanford is a sterling 
actor, whose chief successes have been 
made as Oliver in “Robespierre,” 
Christian in “The Bells,’ Gratiano in 
“The Merchant of Venice,” the Earl 
of Murray in “Charles I.,” and Ili- 
dier in “The Lyons Mail.” 


»- * *& 


Comedy that is hilarious, songs 
that are tuneful and girls who are 
pretty and vivacious, are said to 
make up the salient features of the 
latest musical comedy, “Breaking In- 
to Society,” which is the fitting medi- 
um for: the introduction into the field 
of melodious frivolity of the famed 
Four Mortons, perhaps the best 
known family of professionals on the 
American stage. Sam, Clara, Paul 
and Kittie are each past-masters of 
the art of singing and dancing, while 
side-splitting comedy is their natural 
forte. They are a whole show in 
themselves, and for years have been 
vaudeville headliners. The new pro- 
duction in which they are now be- 
ing featured is the work of Lee Ar- 
thur and Robert B. Smith, with mu- 
sic by Gus Edwards. It abounds 
with catchy songs, pretty dances, fun 
and repartee, pretty girls, beautiful 
costumes and elaborate settings and 
effects. There are three acts of un- 
abated laughter, each of them con- 
taining song hits. The support con- 
sists of forty performers, including a 
chorus of twenty-five girls. whose 
vocal and terpsichorean abilities are 
said to be surprising. In each city 
in which the new comedy has been 
presented it has met with success. It 
will be seen here all next week at 
the Grand, with matinees on Wed- 
nesday and Saturday. 

a 


Next week the bill at Shea’s will 
he headed by the Harndin’s Electric 
Ballet of thirty persons. This is 
one of the highest-priced acts in 
vaudeville. The Elinore Sisters are 
two of the funniest women on the 
stage, and are favorites here. Oth- 
ers on the bill for next week are 
Field and Ward, the Royal Musical 
Five, Kingsley and Lewis, Nessen, 
Hunter and Nessen, and the Three 
Mitchells. 

* + * 

Mr. Nat C. Goodwin, the popular 
American comedian, has been enter- 
taining Princess audiences this week, 
and the wonder is that they have not 
been larger, for his acting and his 
plays are just the sort to furnish en- 
tertainment for the average theatre- 
goer. The average theatregoer likes 
comedy that is broad and obvious 
without bordering on vulgarity. Mr. 
Goodwin’s is of that description. Like 
Frank Daniels, he hands out fun 
rather than humor—the kind of com- 
edy that I have described in these 
columns as such that neither taxes 
nor offends the intellect. The finest 
humorists, whether they ply pen or 
pencil or disport themselves upon the 
stage, are often melancholy-looking 
chaps; their humor is a subtle quality 
that bubbles up from some hidden 
source, a part of their mentality. 
Nat Goodwin is none of these. He 


is funny with his hands, his face, his 
speech. He is nothing more or less 
than a first-class exponent of farce 
comedy. He has essayed other roles 
and sensibly returned to his own 
sphere. He says that in a couple 
of years he will make another excur- 
sion into the realm of serious drama. 
Let us hope he will change his mind. 

The plays that Mr. Goodwin has 
given during the present engagement, 
“The Genius,” “When We Were 
Twenty-One” and “What Would a 
Gentleman Do?” have provoked more 
laughter, as measured by detonating 
sound-waves, than has been heard at 
the Princess in a week for some 
time. The company, especially the 
men, are very capable. It is to be 
hoped Mr. Goodwin will make good 
his promise of visiting Toronto regu- 
larly hereafter, bringing with him 
plays as admirably suited to his tal- 
ents as those he has presented here 
this week. 

x* * * 


At the close of the week’s engage- 
ment at the Princess about a month 
ago of “The Duchess of Devonshire,” 
the new play in which Miss Roselle 
Knott is starring, the company did 
not leave Toronto. They remained 
here about ten days, during which 
time the play was re-written by the 
author, Mrs. Charles A. Doremus, 
and rehearsed at St. George’s Hall. 
Although this drama, as at first pre- 
sented, was one of unusual prettiness 
and attractiveness, and was cordially 
received, Miss Knott and her capable 
management recognized that it might 
in several respects be improved, and 
they set about the work immediately. 
The play in its new form was given 
in Guelph, meeting with a hearty re- 
ception, and this week the company 
has reappeared in Toronto, playing 
a week’s engagement at the Grand 
A number of changes have been made 
in the cast as well as in the play, and 
the general opinion is that both have 
been improved. The chief defect in 
“The Duchess of Devonshire,” as at 
first presented, was its tendency to- 
ward monotony. This has to a con- 
siderable degree been overcome by 
the infusion of additional action and 
comedy. 


During the present engagement, 
Miss Knott has been given the warm 
reception that always awaits this tal- 
ented and popular Canadian actress. 
“The Duchess of Devonshire” will in 
all probability run successfully for 
the remainder of the season. 

es @ ¢ 


Mr. Ernest Shipman, formerly of 
Toronto, but now a rising theatrical 
manager of New York, was in the 
city this week in connection with the 
Roselle Knott Company, and was 
greatly surprised and gratified when 
he was called behind the scenes and 
presented by the company with a 
handsome fur-lined overcoat, accom- 
panied by expressions of good-will. 

x* * * 


At Shea’s this week The Gems, 


five in number, give a smart little 
sketch, in which they sing and say 


funny things. Alf Grant and Ethel 
Hoag give a very laughable turn. 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Adelmann ap- 
pear in a musical specialty act. The 


Kaufman Troupe of bicycle riders do 


some dazzling work; Cooper and Ro- 
binson, burnt-cork artists, indulge in 
repartee and dancing. Conn and 


Conrad have an entertaining burglar 
act, and also do some good trapeze 
Hat. 


work. 





CLARA MORTON 


With the Four Mortons, who appear at the 
Grand next week. 


Dr. Carl Muck, the new conductor 
of the Boston Symphony Orchestra, 
seems to have won the approval of 
the critics. The press opinions of 
him are that he is rather a conserva- 
tive director, free from exaggeration 
or spasmodic contrasts which, with 
some, pass for emotionalism. He is 
said to be self-contained in his bear- 
ing, and to wield the baton precisely 
and without superfluous movements. 
He gave a brilliant reading of the 
Beethoven Fifth Symphony at his 
debut in Boston, and the conclusion 
arrived at is that when he becomes 
“en rapport” with his orchestra he 
will show himself to be a conductor 
of unusual power. 
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Stuc 
Stre 
Te Dineen reputation is associated with the best of 
everything in Furs, based on absolutely fair deal- 
ing for nearly fifty years. In buying for Christmas it dint 
is important who you buy from, and whose name is on anni 
the label. We offer exceptional quality and value in Sacred 
—Imperial Shaped Mink Muffs at $30.00 =_ 
—Satin-lined Mink Throw-overs at 45.00 
—Four-skin Mink Scarfs - - at 32.50 ‘ised 
—Russian Ermine Ties - - at 45.00 
—Natural Lynx Stoles - - « 210 
—Ladies’ Persian Lamb Coats at 150.00 FLE 
We're selling more sealskin jackets than for some Este 
Branc! 


time past, partly because we're headquarters for the best, 
and partly because people have more money to spend. 
The very fact of good times and good business means 
that there is a ready demand for really good Furs, and 
that no time should be lost in making selections. 
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“ROBBIE BURNS” | | | 
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TORONTO 
CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC 


EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Doc., 
Musical Director. 


TWENTIETH SEASON 
Faculty of 80 Specialist Teachers. 
Over 1,500 Students in Season 1905-6. 

uipment Unexcelled. 
Highest Artistic Standards. 
Diplomas, Certificates, Scholarships, 
Local Examinations. 
SEND FOR 


ILLUSTRATED CALENDAR 


SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 


F. H. KIRKPATRICK, PH.B., Principal 
Public Speaking, Voice Culture, 
Dramatic Art 

SPECIAL CALENDAR 








MR.RECHAB TANDY 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 
Teacher Italian Method Voice Production and 
Expression in Singing. Address Tbe Conser- 
vatory of Music, Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 


W.Y.ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE 
Studio—Nordheimer's, 


Teacher of Singing. 
Toronto. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


VOICE CULTURE 
Studio, Nordheimer’s, 15 King 
Street East. Phone Main 4669 


Mitizbas; 


Vocal Studio—97 Yonge Street. 












THE POPULAR 
Cresent Male Quartette 


ADDRESS: 258 Cariton St., Toronto 


Sacred Concerts, Recitals, At Homes, Ban- 
quets. first class music provided. Extensive 
repertoire. Telephone Main 531 or 2820. 









WALTHER HAHN 
VOICE PRODUCTION 
Special Course in Breathing Gymnastics. 
Phone Main 7077. 
Room 55, Nordheimer’'s 







FLETCHER PIANO AND 
MUSIC SCHOOL 
Established 1900. 450 Spadina Ave. 
Branches: 640 Dufferin St., 683 Gould St. 
MISS M. FRY, Principal. 





Dr. James Dickenson. 


Organist, Cathedral of St.Michael. 
Voice Production and Singing. 
Piano, Organ and Theory, 

Address Toronto College of Music. 
Private Studio—758% Queen St. East. 









DR. ALBERT HAM 


VOICE PRODUCTION and SINGING 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 56 Jarvis St. 








Nora Kathleen. Jackson 


Voice Specialist 
Teacher of Singing and Musical Theory, 
English, French, German and Italian Reper- 
toire, Opera, Oratorio and Songs. 
Studios—Castle Frank Road, Rosedale and 
Nordheimers. 





—_—— 
IRENE M. SHEAHAN, B. I. 
Reader and Impersonator 
Pupils prepared for examinations. Courses: 


Elocution, Dramatic Art and Physical Culture 

Concert Engagements accepted. Drawing 
Rooms a specialty. Communications 693 Spa- 
dina ave., Toronto. 


EDWARD BARTON 
TREACHER OF 
VOICE GULTURE 


Four years Soloist in Paris, France. 
Studiosat Nordheimer's and 191 Robert St. 


MARIE C. STRONG 


Tone Production and Singing. 


Soloists supplied for Sacred and 
Secular Concerts. 


Studio—Gerhard Heintzman's, 97 Yonge St. 


MISS FLORENCE GRAHAM 


11 Isabella Street 
Teacher of 
Singing and Piano 
Studio—Toronto College of Music 






















LeonoraJames Kennedy 
Soprano 


Vocal Teacher 
$7 LAKEVIEW AVENUE. 
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MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


Teacher of Singing 


Vocal Directress Loretto Abbey, Con- 
servatory of Music. 








PETER C. KENNEDY 
PIANO INSTRUCTION 


ultation—Monday and Thursday morn- 
ings Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. E., other days 
at Metropolitan School of Music (Park 95.) 














Paut Haun 


SOLO CELLIST 
Phone Parkdale 475 





“ Nordheimers "’ 


oT 
W:; E. FAIRGLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


Piano, Organ, Theory . 
Studios at Nordheimers and Toronto Col- 


ic. 
* es Hawthorne Ave., Rosedale. 


Phone North, 2987. 


TT 
“comus” AND HIS PUNCHIONETTS. 
This entertainment is a modernized 


‘*PUNCH and JUDY” 


built on an elaborate scale. It is of a strictly 
refined and humorous nature, and appeals to 
old as well as young, creating merriment 
from start to finish. This entertainment is 
suitable for Concerts, At Homes, School Fest- 
ivals, and such events. For terms and open 
qates, address COMUS, 25 Wood St., Toronto. 


The Heart of a Piano is the 
Action. Insist on 


“OTTO HICEL” 


Piano Action 
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NE of the most successful 
local recitals of the season 
so far was that given in St. 
George’s Hall on Tuesday 
evening by Mr. R. Norman 

Jolliffe, a specially talented pupil of 


Mr. August Wilhelmj. There was a 
representative gathering of society 
people, who evinced great interest in 
the concert, and extended inspiring 
encouragament to the beneficiare. 
Mr. Jolliffe should take a prominent 
position among our local vocalists. 
He has a fine, resonant baritone voice, 
smooth, even and well-trained, and 
sings with considerable fervor of ex- 
pression. His selections, which in- 
cluded three numbers by Schumann, 
three by Schubert and single num- 
bers by Strauss, Mozart, Rossini and 
Wagner, gave him opportunity to 
reveal uncommon versatility. The 
Schumann “Evensong” was well 
phrased, and inferred a cultivated ap- 
preciation of tone color. In the Schu- 
bert “Erl-King,” Mr. Jolliffe showed 
fine dramatic instinct, and gave a 
vivid rendering that made the num- 
ber his most seizing success of the 
evening. Schubert’s “The Double” 
and “The Wayside Inn,” both sombre 
pieces were interpreted with admir- 
able suggestiveness, the singer at the 
same time avoiding the suspicion of 
monotony. His other numbers were 
the Schumann “Lovely Cradle of My 
Sorrows” and “Night of Spring,” 
Wagner’s “Star of Eve,’ Strauss’ 
“Ich Trage,” Mozart’s “Dal Vino” 
and an excerpt from Rossini’s “Bar- 
ber of Seville.’ The soprano was 
Miss Millar, who sang very prettily 
Gounod’s “Ave Maria,” and joined 
Mr. Jolliffe in a duet from “I Pagli- 
acci,” as well as in a trio by Kreut- 
zer, Mr. Wilhelmj assisting. The 
solo pianist was Miss Allen, the dis- 
tinguished pupil of Mr. Vogt, who 
gave a brilliant performance of 
Liszt’s somewhat noisy and scrappy 
Ballade in D minor. Mr. H. J. Lautz 
played the accompaniments with rare 
judgment and with a tonal power 
that was always subordinated to the 
singer. 

sg 

Miss Hope Wigmore, a talented 

young pupil of Mr. Forsyth, is an- 
nounced to give a piano recital in 
Nordheimer Hall on this (Saturday) 
afternoon at four o’clock. Assistance 
will be given by the Misses Grace 
Stone and Beatrice Phillips, vocal- 
ists. 

b 4 

I have received a very attractively 

printed announcement from the sec- 
retary of the Mendelssohn Choir giv- 
ing all the necessary particulars of 
the coming cycle of concerts in Feb- 
ruary. Subscriptions will now be re- 
ceived by any member of the chorus, 
at the music stores and at Massey 
Hall. Out-of-town subscribers may 
apply direct to the secretary. The 
dates of the concerts are February 
4, 5, 6 and 9, Monday, Tuesday, Wed- 
nesday and Saturday evenings. On 
the 11th the choir sing in Buffalo, 
and on the 12th and 13th in New 
York. The associate orchestra at all 
these events will be the Pittsburg 
Orchestra, under the direction of Mr. 
Emil Paur. The features of the pro- 
grammes will be Beethoven’s Ninth 
Symphony for choir and orchestra, 
which will be repeated at the New 
York concert, and compositions by 
Elgar, Loti, Liszt, Brahms, Men- 
delssohn, Cornelius, Wagner, Grieg, 
and a work for women’s voices by Dr. 
A. S. Vogt. The soloists for the con- 
certs will be Mme. Rider-Kelcey, Miss 
Janet Spencer, George Hamlin and 
Herbert Witherspoon. The principal 
orchestral works will be Tschaikovski’s 
Fourth Symphony, Wagner’s “Faust” 
overture and Beethoven’s “Leonore” 
(No. 3) overture. Further informa- 
tion may be obtained on application 
to the secretary, Mr. T. A. Reed. 

xe 


The organ recital given in the Met- 
ropolitan Church on Thursday even- 
ing of last week by Dr. G. Whitfield 
Andrews of the Oberlin Conservatory 
ot Music, Oberlin, Ohio, proceeded 
under discouraging circumstances. 
When the audience came to the 
church they found it plunged in Sty- 
gian darkness, made visible by a few 
coal-oil lamps. The electric light 
had failed, and it was an hour and a 
quarter before it got into working 
order again. Dr. Andrewe,~however, 
bravely attacked the great organ in 
the gloom, and played the Bach Fugue 
in B minor, Book 2, No. 10; Saint 
Saen’s Fantasia, Op. 101; Vierne’s 
Scherzo Symphony, No. 2; Widor’s 
Adagio and a Sonata of his own com- 
position. He had started upon Guil- 
mant’s“Funeral March and Seraphic 
Song,” when the light was suddenly 
restored. The succeeding numbers 
were Wagner’s “Magic Fire,’ Buck’s 
“Annie Laurie” transcription, and 
Franck’s “Piece Heroique.” Dr. An- 


drews is a sterling and conservative 
performer, with a neat and sound 
technique. The latter part of the 
programme was the most effective. 
b 4 

The press agent writes: “When 
Melba appeared at Covent Garden 
two weeks ago in the ballroom scene 
of “La Traviata,” she simply glittered 
with diamonds. Breaking away 
from the traditional costumes of Vio- 
letta, she apeared in one of Worth’s 
creations of the period of 1850, be- 
decked with a wonderful breast orna- 
ment, which formed but a part, her 
remarkable collection being valued at 
$1,250,000. Two detectives are on 
guard all the time the jewels leave 
their strong box, detectives specially 
selected for the post, and their quali- 
fications include a knowledge of every 
jewel thief in Europe. Mme. Melba 
sails for America on December 22. 
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Miss Heloise Keating proposes to 
give a harp recital some time in 
January. The general public no 
doubt will look forward to her debut 
in this city. 


The organ recital given by Mr. 
Arthur Blakeley, under the auspices 
of the Mayor and City Council of 
Buffalo, attracted nearly three thou- 
sand people to Convention Hall on 
Sunday last. The recitals are given 
at the expense of the corporation to 
further the cause of music, and are 
under the immediate direction of the 
Hon. Simon Fleischmann, who has 
been largely instrumental in intro- 
ducing the concerts. Perhaps the two 
nunibers most heartily enjoyed were 
Mr. Blakeley’s own “Concert Piece” 
and ithe Lemmens Tone Picture. The 
“Concert Piece” is a very etiective 
musical structure, in which the Ca- 
priccio, with its ever varying tone 
color and rythm, and the Scampanio, 
or chime of bells, are especially in- 
teresting. This number was greatly 
liked by the hearers, who insisted 
upon an encore. Lemmens’ “Storm” 
always sways an audience, and Mr. 
Blakeley secured most realistic ef- 
fects from the big Pan-American or- 
gan in Convention Hall. Mr. Blake- 
ley has much technique, an excellent 
sense of color and dexterity in regis- 
tration. He exhibited the resources 
of the organ in a very able manner, 
and proved his thorough understand- 
ing of the possibilities of the instru- 
ment.” 

we 

A very enthusiastic audience greet- 
ed Mrs. Fletcher-Copp of Boston on 
Monday evening at the Normal 
School theatre, and again at the King 
Edward School, Bathurst street, on 
‘luesday afternoon. Mrs. Fletcher- 
Copp comes from lecturing at the 
Columbia University, New York 
city, the School of Applied Music, 
New York; also the Peabody School, 
and after the lecture one could under- 
stand the vital interest in her sys- 
tem which is being shown in the 
great educational institutions of Am- 
erica, as well as our own city. The 
most up-to-date people along educa- 
tional lines are those who are taking 
the greatest interest in this method. 
Dr. Lyman Abbott, editor of The 
Outlook says: “the Fletcher Method 
is more than a method—it is a reve- 


lution.” ‘Toronto is the former 
home of the originator of this 
method. For the past five years her 


permanent home has been Boston, 
where her system has met with keen 
appreciation, the result being that 
there are over sixty busy teachers 
there. 

An interesting recital of piano, or- 
gan, vocal and violin numbers was 
given in the Conservatory Music Hall 
on Saturday evening, by advanced 
pupils of the institution, the pro- 
gramme being as follows: ‘Tam- 
bourin, Raff, Miss Lena Crosby; 
Slave Song, Del Riego, Miss Muriel 
Goggin; Varantelle, Op. 43, Chopin, 
Miss Constance Martin; Romance 
from Op. 22, Wieniawski, Miss 
Marie Smith; Adoration, ‘Thel- 
ma, Miss Pearl DeGuerre; So- 
nata, No. 1, Mendelssohn, Miss Le- 
nora M. Hughes; “Ave Maria,” 
Verdi, Miss Evelyn Amsden; Piece 
Rustique, Moszkowski, Miss Nora 
Rogers; “Romany Land,” Roeckel, 
Miss Vera Ogden; “Hark! Hark! 
the Lark!’ Schubert, Miss Mona 
Bates; Reverie, Vieuxtemps, Mr. 
George Caplan; “Who is Sylvia?’ 
Schubert, Mr. Harry B. Williams; 
Ballade A flat, Chopin, Miss Edith 
Mason. 

% 

The choir of Bloor Street Baptist 
Church gave Maunders’ “Olivet to 
Calvary” last Sunday evening before 
an audience that taxed the seating ca 
pacity of the church. This choir has 
been rapidly coming to the front 
lately as one of our foremost church 
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choirs. The singing of the choir vounses TORONTO inconsonarae 


on this occasion was marked by care- ‘** ty 
ful attention to detail. The tone EGE OF My 
quality was of a high order and the S 4, 
selections were very evenly balanced. C 
Excellent work was done by the choir 1 APEILIATION WITH THE UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO 
DR. F. H. TORRINGTON, Muercat Diancero 


in the respective ensemble numbers 
and special mention might be made 
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Teachers’ Course 


of the dynamic effects produced in 
Examinations Throughout Canada 


the chorus “Away With this Man,” 
and also “Crucify Him.” In the 

in February and June 
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unaccompanied number, “Come Unto 
Him,” the choir sang with beauty of 
tone and expression. The soloists 
were Mabel Manly Pickard, soprano, 
who sang with her accustomed bril- 
liancy of tone and fervor; George 








THE MARGARET EATON SCHOOL OF 
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1 ‘ North St. MRS. SCOTT RAFF 
Dixon, tenor, who rendered his num- miss —— HEWITT SMART | TORONTO. Principal. 
; ‘ call : oprano—Voice Culture | Saturday Morning Session, beginning at 
bers with devotional feeling, and Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ Coll:ge, ten. Lectures in Mythology, History aud 
Rhynd Jamieson, baritone, upon Whitby; Vocal Teacher St. Margaret's College, Scripture interpretation. The Literary 


Toronto. Studio— Recital at eleven. Telephone N. 4544. 
whom fell the burden of the solo : vicssilaseanbeh det scare ugansain 


work. Although suffering from a se- 
vere cold, Mr. Jamieson interpreted 
the text earnestly and clearly. His 
singing of “And When They Had 
Sung a Hymn” was most impres- 
sive, and the difficult “Shall I Crucify” 
he declaimed with authority. Mr. 
Jamieson revealed a just conception 
of the text and his enunciation was 
excellent. Mr. Pickard, organist and 
choirmaster, who directed the pro- 
duction, obtained fine results from 
his choir, and he is entitled to much 
credit for the present state of effici- 
ency to which he has brought his 
choristers. 














MILDRED WALKER 


SOPRANO 
/ Pupil Emelio Agramonte. 
_ Voice Culture, Concert engagements accepted, 
Studios—Bell Piano Warerooms, 146 Yonge St., 
and 30 Lowther Avenue, Toronto. 


A. S. VOGT 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 














Mrs. W. J. Obernier 
Teacher of Singing. 


Studio—32 Ulster Street, 
3 doors West of Brunswick Aveuue. 


MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Voice Culture 
Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, 


Toronto, and Toroato Conservatory of Music, 
329 St. George Street. 











P. J. MSAVAY | 


Teacher of Singing 


MR.J.M.SHERLOCK 


Vocal Teacher and 
Tenor Soloist 


Studio—Nordheimer's, 15 King St. East. 
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The Strolling Players’ Studio was 
well filled on Saturday afternoon, 
December 1, by members and their 
friends, when Mr. Rechab Tandy ar- 
ranged a delightful programme. Mrs. 
Walter Murch, soprano, gave a 
couple of charming songs, and sang 
also in a duet with Mr. Tandy, who 
sang several classical and popular se- 
lections to the enjoyment of all pres- 
ent. The pianist, Miss Alice Maud 
Robinson, was most effective in the 
rendering of her two piano numbers 
and in her well played accompani- 
ments. 


Studio—) 726 Queen St, West. Voices tested free 











FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


Address—168 Carlton Str 
of Masia on eet, 


MARLEY R. SHERRIS 


BARITONE 

Soloist: St. James’ 
oa J Square Presbyterian 
Address: 201 Beverley St. 


or Conservatory 


Phone M. 8644. 











A. T. CRINGAN, Mus. Bac. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art i 

C 1 of S 
ing. Careful attention given to tone placing ome 
cevelopment. Studio—Toronto Conservatory 
of Music. Residence—633 Church St., Toroato. 










FRANK H. BURT Mus. Bac. 
BASS-BARITONE 


Concert, Oratorio and Church Soloist, Teacher 
ef Singing. Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 
891 Bathurst Street. 











GEORGE. F. SMEDLEY 
Harp-Gultar-Mandolin & Banjo. 
Concert Soloist & Teacner 
Conductor Toronto College ot Music Mandolin 
Guitar & Banjo Club, 40 Instrumentalists. . 
Studios—Day, No. to Nordheimer's, E 
Yoronta College of Music, 12 Pembr 


REMEMBER AND COMMUNICATE WITH 


RALPH C. MURTON 


PIANIST, 224 Jarvis Street 
_ When you anticipate having formal or 
we informal dances, Phone M. 3216. 
Finest up-to-date music in Toronto. 
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J. MARGARET FISHER 


Contralito 
Vocal Teacher 
Studio—253 Major St. 


On Saturday afternoon, December 
I, a recital was given in the hall of 
the Toronto College of Music, by 
pupils of the junior and intermediate 
piano department, the following stu- 
dents taking part: Trevor Clarke, 
May Simpson, Mary Jones, Eva 
Clarke, Muriel Millward, Norman 
Marshall, Edith Marshall, Margaret 
Steele, Evelyn Hall, Lynton Crocker, 
Dorothy Davidson, Stewart David- 
son, Lillian Massen, Vera Waugh and 
Marguerite Waddell. The teachers 
represented were: Miss G. Ander- 
son, Miss E. Ashworth and Miss M. 
Anderson. 





H.W. HUDGIN, Mus. Bac., 


F.1.G.C. M., (London). 
Organist and Choirmaster St. Peter’s Church. 
Musical Director Brampton College of Music. 
Teacher of Voice, Piano and Organ. Toronto 
College of Music or 116 Shuter St. 
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FRANK C. SMITH 


VIOLINIST. 


Concert Engagements. 
Studio: R. S. Williams, 143 Yonge st. 


H. GLANVILLE WEST 
ORGAN, PIANO, THEORY 
Organist and choirmaster Central Presby- 
terlan Church. Studio: 74 Henry St. 


Two manual Pipe Organ at Studio to rent 
for practice. 


Pupils. 
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J. W. & HARRISON | 


Organist and © Birmaster St. Sim on’s Church 
Musical Director of the Ontari> Ladies’ College 
Woitby, Teacher of Piano aad Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan Scb ol 
and Branksome Hall. 21 Dunbar Rd., R sedale’ 


——— 
-FRANCIS COOMBS 
TEACHER UF SINGING 
Studio—Nordheimer's. 


Address—157 Howland Avenue. 


|G. D. ATKINSON | 


Teacher of Piano-Playing 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Residence—500 Dovercourt Road. 


ROBERT STUART PIGOTT 


SINGING MASTER 
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¢ . : egne ns : T Conservatory of Musi 
The choir of Trinity Methodist te . 


Church, under the leadership of R. G. 
Kirby, rendered a service of praise 
at Eglinton on Wednesday evening, 
the 5th inst. Soloists, Miss J. Wil- 
liams, Miss. Ruby Newcombe, Miss 
Sutherland, Messrs. E. P. Brownell, 
Williams, Shepherd and J. Chalkley. 
Quartette, Miss Williams, Miss Lee, 
Mr. G. H. D. Lee and Mr. N. Price. 
(he unaccompanied work of the choir 
was excellent, and was most highly 
appreciated. The “Even Song,” com- 
posed and conducted by Peter C. 
Kennedy, is well deserving of special 








L. B. VANHORN 
SOPRANO 
Teacher of Singing and Interpretation. 


STU DIO—1088 Brunswick Ave., Toronto. 
(old number 38) 


JAMES TRETHEWEY, .<.s... 


(London, Eng.) Solo Violinist and Teacher. 
Pupil of Prof. Muller of London, and Prof. 
Sitt of Leipzig, will accept concert engage- 
ments and pupils. Residence, 693 Spadina 








J. D. A. TRIPP 


For Piano Instruction and Concerts 
apply Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Ave. Studio, Conservatory of Music. 








EDWARD BROOME 





note. TEACHER OF SINGING nn 
* Onprivate studio’ ts ehh THE MISSES STERNBERG 


Dancing, Physical Culture and Fencing 
Simpson's Hall, 734 Yonge st. 
Monday, Wednesday and Friday— 

i0 a.m, to 6 p.m, 


Mr. Henry W. Savage, who has 
made such a gallant fight for opera 
in English, ought to be pleased with DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
this paragraph in a letter to H. E. Teacher of Plane. 
Krehbiel, written in 1888 by Bee- Toronto Conservatory of Music, Westminster 











. eae 7 . ; College. Address—496 Spadina Ave. FRAN K Ss. vw ELSMAN 

thoven’s best biographer, ; A. W. ts PIANIST. 

Thayer, and printed in The New ————_——— Studio for lessons Toronto Conservatory 
ae Beview:> ie long MR. ARTHUR BLAKELEY < 

Music Review: 1 have for long, Residence : 82 MaDIson AVENUE 


Organist Sherbourne Street 
Methodist Church. 


long years been in constant wartare 
with my German friends upon the 
question of the possibility of the Eng- 
lish language being adapted to music, 
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H. ETHEL SHEPHERD 


SOPRANO—CONCERT AND ORATORI 
Pupilot Oscar Saenger, New York; Fran 
King Clarke, Paris; Jean de’ Reszke, Paris. 
VOICE INSTRUCTION 
Studj — Tor 9nto, Don story of Music. 


SHAKESPEARE 







Address—For Recitals, Concerts, etc., 731 
Ontario Street, or Nordheimer's. 





and my constant assertion that on the 
whole it stands next to Latin and 
Italian is always met with a smile 
if not with ridicule 


MRS. J. LILLIE 


Voice culture and artistic singing by mod- 
ern methods. Studio 176 Queen St. East. 
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mit that anyone can. But I have Address: 17 Charles essilis 
noticed that Germans able to undet LORA NEWMAN Phone N, 4767. ; 
stand the text are invariably con Concert Pianiste and Teacher 
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verted by hearing an oratorio or two Pupil of the world-renowned Leschetizky. 
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CHERUBINO The English Soprano 


Of the Crystal Palace, 
Royal Albert Halli, St. 
James Halli, Etc., Etc. 


Halifax to Vancouver, Oct., 1906, Feb., 1907 
Available in Ontario, Dec. 17, ‘06, to Jan. 5, ‘07. 
Bateman-Parlovitz 
Party 


Sole Agent: Miss Maude C. Bradiey, 
Brookville, Ont. 





| W. F. PICKARD | 


Teaener or Piane and Organ Piaying. 
MABEL MANLEY PICKARD 
332 Huron Screet. 


Phone North 2564 








J. W. L. FORSTER 
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aby’s long clothes, © Articles 

$7.50. Parceis Post Free. Lovely Robes 

and everything necessary. Most won- | 
derful Layette in the world Worth $20.00 
Mas. MAX, The Chase, Nottingham, Eng. 


WwW. A. SHERWOOD 


Portrait Painter gabe eee) 
The Model School of Music, Limited 


195 BEVERLEY STREET 














At your entertainment, reception, 
afternoon tea or wedding, have the 
HARP —the finest of all instruments 





SEASON 1906-1907 


Have played at over five hundred en DEPARTMENTS: 
tertainments in the United States, Fall Term begins Sep- ~ views, Sens, 7h , Normal 
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MR. MECKLEM Physical Culture. ee 


tember 4th [906 


Full information on application. 


Royal Oak Hotel, 258 Yonde St. 
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is a regular family doctor. 
When the stomach gets 
upset—bowels irregular— 
appetite fickle—sleep 
broken — headaches fre- 
quent—ABBEY’S SALT 
is the prescription that 


cures. “ 


At Druggists. 25c. and 6¢c. a bottle. 
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WORLD- CORSETS 


RENOWNED 








StyLe 26a PRICE $2.25 

Distinguished for over half a century for 
their beautiful finish, hard wearing qualities 
and perfect shape. 

They combine English worth and sound- 
ness with French grace and elegance. 

Awarded a certificate of merit last year at 
the London Hygienic Institute, 

To be had in various designs and prices from 


E. STONE & CO. 
409 King St. West TORONTO 


made from carefully 
selected veal, eggs and 
savoury herbs and then 
perfectly cooked — most 
appetizing—can be sliced 
thin as wafers for sand- 
wiches. 


we. CLARK, MFry 
MONTREAL, yet 









CATALOG 


Learn hy 
Maii to 


and animals, tan skins, ete. A fasecl 
nating work for Men, Women and 
Boys. Quickly learned in your own 
home Cost low Satisfaction guaran 
teed, Save your fine specimens 
ra Be me and den Big profits for 
spare time. Write for full particulars, 
our tive CATALOG ond TAXIDERMY 
MACATZINE ALL FREE. SEND TO- 
mew THES. W. SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY, 
240 EF. st. OMAHA, NEB 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 


Preston Springs, Ont. 


The popular Health Resort and Minera! 
Springs under new management. Reno- 
vated throughout. Excellent cuisine. 


J. W. HIRST & SONS, Props. 


Late of the Elliott House, Toronto 


Deco 


















MRS. MEYER'S PARLORS 
at SUNNYSIDE 


are epen Summer and Winter. Hot 
meals are served daily from 12 to 2, and 5 
to 4.30 p.m.; light Luncheons hot and 
cold served from 9a.m.tol0p.m. Dates 
for Ballroom Banquets can be had by 
alling up Park 905 

Our Apple Frittersare served from 2 
to 6 p.m, Saturday and Sunday only 


P. V. Meyer, Proprietress. 





Superfluous Hair 


Removed by the New Principle 


‘De Miracle 


® revelation to modern science, It is the 
ife and practical way to destroy 

Don’t waste time experimenting with electr 
X-ray aud pilatories. 


These are offered 

on the BARE WORD ofthe operators 4 

facturers De Miracle is aot It and mabe 
Lt 


is indorsed by physicians, 


de 
m. nes. poklet free, in  plal 
—o De Miracie mailed, sealed fn = 
+ $1.0 by De Miracle Chemtedl “te.. lab 
ve back 


w York Your mone 


Seices ie" Fal dale bya Stale en 
The Robt. Simpson Co., 
Limited, Toronto. 


NT 2 POD TT ER I aI STAT SSI LR 


December 8, 1906. 








During a conversation between the 
present German Kaiser and his chan- 
cellor, the latter, in closing a remark, 
said: “As the immortal William once 
put it, ‘There’s a divinity that shapes 
our ends, rough hew them how we 
will.” ” “That’s pretty good,” spoke 
up the Kaiser. “But, by the way, 
when did I say that?” 
se 
Dr. H. N. Waite of Vermont had a 
patient on one occasion who, although 
comparatively a young man, seemed 
to be in a decline, so after a long 
consultation the doctor said to him: 
“Medicine may modify your symp- 
toms, but regular exercise will bring 
you permanent relief. You don’t take 
exercise enough.” “Don’t take ex- 
ercise enough!” exclaimed the pa- 
tient. ‘Why, good heavens, I’ve been 
chairman of the committee on col- 
lection of our pastor’s salary for 
twelve years.” 
+ 
Julian Trask, formerly Labor Com- 
missioner of New Hampshire, stam- 
mers greatly in his speech, and this 
peculiarity is well known throughout 
the State. One day he was ap- 
proached by a stranger, who said he 
had a son who stuttered. He was 
anxious to have the lad cured and 
asked Mr. Trask for advice regarding 
the matter. The Labor Commis- 
sioner reflected gravely for a few 
moments and then responded with all 
the emphasis he could command: 
“S-s-s-shoot him!” 
4 
Patrick, lately over, was working 
in the yards of a railroad. One day 
he happened to be in the yard office 
when the force was out. The tele- 
phone bell rang excitedly for some 
time before Pat came to the conclu- 
sion that it ought to be answered. 
He approached the instrument very 
cautiously and slowly put the trans- 
mitter to his mouth, as he had seen 
the boss often do. “Hello, there!” 
he called. “Hello!” answered some- 
one at some distant place. “Is this 
eight-six-ought-for — eight?” “Aw, 
gwan; Phat d’ye think Oi am, a 
box-car?” sarcastically replied Pat- 
rick. 
vé 
A story told by a San Francisco 
newspaper furnishes a hint for To- 
ronto hotelkeepers at Exhibition time. 
A man recently entered a hotel in the 
earthquake city. “Give you the only 
room left in the house to-night,” said 
the clerk, as he dipped a pen and 
started to hand it to the new arrival. 
“Where is it?” said the man. “What 
floor is it on?” Any floor you like; 
top, middle or office.” “Don’t kid 
me, young fellow. I want to sleep on 
the top floor.” “All right. Front! 
Boy, put a cot in the cage at mid- 
night and tell Bennie to let the ele- 


vator remain at the top floor till 
morning.” 
se 


President Patton of Princeton Uni- 
versity once delivered a sermon, his 
subject being “Faith.” He spoke of 
the blind faith of the client who puts 
himself at the mercy of a lawyer in 
preparing an action for trial, and of 
the confidence of the sick in entrust- 
ing themselves to the physician. “A 
case of blind faith,” said the clergy- 
man. “The doctor writes out a pre- 
scription. Oftener than not you can- 
not read it; yet don’t know what it 
is. He tells you to take it. ‘Yours 
not to reason why, yours but to do 
and die.” Whether or not Dr. Nat- 
ton meant it, there was a distinct 
ripple throughout the congregation. 

bd 

Some years ago there was a law- 
yer in the Indian territory named Mc- 
Gann. He was the attorney for a 
farmer who had killed a neighbor. 
McGann got the man out on bail, 
on the plea of justifiable homicide, or 
something of the kind, and the farmer 
immediately took his gun and killed 
the chief witness against him. Na- 
turally, this nettled the sheriff and 
the judges, and they offered $300 re 
ward for the murderous farmer 


** The Bookshop ”’ 


Calendars 


A unique collection. The most 
beautiful and varied ever 
15c. up. 


shown in Canada, 


Pictures for 
Christmas Gifts 


Very popular this season. We 
cordially invite you to see our 
superb collection of small 
framed reproductions: of~ the 
great masters. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


7 and 9 King Street East 





“Say,” said McGann to the sheriff, 
“will you give me that reward if I 
get him?” “Yes,” the sheriff re- 
plied, and McGann rode out to the 
hiding-place of his client. The farmer 
came up, and McGann shot and killed 
him. He took the body back to town 
and demanded the reward. “How 
about this, McGann?” asked another 
lawyer. “Do you think it is in ac- 
cordance with the ethics of the legal 
profession to take advantage of your 
client in that manner?” “Ethics be 
blowed!” snorted McGann. “TI killed 
him in another case.” 
4 
One of the leading tenors in Mos- 
cow was called upon to sing an opera 
in which one note was much too high 
for him, but he got a man in the or- 
chestra to come in just at the right 
time and supply the note. In ex- 
change the tenor was to take him to 
supper. The plan answered well, 
the applause was loud, but the tenor 
forgot all about the supper. Next 
time he sang the opera he went, to 
the front of the stage, put his hand 
on his heart and opened his mouth 
as wide as he could. His discom- 
fiture was great when the expectant 
hush was broken by a voice from the 
orchestra saying: ‘““Where’s my sup- 
per?” 
bs 
A lady travelling with her hus- 
band through the West in a 
certain small town recently had occa- 
sion to do some shopping at what is 
called the general store in a certain 
small town. She was much enter- 
tained by the variety and antiquity 
of the stock of goods, and as she 
passed out her eyes were attracted 
by a pile of mottoes, elaborately let- 
tered and ornately framed, the upper 
ane being the Scriptural passage: 
“Walk in love.” As she paused, the 
clerk, a dapper young man of mote 
affability than advantages, stepped 
forward with the remark, ‘Them are 
the latest things in mottoes. This 
top one is swell to put over a young 
lady’s door—‘Walk in love.” 
bf 
Lieut. Frank Lahm, who is now 
the world’s champion baloonist, said 
an aeronaut in New York, is a 
young man with a muscular figure 
and a resolute face. He is remark- 
able in auronautics for his skill and 
his prudence. I once heard an in- 
ventor describing to him a rather 
poor invention in the way of a safety 
anchor. “A safety anchor, eh?” said 
Lahm. “Well, with that anchor I 
should be as frightened as the old 
lady in the skyscraper hotel. This 
old lady on, being assigned to a room 
on the nineteenth floor, asked the 
bell hop nervously if the proprietor 
had taken any precautions against 
fire. ‘Yes, ma’am,’ said the bell hop, 
‘he has. The place is insured for 
three times its real value.’ ” 
we 
The Duke of Connaught once paid 
a visit to the late Sir Edwin Arnold 
at Tokio, and just before he was leav- 
ing his Royal Highness told the poet 
that he had been a most untiring host. 
“But,” he added, laughingly, “there 
is one thing you have not shown me 
which this country is noted for.” 
“What is that?” inquired Sir Edwin. 
“An earthquake,’ the Duke replied. 
At that moment there was a violent 
shock, which shook the building and 
brought some of it tumbling down. 
The Duchess came running in, great- 
ly frightened. “Oh, what is it?” she 
gasped. “An earthquake?” “Only a 
said the Duke, sooth- 
He turned to Sir Edwin with 
twinkling eyes. “I thought I was not 
asking too much of you,” he said. 
bY 
Sir Henry Irving was at one time 
a witness in a case of street robbery. 
He had seen a sneak thief make off 
with a girl’s pocketbook and he con 
sented to appear as a witness for the 
girl. The thief's lawyer was of the 
type that roars and rants at witnes 
ses*anid attempts to break them down 
He tried this method on the distin 
guished actor. “And at what hour, 
sir, did this happen?” asked the law 
yer “T think—” began Sir Henry, 
when the lawyer interrupted with: 
“It isn’t ‘what you think, sir; it's 
what you know that we want!” “Don’t 
you want to know what I think?” 
mildly asked the actor. “I do not,” 
the lawyer snapped out. ‘Well, 
then,” said Sir Henry, “I might as 


little magic,” 
ingly. 


- 









well leave the witness box. I can’t 
talk without thinking. I’m not a law- 
yer.” 
we 

An eminent judge of Northern 
Vermont was fond of telling the fol- 
lowing story. “At a session of the 
Criminal Court over which he was 
presiding, a man was being tried for 
stealing a sheep; he had been discov- 
ered taking the dead animal home, 
and when he was arrested there was 
evidence that the sheep had already 
furnished several meals for the fam- 
ily. He was asked if he had any- 
thing to say before sentence was 
passed upon him. ‘I killed the sheep, 
your Honor, but I did it in self-de- 
fence.’ ‘Self-defence?’ said the in 
dignant judge. ‘Killed a sheep in 
self-defence? What do you mean by 


such a statement?’ To which the 
man replied: ‘No damned _ sheep 
bites me and lives.’” 

we 


An American whose business fre- 
quently takes him to London tells of 
an amusing conversation between the 
driver and conductor of a public "bus 
in that city. The ’bus was fairly 
crowded, so the American climbed to 
the top, where, shortly after taking 
his seat, he observed a person in pe- 
culiar garb, with a red turban. There 
was a leaden sky overhead and a slow, 
drizzling rain, such weather as is the 
rule rather than the exception in the 
British metropolis. As the conduc- 
tor came to the top the red-turbaned 
person, evidently an Indian Parsee, 
got down. “Wot sort of a chap is 
that?” asked the driver of the con- 
ductor. “I fancies that ’e’s one of 
them fellers that worships the sun.” 
“Worships the sun, eh!” repeated the 
driver with a shiver. “Then I sup- 
pose he comes over ’ere to ‘ave a 
rest.” 

b 3 

Captain George H. Knox, the rich- 
est officer in the United States Army, 
is an advocate of temperance. At 
Fort McIntosh, in a talk with some 
privates, he said recently: “Of 
course, if men want to drink, they 
can always find some excuse for 
drinking. I once knew a New York 
man who drank entirely too much. 
His doctor, in order to moderate his 
tippling, ordered him to take more 
light beer and less strong wine—to 
every quart of beer not more than a 
pint of wine at the outside. The 
patient said to me one evening a 


week afterward, as he rang for a -° 


bottle of champagne. ‘What a bore! 
I’ve drunk eight glasses of beer to- 
day, and now I’ve got to get away 
with four glasses of wine. Doctor’s 
orders.’ ” 

w 

Andrew Carnegie went to Tuskegee, 
Alabama, last spring, with the other 
philanthropists and educators who 
made that institution for the educa- 
tion of the negro a visit. Carnegie 
is one of the supporters of the school, 
and has a_ sincere admiration for 
Booker T. Washington, the noted 
negro, who is at the head of the in- 
stitution. It came time for Mr. Car- 
negie to make a speech, a proceeding 
that always delights him. He had 
for his theme men who have done 
much good for the world. He stood 
for half an hour and discussed the 
deeds of various of the world’s help- 
ers, and then said, turning with an 
admiring glance at Washington, who 
sat on the platform: “I admit that 
these were all great men, but I have 
a dark horse-——” And the speech 
stopped right there. 

% 

It was probably that feeling of 
good comradeship which comes to 
nearly all travellers which caused a 
man on one of the sight-seeing auto- 
mobiles to put questions, point out 
details and air his views generally 
the other day to a woman who sat 
beside him. The woman was middle 
aged and otherwise ineligible for a 
flirtation, but she didn’t like the 
man’s volubility, nevertheless, and 
showed her ability to put a stop to it. 
“Sir,” she said, after a few attempts 
on the part of the man, “you annoy 
me. I don’t know anything about 
Philadelphia and have no informa- 
tion to give. If you will kindly 
mind your own business I shall be 
grateful.” Needless to say that the 
sightseer retired within 
himself and made no further remark 
during the trip. At its conclusion 
the woman wanted to read a slip 
which she took out of her pocket- 
book, but when she reached for her 
eyeglasses she found nothing but the 
chain on which they had been fas- 
tened to her bosom. She finally, af- 
ter a useless search, brought herself 
to ask the man who had wanted to 
talk if he had seen anything of them. 
“Oh! yes,” he replied; “they fell off 
four blocks back, I saw the hind 
wheel roll over them,” 


talkative 
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CORNER YONGE AND FRONT STREETS 
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Remittances 


If you wish tosend money to your friends and relations in the 
Old Country at 


Christmas Time 


you can forward it quickly and safely through this Bank at reason- 
able rates. 
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ie ga our method of issuing drafts payable in all foreign 
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senkins Gallery 

The Largest Stock of GENUINE 
ANTIQUES in America 


Finas 1906 











Anticipating the demand for fine specimens of 
genuine old furniture, China, Silver, Bric-a-brac and 
Rugs, our collectors in Europe have for the past 
twelve months made special and successful efforts 
with the result that they have secured an extensive 
and representative variety of pieces of the best periods. 

We are now displaying the first consignment and 
would advise an early inspection. 





6. M&. & TT. Fenkins 


Antique Gallery 
422 and 424 Wonge Street, Toronto 


BRANCHES 


Philip Square, Montreal. London and Birmingham, England 








Buck’s 
“Leader” Furnace 


is made either for hot air or for combination heating. With either 
it is the most economical and perfect heater known. 

It is built (and guaranteed) to last a lifetime. Its con- 
struction is scientific, its heating capacity great. It requires no 
expert management and burns either coal or wood. It is 
equally adapted to the chilly days of Spring and Fall, or the cold 
nights of Winter. It is farnous because of the service it has 
given to thousands of users all over Canada. 


IF YOU ARE BUILDING 


Study the heating question. You can save money and keep the 
air in your house fresh and pure by our 
system of heating. 


Write or ask for our Heater Catalogue. 
You will be glad you did. 


The WM. BUCK STOVE CO., Limitea 
Brantierd Montreal Winnipeg 


Toronto Agent: R. BIGLEY 


96JQUEEN STREET EAST 
For sale by leading dealers throughout Canada 
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HE saving sense of humor is 
a considerable part of West- 
ern Canadian life. To it is 
due much of the delightful 
unconventionality, the san- 
guine spirit, the brightness and the 
comradeship of the social and busi- 
ness world of the West. It takes 
the place of many hued forests on 
our treeless prairies. Under its in- 
fluence the waters of our mud-banked 
rivers seem to ripple, the howling of 
the coyote to be a species of ludicrous 
laughter and the lights and shades of 
the snow-covered plains of winter to 
be beautiful or grotesque illustrations 
of the breadth and freedom of the 
life of the West, says The Winnipeg 
Telegram. Distinctively western, it 
is virile and oftentimes aggressive, 
but in harmony with the strenuous 
life of the people. Materialistic it 
may be in its inception, but eminently 
characteristic of the western point of 
view. 

In the fluctuations of the real es- 
tate situation in Winnipeg in other 
days, and in its steady advancement 
of later years the spirit of humor 
has had ample room for exploitation 
and an infinite variety of subjects to 
choose. 

zs * «4 

“T’m in on a good thing on the 
ground floor,” said a young man in 
the winter of 1881 to the group about 
the sitting-room stove of the old 
Queen’s Hotel, in Winnipeg, a favor- 
ite meeting place in the evening for 
the real estate men of the time. “I’m 
one of a syndicate, and I’m right in 
on the ground floor,” he repeated 
complacently. 

“Mebbe, mebbe, ye air, ma lad,” 
said Mr. Robert Gerrie, the Nestor 
of Winnipeg real estate for a third 
of acentury. “But it’s always weel,” 
he continued in his slowly-spoken 
Doric, “in that case to watch oot and 
see if there’s no a son-of-a-gun in 
the cellar.” 

The cellars beneath the ground 
floor of Winnipeg real estate tran- 
sactions are not as well populated as 
they were twenty-five years ago, for 
there could be only one “boom” such 
as Winnipeg had. 

The crash of the fabric of the Win- 
nipeg boom of 1881 was caused, as is 
historically known, by the extraordin- 
ary rise of the waters of the Red 
River, which for the first time since 
the year of the incoming of the Sel- 
kirk settlers, in the beginning of the 
nineteenth century, overflowed its 
high banks to any extent. 

“How about those lots of yours on 
Notre Dame east?” was asked a real 
estate owner of a property, where 
now stands high and dry an impos- 
ing building. 

“It’s there, all right,” was the quiet 
answer, “I went down to it in a flat- 
bottomed boat this morning, and it’s 
there firm and solid. I felt it with a 


twenty-foot pole.” 
* * 


The average real estate agent of 
other days delighted to treat real 
property airily and with affected in- 
difference. It was the vogue to 
speak of corner lots as if they were 
chests of tea or kegs of butter, and 
farm lands as if they were factory 
cotton. This off-hand, affected treat- 
ment, this indifference to important 
details still evident among the subor- 
dinates of real estate offices, has its 
drawbacks. 

“T had a man from Ontario on the 
string for a week,” laughed a real 


‘estate capitalist in embryo a few days 


ago. “I trotted him around the 


town hunting up a suitable site for a 
business proposition among our listed 
property. He was a sure buyer, I 
knew, if he struck what he wanted, 
but he had Ontario ideas, the idea of 
an Ontario country town. I showed 
him as choice a lot on Portage ave- 
nue at $500 as a man would want to 
run up against. He liked it, hung 
around it by the hour, paced it, ex- 
amined the drainage in the neighbor- 
hood, measured on a map its distance 
from the city hall, and calculated the 
time of the street cars. I looked on 
him as a cinch. It was a little bit 
worrying to have to trot around with 
him day after day, hour after hour 
and confine the conversation to the 
bargain he was getting in a corner 
lot on one of the best business streets 
in Winnipeg for the small price of 
$500. At last, with a painful long 
drawn-out sigh he instructed me to 
have the transfer drawn and a certi- 
ficate ‘of title obtained, as he had de 
termined to take it.” 


“I gave the instructions for the pa 
pers to be drawn out and blew my 
self to a $2 dinner, half a 
dozen drinks and three three-for-fifty 
cigars,” continued the young real es- 
tate man, “and felt that I had done a 
good week’s work and_ was three 
figures to the good in commissions. 
I wasn’t. When he came down next 
morning and read the transfer he 
gTew green and yellow when he saw 
the consideration named. 

“I thought you said that lot was 


| Stories of Western Land Deal (Ween tnd beas | 


$500?” he + teeeriell whispered. 

“So I did,’ I said. “Five hundred 
dollars a foot.” 

“He staggered back as if from sud- 
den shock and feebly muttered: 

“‘T thought for the entire week it 
was $500 for the whole blooming lot. 
Come out and have something. It’s 
on me.’ 

“But it was not. 
body else.’ 


It was on some- 


*-_ * * 


Sane, stable and serious as is the 
business of the established real estate 
firms and offices of Winnipeg the ele- 
ment of humor still penetrates the 
gravest of establishments. The man 
who could pfirchase the north-west 
corner of Main street and Portage 
avenue for a pair of boots and bottle 
of whiskey in the early seventies still 
lives. His firm belief that men are 
mad for saying it is worth a couple 
of thousand a foot is laughed at 
equally with his. reason for not pur- 
chasing it in the long ago because he 
needed both the boots and the whis- 
key. 

The maiden lady of uncertain age, 
who has listened too well to the tales 
of increased values and sudden for- 
tunes, still exists, still insists on 
burying part of her carefully husban- 
ded capital in speculation property 
for years, and finally unloads it on 
her relatives in the east. 

The eastern speculator affords his 
quota of humor—his indignant 
scoffing at the prices of inside pro- 
perty at the outset and his celeritous 
progress in real estate investment 
until his western interests are greater 
than his eastern and he moves. 

x * *® 

But as has been said there has been 
only one boom in Winnipeg and the 
echoes of its humor may yet be 
heard in the off hours of the real es- 
tate offices of to-day, in the sitting 
room of the Leland and other hotels 
dear to the heart and memory of the 
Winnipeggers who recall the stories, 
incidents and personalities of the 
time before the Knappen house went 
up in smoke on Portage avenue, when 
the Davis house still. was the centre 
of things, when the witty John Cooli- 
can placed the town site of Brandon 
on the market and Joseph Wolf talk- 
ed eloquently and effectively before 
colored maps that showed bubbling 
fountains and tree shaded parks, and 
great public buildings that were to 
be constructed where now twenty-five 


years afterwards are rows of ter- 
races. 
The Winnipegger of the early 


eighties was not mad, reckless as was 
the spirit of the boom. He merely 
anticipated the situation by twenty 
years. 

Well it is that the lessons of the 
boom of 1881-2 have been well learn- 
ed. The humor of the situation was 
riotous. A cynical Frenchman has 
said that the Englishman with noth- 
ing else to do remarks: “Well, let 
us ‘go out and kill something.” The 
Winnipegger of twenty-five or twenty- 
six years ago would say: ‘Well, let 


us go out and buy a lot.” 
*_ * * 


There never will be Jim Coolicans 
and Joe Wolfs in Winnipeg again, for 
the situation has changed, but many 
a prosperous town in Manitoba, many 
a well-built section of Winnipeg had 
their beginning on a gaily painted 
map in a Winnipeg auction room, 
boom and all as was the inflated real 
estate situation. 

Down at the bottom of the appar- 
ently reckless investment and the 
riotous champagne drinking crowds 
that thronged bars, hotel  sitting- 
rooms and real estate offices there 
was as its basis a firm belief in the 
future of Winnipeg and Western 
Canada. They laughed and joked in 
their optimism and confidence, and 
Winnipeg never was merrier, for the 
humor of it all was felt, if not un- 
derstood, by everyone. 

La 
Mineral Springs. 


If you need a rest and cannot spare 
time from business to take a long 
holiday, a few days at the Mineral 
Springs of St. Catharines, Mount 
Clemens or Preston, will certainly 
help you. These places are all situ- 
ated on the Grand Trunk, and easily 
and quickly reached by Grand Trunk 
trains. For information and tickets 
enquire at City Office, northwest cor- 
ner of King and Yonge Streets. 

——___.--o——— -—_— 

Richard Mansfield, at a dinner party 
in New York, contributed an 
dote to the old question of the sanity 
of Hamlet. 

One morning in the West,” he 
said, “I met a young friend of mine, 
and asked him where he had been 
the night before. 

“‘T went,’ my young friend replied, 
‘to see So-and-So’s “Hamlet.’” 

“*Ah, ha, did you?’ said I. 


anec- 


‘Now, 


tell me—do you think Hamlet was 
mad ?” 

“‘T certainly do,’ said he. ‘There 
wasn’t a hundred dollars in the 


house,’ "Exchange. 
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ready 


They have 


popular next year with all the custom tailors and ready-made people. 


The “ Semi-ready ” $40 Overcoats are different. 


a style which will be 
the 
’ silk-lined English Chesterfield and the French Chesterfields at $35 


” 


This yea 
‘‘ Semi-ready ’ 


and $40, have the distinctive grace and expression sought by gentlemen who demand 


tasteful fabrics and artistic expression. 


Mr. Mack invites a careful inspection of all the new winter overcoats 


West 


~> BENCHES] 


Work Benches, 4 feet long, 32 inches high, 20 
inches wide, maple top, and a 7 ; 
It has holes 
and 


in Semi-ready Wardrobe at 81 Yonge St. and 472 Queen St.7 





SCROLL 
SAWS... 


inch well for tools. 
for stops, and is fitted with both 


Price, $11.00 each. 


tail 


front vises. 


SCROLL SAWS 


Star Scroll Saw fitted 
with emery wheel, dust 
blower and nickle-plat- 
ed plate. 

Price, $6.50 each 
New Rogers Saw fitted 
with dust blower. 

Price, $4.75 & $5.25 each 
Goddell Lathe and 
Saw. Price, complete, 

$16.00 each 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


TORONTO Limited 


Star Scroll Saw, $6.50 each. 


Work Benches 
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JAY WING 
IN THREE HEIGHTS 


Back 1 $ x 2} Front 
7 “-_ fae = 
‘ oe .. Oa “cc 
5 4 X 44 


A FAVORITE MODEL 


l5c each, 2 for 25c. 


THE WILLIAM A. GREENE CO’Y. 
WATERLOO - ONTARIO. 
Manufacturers of the “GREENE” brand 


Shirts and Collars. 





By CHAS. M. HENDERSON & CO., 


87-89 KING ST. EAST 
Grand Christmas 


AUCTION SALE 


OF OVER 


$40,000 


Worth of High-class 


ENGLISH 
ELECTRO PLATE 


Comprising Tea Services, En- 
tree Dishes, Centre Pieces, 
Cream and Sugar Sets, English 
Cruets, Liquor Frames, Oak 
Tantaluses, Costiy Vienna 
Ghina, Fine Cut Glass, Bronzes, 
Cutlery, Jewelry, Fine Gold and 
Silver Watches, Opera and Field 
Glasses, Grandfather’s Clocks. 
Also a very large and valuable 
collection of Diamonds, Sap- 
phires, Rub:es and Pearls, in 
Rings, Bracelets, etc., 


Commencing on 


THURSDAY AFTERNOON 


The 13th December, at 2.30 
And every following day until the 
entire stock is sold 


AT Nos. 87-89 KING STREET EAST 


Under instructions from Charles Law- 
ence & Co., of London, England. Tbe 
entire collection will be on view the day 


previous to the sale, when the public will ! 


have an opportunity of imspecting the 
largest and most magnificent consign- 
ment of high-class English goods ever 
submitted to public sale in 
Seats provided for ladies. All goods will 
be warranted as represented. 
ticulars later. 


Canada, | 


Full par- | 


SALE EACH AFTERNQON AT 2.50 | 


The above goods will be sold without | 


the least reserve whatever, and offers an 
unusual opportunity to purchase Christ- 
mas presents. 


CHAS. M, HENDERSON ®& CO., 
Tel. 2358. Auctioneers. 


DECIDED reaction in society 
circles has set in, in the 
capital with the opening of 
the session and the so-far 
dull season has been trans- 

formed into a very busy round of 

teas, luncheons, bridge-parties, etc., 
the greater number of them being 
given for the special entertainment 
of one or other of the out-of-town 
guests who came to Ottawa for the 
functions connected with the open- 
ing of Parliament, who have pro- 
longed their stay in our attractive 
city. 
we 

Tuesday was a day of teas, and on 
that afternoon Mrs. J. Lyons Biggar’s 
guests of honor were three, viz: Mrs. 

Dignam of Toronto, Mrs. Willie 

Gwynne of Toronto, and Mrs. Neil- 

son of Quebec, to meet whom about 

fifty guests were invited. Mrs. 

Mannsell and Mrs. J. S. Ewart 

poured tea and chocolate and several 

young girls assisted, among them 

Miss Phyllis Short and her cousin 

Miss Marie Carruthers, both of 

Kingston, Miss Marie Neilson of 

Quebec, and Miss Marguerite Crom- 

bie. On the same day Mrs. W. G. 

Parmalee gave a very large tea for 

her guest, Mrs. Fitzgerald, of Mil- 

waukee, Miss Dorothy Fletcher was 

the youthful hostess at a tea for the 
younger girls; Mrs. R. S. Minnes 
invited a large number of guests to 
meet her visitors, the Misses Ethel 
and Lorraine Minnes, of Kingston; 
Mrs. Frank Oliver gave a large 
farewell tea for Mrs. Thos. Ahern 
who, with her daughter, Miss Lilias 
c\hearn, sailed for Italy at the end of 
the week. Miss Mary Gray was also 
the hostess of a smart little gather- 
ing in honor of two sisters, Mrs. 
Stewart Gordon and Mrs. Edmund 
bristol of Toronto, very popular visi- 
tors in town last week. 
% 
lhe event par excellence of the 
week was a large and brilliant recep- 
tion on Wednesday evening by Sir 
Wilfrid and Lady Laurier, especially 
to welcome the Cabinet Munisters, 
senators and members of Parliament 
and other officials who, with their 
wives and daughters, are now assem- 
bled here for the session. The 
brightly lighted rooms of the Pre- 
muer’s spacious residence were very 
etiectively arranged with hosts of 
tlowers, palms and ferns, among them 


| magnificent American Beauty roses, 


which adorned the long buffet in the 


dining-room, where refreshments were 


served. Lady Laurier wore a hand- 
some gown of cream panne velvet, 
with old rose pointe lace and opal 
and diamond ornaments. Sir Wil- 
frid received with his wife, in his 
usual cordial manner, which makes 
one feel so thoroughly glad that one 
has been able to accept the Premier's 
invitation. Miss Corinne MacKay of 
Montreal, a guest of the hosehold, 
wore a pretty pink net gown over 
silk, and Miss Coutu was in white 


will tell you that there are no 


beverages on the market to= 
day, more pure, healthful and 
truly excellent than 


ALLSOPP’S 


LAGER, ALE and STOUT 


Bottled at the Brewery, 
Burton-on-Trent ; and pre- 
pared by the most scientific 
and up-to-date methods. 


Sole Adents for Canada : 
F. EDWARDS & CO., Limited, TORONTO 















silk. During the evening an orches- 
tra played at intervals in the hall, 
and much additional pleasure given 
the guests on hearing Miss Eva Gau- 
thier sing most charmingly several 
very pretty solos, as well as Madame 
Marcil and Mr. Raoul Laurier, who 
also contributed some vocal selec- 
tions. 
we 
Two more large and what are com- 
monly termed “sessional” entertain- 
ments, on account of their including 
so many sessional guests, were given, 
one on Wednesday afternoon, and a 
second on Friday, by Mrs. R. L. Bor- 
den, wife of the Leader of the Oppo- 
sition, in their handsome and very 
artistic residence, in which they have 
just settled, in Wurtemburg street, 
formerly occupied by Hon. Charles 
Fitzpatrick and originally owned by 
Mr. and Mrs. Hayter Read. Over 
five hundred invitations had been sent 
out for each afternoon, and included 
all the Senators and M.P.’s, a great 
many of whom were present with 
their wives and daughters. Mrs. Bor- 
den on both occasions was handsome- 
ly gowned in green chiffon velvet, 
with Honiton lace on the bodice, and 
beautiful white and yellow feathery 
*mums added to the artistic effect of 
the pretty surroundings in the vari- 
ous rooms. Mr. Borden, after greet- 
ing his guests with his wife, was most 
indefatigable in looking after the 
comfort of all in the dining-room, 
where, on Wednesday, Mrs. (Dr.) 
Coulter, Mrs. Frank Grierson, Mrs. 
J. G. Foster and Mrs. Robert Fraser 
presided at the tea and coffee urns, 
and on Friday Mrs. Maunsell, Mrs. 
P. D. Ross, Mrs. Uniacke, Mrs. J. F. 
Kidd and Mrs. George H. Perley, in 
turn, performed a_ similar duty. 
Other teas of the week were Mrs. 
George E. Foster’s, on Monday, when 
her special guest was Mrs. J. P. 
Whitney of Toronto; Mrs. Robert 
Fraser's on the same day, when Mrs. 
Harry Ward of Port Hope and her 
visitors, Mrs. Ralston and Mrs. Bush, 
from the same town, were the honor- 
ed guests; Madame Coursol’s on 
Wednesday, given for Mrs. George 
Marler of Montreal, who was here 
fo a week with Mrs. Lake Marler, 
and a large tea on Thursday, to which 
Mrs. Frank Oliver and the Misses 
Dora and Clara Oliver welcomed all 
the bright girls and younger matrons 
of the Capital. 
x 
Mrs.’ J. Lyons Biggar also con- 
tributed a bridge party to the week’s 
list on Friday evening, and Miss 
Catherine Moore, on Tuesday after- 
noon, entertained at one made up en- 
tirely of the younger devotees of the 
game, when Miss Joan Arnoldi of 
Toronto was the “bright particular” 
guest. Mrs. Kirchoffer was another 
bridge hostess on the week’s list, hav- 
ing given a small party on Wednes- 
day evening, and Mrs. W. J. Christie 
made Mrs. Fitzgerald of Milwaukee 
the “raison d’etre” of another on 
Friday afternoon, which was follow- 
ed by a tea. 
b 
A charmingly arranged luncheon in 
the Speaker’s Chambers on Tuesday 
had for its hostess the Speaker’s wife, 
Mrs. R. L. Sutherland, who gave it 
especially for several out-of-town 
visitors in Ottawa just now, who 
were Mrs. J. P. Whitney of Toronto, 
Mrs. George E. Foster of Toronto, 
Mrs. A. B. Aylesworth and her guest, 
Mrs. R. C. Smith of Montreal, Mrs. 
George Stephens of Chatham, Mrs. 
Robert Pringle of Cornwall and Mrs. 
Cruickshanks of Windsor. 
b 
Mrs. Dignam of Toronto was a 
much feted guest during her short 
stay in Ottawa, and in turn spent a 
few days with Hon. and Mrs. A. G. 
Blair, Mr. and Mrs. Nicholas Slater 
of Broadview, Mr. and Mrs. J. W. 
Woods, who entertained at a dinner 
in her honor on Wednesday, when 
covers were laid for sixteen guests, 
and Colonel and Mrs. Hanbury Wil- 
liams, who also entertained at dinner 
for this extremely popular lady on 
Friday, those present being Major 
and Mrs. Maunsell, Dr. and Mrs. 
Gibson, Mrs. R. L. Borden, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. G. Foster, Mr. and Mrs. Col- 
lingwood Schreiber, Mr. John Chris- 
tie and Mr. C. J. Jones. 
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The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb 





: BIRTHS. 

DOUGLAS—Toronto, December 2, 
Mrs. James S. Douglas, a son. 

MASON—On Sunday, December 2, 
at Toronto, the wife of John R. 
Mason, a son. 

RIORDON—St. Catharines, Decem 
ber 5, Mrs. Carl Riordon, a son. 


MARRIAGES. 


FREEMAN—PRICE—On Tuesday, 


ae 










On) 
Me 


the 





you don’t 








If You Purchase 


Our clients are in every land-~amongst the social leaders and court ladies. 
Settings at lowest prices and of better service than yo! 







We sell direct to the Pur- 
chaser anywhere 
in Canada. 


Cana 
ta 


Lem 
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| There is a revelation for you in our Illustrated Cata- 


logue—the finest in the world (400 pages, 
illustrations.) 





OUR GUARANTEE of the quality of 


Cha 


is based on the finest and most 
modern machinery and equip- 

expert workmen: 

special attention to factory 





ment: 


cleanliness. 


experience has perfected the 
making of G. B. Chocolates. 


4th inst., in St. Alban’s Cathedral, 
by the Rev. Canon Macnab, Edna 
Rolph, daughter of Mr. James 
Price, to Marcus A. Freeman of 
Newark, N.J., U.S.A 

RATHBONE — DALE At St. 
Mark’s Church, on the sth of De- 
cember, 1906, by the Rev. Canon 
Ingles, Emily, daughter of Arthur 
Dale, Department of Railways and 
Canals, Ottawa, to Joseph Bell 
Rathbone of Ottawa. 


DEATHS. 


FOSTER-—Toronto, December 2, 
James Foster, Sr., aged 63 years. 


KEANE—Toronto, December 4, Rev. 


Patrick Joseph Keane, aged 84 
years. 
HUNTER—On November 11, 1906 


at her mother’s residence, 22 Ave- 


house 
be a BELL piano. 





Bell Piano Warerooms, 
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Christinas Dornin 

A DELIGHTFUL surprise for the mistress of 
on Christmas morning would 


experiment. 


ais 
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Your Jewelry 


We have them in a dozen 
different styles, and would be glad to have you 
call and inspect them. When you buy a BELL! 
BELL pianos are made, ' 
guaranteed and built to last a lifetime by the 
largest makers of pianos under the British flag. 


WE HAVE ON HAND in our 

bargain room upright pianos, 
square pianos, piano players and 
organs of various good makers, 
which we sell at low prices and on 
easy termsof payment. If youcan- 
not call, write for list and prices. 


SE me ym 


December 8, 1906. 


. 


Yonge St. 





With the Same Care for Fashion 


as you choose your gowns, then you'll turn to us 


THE WORLD’S GREATEST DIAMOND MERCHANTS. 


AT $102.00 


Fine Ruby and Diamond Neckiet, mounted 
in best gold. Also with Sapphires and Diamonds, 


or Opalsand Diamonds. 


7,000 6 Grand Hotel Buildings, 
Sent free to any address on request. 


Trafalgar Square, 





Nearly 40 years 


nue place, Margaret J. Hunter. 
MARTIN — Toronto, December 4, 
Mrs. Rachael Martin, aged 81 
years. 
PALIN—Toronto, December 2, John 
Howe Palin, aged 79 years. 
SPOHN— VAN WAGNER — To- 
ronto, December 2, Peter Spohn 
van Wagner, aged 88 years. 
WALKER—Toronto, December 2, 
Mrs. Elizabeth Frances Walker, 
aged 88 years. 


ee 


SO aa 


_“Unodertakers 
[32 CARLTON ay 
Mt hedal ele) ae ere 


Our name is the guarantee of the finest gems and 
uu Can get from local dealers. 


Credit to approved clients. 
Five per cent. discount 
for cash. 


The Association of Diamond Merchants, Limited 
London, W.C., England 


Pin Your Faith 
To This Store 


We've every facility for 
solving your 


Wall Paper 


wants, be they great or small, 
That is, if large assortment, 
prompt service and good work- 
manship can do it. Then 
you’re sure of getting the 
newest effects in Paper and 
at the right prices. 

Come in and judge for 
yourself, 


The W. J. BOLUS CO. 


LIMITED, 


245 Yonge St., Toronto. 





J. YOUNG (Alex. Minara 


The Leading Undertaker 
388 Yonge St. Phone M. 679 





Phone North 4131 
A. W. MILES 
Mortlolan 


306 College Gt. - - TORONTO 
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Calling water “ pure” does 
not certify it safe for you to|\ 
drink. Water can be pure 


[ioe 


THE LURE OF 
THE LABRADOR 


reso | 


E have heard considerable 
lately of the lure of the 





and yet be harmful. Boiled water is leas eee ae 
books and lectures. In- 


pure in one sense, because heat de- 


deed, a good many people have come 


° : ° to feel no little uneasiness be- 
stroyed the bacteria it contained, but cause of their ignorance of the 
heat does not remove harmful salts from the water, not| ™tter, and have felt the neces- 


sity of brushing up on the subject. 
The majority of us would be forced 
to admit having a very hazy idea of 
Labrador. Adding memories of 
school-time to our meagre stock of 
information, gathered by reading the 
newspapers and magazines, we find 
nothing much more definite than an 
impression that Labrador is a 
shadowy waste of land lying some- 
where between our northeastern out- 
skirts of civilization and Greenland; 


organic matter. istilled water, used so much on shipboard, 
is chemically pure ; but seafaring men will warn you against 
drinking too much “ condenser ” (distilled) water. It brings 
on bowel trouble, because the salts it should contain have been 
distilled out of it. 


Some spring water is fairly pure ; 
but even the purest spring water 
contains dissolved mineral matter— 


SANITARY ANALYSIS 
‘‘in parts per million 


0.014 


**Ammonia, free - - 


" sa organic - - 0.029 sulphate of lime, carbonate of lime, | that there are Esquimaux there, and 
ee - ee ic fur-traders, and some picturesque 
Ie sigan naar + eee ne re salt, potash, fisherfolk; and that Lord Strathcona 
“Chlorine, as chlorides - 7.000 ion. Even pure water, if it con-! used to live somewhere in that bar- 
**Total solids - - 452.000 ° 

é .| ren land. Of the lure of the Labra- 
**Volatile matter - - 40,000 tains too much of some of these 


dor we are unacquainted, and it is 
of this we are invited by numbers of 
writers, explorers and lecturers to 
learn. 


salts, does you certain harm. So 
what are youtodo? You shouldn't 
drink boiled water because the salts 
are not boiled out of it. You 
' musn't drink distilled water be 
fication. 3 
Dr. A. R. PYNE, M.B., Dominion Cause the salts ape boiled out of 
Analyst, in summing up the results of . ? ° 
the appended analysis, says: ‘The it. Most spring waters have too 
water may be classed as one of extra- ° 3 i 
ae gece much of the wrong kind of salts. 
What are you to drink? Why not 
drink a water that is not only ideally pure, but in which are 
naturally present exactly the salts that are good for anybody 
in exactly the proportion that is right for everybody. Why 
not drink a water tnat is zestful, sparkling and limpid, and | 
which contains no excess of any mineral, and no trace of any | 
harmful salts ? 


YORK SPRINGS WATER 


Wholesome a Limpid a= Refreshing | make only one—either one—of 


People who begin drinking it seldom go back to the city | his addresses on Monday, perhaps 


. : ° ° | thought they had not heard the right 
supply —the good they get from York Springs Water is obvious sities «thee “ann Ma aie ak 


**Residue did not darken during 
incineration." 


The chemical constituents of the water 
comprise the salts of sodium, magne- 
sium and calcium, mainly as carbonates, 
and as the reaction is alkaline, the water, 
as such, possesses every necessary quali- 


its lure— 
Dillon 


ever—whatever its future, 
those of us who heard Mr. 


ronto on Monday, are still left to 
conjecture. 
the Canadian Ciub at noon, and gave 
a lecture in Association Hall in the 
evening. This writer and explorer 
has come in for a_ considerable 
amount of fame as an authority on 
| Labrador and its lure. He was the 
companion of Mr. Hubbard on the 
expedition in which that explorer, 
who was the associate editor of Out- 
ing Magazine, lost his life. He has 
since travelled extensively in Labra- 
dor, has observed the people there, 
studied the possibilities of the coun- 


about it. People who heard him 





THESE ARE THE PRESENT PRICES: — Pt them ~*~ - -* 
‘ f 12 he hm Mtoe OC 4 pointed. ey missed nothing. As 
fa oi 6 Sth atious oe ae a lecturer, Mr. Dillon Wallace is as 


. : dreary and barren and monotonous 
A five-gallon flask....... Fifty Cents. 


A two-gallon flask....... Twenty-five Cents. 


Ask your dealer or telephone message to Main 6374 
will bring you a supply very promptly indeed to any house 
within the city limits. 

Bottled at the Springs for Surety of ‘purity, and sold in 
your neighborhood by merchants who discriminate. 


With an almost inaudible 
voice and careless utterance, with no 
ray of humor, no tone of enthusiasm, 
with no enlivening incident even 
once interpolated, he tells of wander- 
ing about in this lone land of Labra- 
dor. 


dog sleds. 


Ideally Pure York Springs Water is the basis of these beverages : ay bere 
York Springs Water (natural), York Sparks (York dor, Mr. Wallace didn’t have it with 


bonic gas), York Ginger Ale, York have cached it in the far north for 


Sarsaparilla, York Soda, York his own personal use on his next 


Potash Water, York Aper- 


eee er 


Whatever Labrador may be, how- | 


Wallace lecture on the subject in To- | 


Mr. Wallace addressed | 


try, and become infected with its lure. | 
One would expect him to tell us all 


as the miles on miles of Labrador | 
wastes over which he travelled with | 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


| 





As to the Lure of the Labra- | 


entis (the perfect trip. He gave his hearers only pem- | 

laxative. ) mican and tallow. I would not wish 

. : . : : to speak unkindly of Mr. Dillon Wal- | 

The Mineral Springs Limited, Toronto]. "7: understand he has made| 
some useful discoveries. But the 


the idea that by merely going to re- 
mote regions and _ travelling about 
they have equipped themselves to lec- 
ture to the public interestingly re- 
garding the regions in question. Mr. 
But other 


Gifts That Are Valued 


+ . . J is > 
To have a present appreciated it is Wallace is one of these. 


equipment is necessary. 
Mr. Wallace says he hopes that 
some day Labrador may become to 


Springs Water charged with purified car- : as the actors say. He must 


necessary to have it presented properly 


to the one to whom it is given. 


the United States—a country that 
It is also most important to have it will enrich us by large mineral de- 
properly wrapped and parcelled. posits. This is something truly to 


be hoped for. In the meantime, Mr. 
Wallace has penetrated to some hith- 
erto unknown portions of that region 
and brought back numbers of geologi- 
cal and botanical specimens, which 
are now in New York. HAL. 


Bie 
The Hrts and Crafts 


91 king Street West, Toronto 


a 


clusive clubs it is 


Have not only made their selection of gifts much 


painful case has just occurred in a 
certain old established and extremely 
respectable Pall Mall caravanserie. 
It appears that a newly joined mem- 
ber in callous defiance of custom, 
ventured the other afternoon to make 
a remark about the weather to a gen- 
tleman with whom he was not per- 
sonally acquainted. The recipient of 
this outrage glared stonily at its per- 


larger than last year, but they have also arranged 
a creditable 
The little 


to send ‘them from their Studio in 
style that is new to shop keepers. 
boxes for even the lowest priced articles are a 


work of art in themselves, and will no doubt be 


admired. 


They have also made importations of beautiful petrator. “Did you presume to ad- 
; . : dress me, sir?” he demanded, with 

ifts as r as § aques, cushion tops , a4 ed, 
gifts as low as $1.00 in pl ——? P*) an awful frown. “Yes, I did,” was 


“IT said it was a 
The other digested the ob- 


the defiant reply. 
fine day.” 


candlesticks, cloisonne ornaments inlaid with wire, 


ash trays, tobacco jars, and an endless variety of 


fact is too many people seem to have | 


Canada what Alaska has become to |} 


In some of old London’s ultra ex- | 
a serious breach | 
of etiquette for one member to speak | 
to another without obtaining a cere- | 
monious introduction beforehand. A |} 








servation thoughtfully. Then, after 
other articles, useful, artistic and uncommon. an impressive pause, he turned to its | 
’ bold exponent. “Well, pray don’t | 


You are invited to visit our Studio at all times, 


91 West King Street. 


SPECIAL 


The book 


hammered metal work on their third floors, 


let it occur again,” 
he buried himself once 
paper. 


more in his 


ah haiti as 
When people 
has hydrophobia de very thought o’ 
water makes ’em sick 

Thirsty Thingumbob—Is dat so? I 
bet I’ve had it all me life an’ didn’t 
know what was de matter wid me.— 
Philadelphia Record 


Rollingstone Nomoss 


society have taken up binding and 


he remarked, as | 
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a really good Pipe or Box of Fine Cigars. 


Our wide range of Smokers’ Articles, HUMIDORS, TOBACCO JARS, 
CIGAR and CIGARETTE CASES, ASH TRAYS, Etc., 


position to offer you valuable aid in deciding ‘* What to Give.” 


&,—9, A. Ciuss & Sons 


IAR pipe 





FOR THE MAN 
WHO SMOKES 


You can select no more suitable or acceptable Christmas Gift than 


“ Direct Importers)” 


9 KING STREET WEST 
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BRIAR PIPES 


Are always appreciated 
as a present for 


CHRISTMAS «x NEW YEAR 





From Soup to Dessert, almost every 


food requirement for 
table is provided 


—, at Michie’s 


the Christmas 


Q 





Everything for the Christmas Tree is here too, including the candles, holders, all 
the pretty tinsels, bells and globes; the little packages of candy, the crackers, and the 


stockings full of toys. 





Children delight in the mirth and merriment which is added to the Christmas 
festivities by Michie’s fun-creating Crackers, and adults enjoy them too. 


__. Each box contains twelve crackers, and some of the higher priced are exquisite and 


form beautiful decorations for the dinner table. 





Prices range from 25c. to $2.00 a box. 





Michie’s attractive display of novelties includes thousands of fancy packages of 
candy, as pure as can be made, including the wholesome, healthful chocolates of Cad- 


bury, whose products are never excelled. 


The quality rule of this store is no where more rigidly cared for than in the Candy 


Department. 





There is a gift suggestion here-~aud when the sweet contents are gone, the basket 


remains a useful reminder of the thoughtfulness of the sender. 


The handsome satin- 


lined work-baskets shown in the illustration have usefulness as well as beauty to com- 
mend them, and our assortment is complete to the tiny ones for the Xmas Tree. 


—. Michie & Co.,Ltd. — 


Grocers, Etc. 7 


King St. West 
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EATON’S 


DIAMOND 
STICKPINS 


are the very aristo- 
cracy of good taste 
in Christmas remem- 
brances. 


There are degrees of 
perfection in dia- 
monds, and it is only 
a matter of compari- 
son to learn that the 
blue white sparklers 
have no equal—the 
only kind we can sell 
you. Perfectly cut and 
polished—flawless. 


Here are Diamond Pins 
in the Tiffany style set- 
tings, showing up the 
diamonds in fullest scin- 
tillating beauty. Safety 
guards, 14k. settings. 


Cut shows 1-4k Yae- 
—_ anaes, price.. 
= $27. 75 


A smaller pin with 
Wesselton diamond, 
price................$15.00 


Large Wesselton dia- 
mond, price....$62.50 


&T. EATON CSimrco 


190 YONCE STREET 





USE 
TORSIL CREAM PASTE 
SILVER POLISH 


It is not what yon pay, but 
what you get for what you 
pay, that : 


ounts 


For sale at your Jeweler's 


Price 25c. 


For Free Sample Jar write 
THE.... 


Toronto Silver Plate Co. 


Manufacturers of LIMITED 
STERLING SILVER and ELECTRO SIL 
VER PLATE of EVERY DESC RIPTION 
Factories and Salesrooms 


570 King St. West - 


TORONTO 








Fitting Frames 
For Fair Faces 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
| Are Pember's 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Perf-rt Pompadour Bangs 
80 glossy, soft, wavy and becoming Not | 
the kind you ordinarly see, but the super 
ior the exclusive kind, that only are 
worthy a place upon the head of any 


particular woman Here's something | 


JUST AS GOOD 


and cheaner 
alas, a month 


is the old familiar crv, but 
1r two's wear, and then 


shabhbiness 


| 
| 
| 
| 


lisesloration, and general 
seediness necessitating another new 
| Bang, and more expense, when a very 
| httle more could have procured a Pomp- 
adour in the first instance that would | 
, always be athing of beauty and a joy | 


Just compare 
then decice 


forever 
Pember’s 


THE PEMBER STORE 


| leaders in Hair Styles 


| 
with others and 
| 
| 
| 
127-129 Yonge St. 
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Jessie M. Coons, Osteopatn | 
Graduate of American School of 
Osteopathy. under Dr. A. T. Still 
Founder of the Science 


Ladies’ and Children’s Department | 
OF THE 


TORONTO INSTIIVIE or 


Estaacisnco By ol 


(S)sLe6 


567 il Sz 


Hours 920 a.m. to 4,30 p.m. Mondays, Wednes- 
days and Fridays, or by appointment, Phone 
North 217 ’ 


| comfort, 


| there is 
| The engines are of 40 horse-power, 
| so that the weight to be carried of- 
| fers no difficulties 


NR 


AUTOS FOR 
XK HUNT, CAMP AND TRAVEL 


UNTING trips in automo- 
mobiles have proved very 
popular both here and 
abroad during the past 
two years, accounts hav- 

ing reached this side of the ocean of 
a specially fitted hunting car used by 
King Edward for pheasant shooting, 
the machine having a revolving seat 
in the tonneau for the use of the 
royal sportsman. The strenuous 
nephew of King Edward, William of 
Germany, very often uses an auto- 
mobile to carry him to the spot at 
which he enters a forest in search of 
game. It would seem, however, that 
it has remained for a New Englander 
to make use of an automobile for 
hunting to limits that far surpass the 
efforts of most motoring nimrods. 
Roy A. Fay of Cambridge, Mass., is 
touring through the northern and cen- 
tral portions of his home State in his 
combined touring and camping car, 
accompanied by a party of friends, in 
search of live feathered targets. 


Fully equipped for extended travel- 
ling and mounted on a 40 horse-power 
Matheson chassis, it carries not 
simply the usual supplies for the ma- 
chine, but a good store of ammunition 
and arms, all arranged in suitable 
racks and cases, sleeping accommoda- 
tions for four men and a place for 
the dogs which are an indispensable 
adjunct to such a junket. In general 
appearance the beauty lines which 
are sought in the more elegant tour- 
ing cars are lost sight of in the face 
of the prime utility of every element. 
The top, which is plain and waggon- 
like, is made to extend well forward 
over the bonnet of the motor, the 
sides flare outwardly above the tops 
of the wheels, the walls are curtained 
in from a point back of the two seats 
in the forward part of the body. Yet 
the effect is one of convenience and 
and there is nothing about 
the entire machine which is not cal- 
culated to withstand the strain of 
rough usage on poor roads or no 
roads, such as are to be expected 
where hunters foregather. 


The interior fitting is carried out on 
a unique plan. Mounted on six re- 
movable cross bars extending from 
side to side of the superstructure are 
the four bunks, each consisting of a 
light framework, latticed and carrying 
its own rubber pneumatic mattress 
and quota of bedding. They are 61-2 
feet long by 2 feet wide, with 2 1-2 
feet head room between the upper 
and lower tiers. The length of the 
canopy from the forward hood to the 
back is 13 1-2 feet, the width vary- 
ing from 4 I-2 feet at the center to 4 
feet at the top. By this means ample 
room is left after the berths are made 
up for the disposal of clothing, lug- 
gage, etc. During the daytime the 
mattresses are deflated and the bunks 
with their furnishings are stowed 
away at the sides like’ Pullman 
berths, leaving the floor space clear 
for other uses 


Under the driver’s seat are stored 
the batteries, which are accumulators, 
charged from a dynamo when the en- 
gine is running, and of sufficient ca- 
pacity to light the interior at night. 
Ignition is by dry batteries, of which 
a set is also carried in the same re- 


ceptacle. Under the second seat are 
kept the ammunition and hunting 
supplies, while the provisions are 
placed in airtight metallic lockers 


occupying the space directly behind it. 
The refrigerator is placed beneath 
the chassis, and is made to slide in 
and out like a drawer. For the pur- 
pose of a semi-permanent camp the 
side curtains may be staked out and 
a tarpaulin attached to the front of 
the hood, thus forming a canopy tent 
twenty-seven feet in length and sev- 
eral feet wider than the car itself. 
’-_ ¢ # 

By equipping it with a couple of 
tent-like attachments a French auto- 
mobilist has converted his machine 
into a commodious house on wheels. 

The auto is constructed in the first 
place with an omnibus body in which 
considerable storage room. 


accommodation is 
stretching over a light 
metal frame fixed to the roof of the 
car a cover of canvas, waterproof 
and made to fit tightly. The dining 


The sleeping 
provided by 


' and sitting-room is a tent having the 


body of the automobile for one wall. 
The tent ropes are fastened to the 
roof of the auto and stretched over 
poles in the usual fashion. There is 
room for four persons to dine under 
the shelter, which has also a tarpaulin 
carpet for use in wet weather 


The kitchen is similarly arranged 
The car is equipped with fire ex 
tinguishers, a dynamo to furnish 
light and an artificial ice machine. It 
has a folding bath. 

It carries a plate chest, china closet, 


linen drawers, a miniature wine cel- 
lar, a ladder to reach the roof bed- 






room, folding chairs and tables, in 
short, everything necessary to com- 
fort without reliance on hotels or 
restaurants. 


The originator of the car intends 
to use it for long-distance touring in 
summer in regions where good ac- 


commodations are not to be had. 
——_—__.~—___— 


Some Actors and Golf. 


N an article entitled “The Stage 
and Athletics,” in Fry’s Maga- 
zine, Reginald Bacchus gives 
several amusing anecdotes of 
stage celebrities, a few of which 

are here given: 


Golf slang has become so common 
with actors that it has begun to re- 
place their own jargon. An actor 
about to cross the stage to meet his 
love was continually confronted by 
another player, who ought to have 
got further up stage. At last he could 
stand it no more. “I say, old chap, 
I wish you wouldn’t lay me so many 
stymies,” was his reproof. 


G. S. Titheradge is a conscientious, 
but not great, golfer. He returned 
to the club-house at Acton one day, 
and sitting down to lunch with a satis- 
fied air, said: “Boys, I’ve done the 
round of my lifetime—83!” Several 
well-known actors nearly fainted. 
“Yes,” he continued, “and if I’d had 
time to do the other nine holes, gcod- 
ness knows what I might have done.” 

This amusing golf story originates 
with a music-hall comic. Talking of 
his round, he said: “I started well— 
two fourteens, a fifteen, an eighteen, 
but then I went all to pieces.” 


Herbert Shelley once, hurrying to 
catch a train for the links in an east 
end suburb of London, found his bag 
of clubs a source of wonder to the 
small boys of the district. “What’s 
’e got them things for, Bill?” queried 
one. “Don’t yer know, silly? ’E’s 
going golf fishing.” 

And, to conclude, golf has scored 
one very great and signal victory for 
its devotees. A vast number of the 
dour middle classes of Scotland re- 
garded the actor as an intimate ally 
of Beelzebub. That he can meet 
them—and sometimes beat them—at 
their own game, is humiliating, but 
convincing—the actor who can go 
round St. Andrews in 80 must be a 
man and a brother. The dourest of 
dour ministers was one day soundly 
taken down by an_ athletic young 
stranger on the links near Falkirk. 
Surprised that a Sassenach should 
have the impertinence to beat him on 
his native heath, but admiring the 
young man’s skill, he asked him to 
the manse for tea, where he found 
his guest polished, well-read and in- 
teresting. Half-past six brought the 
announcement from the stranger that 
he “must be off to his work.” “And 
where will ye be working this time 
the day?” “The theater, of course; 
tu aee? “Acti Zan. actor! Tae 
think I have harbored a son of Satan 
in the house of God!” I think the 
worthy man expected to see a blue 
flame spring up, for he stepped back, 
hands upraised. “Have you ever been 
to a theater?” ‘The Lord forbid!” 
“Then how can you know anything 
about it?” The minister paused. 
“Weel, weel, if ye can act as weel as 
ye can gowf, ye canna be sic a bad 
ticket?” He did “come and speir,” 
at ye—I suppose ye can gie me a free 
ticket?” He did “come and spier,” 
and he speired many times since, hav- 
ing enrolled himself irrevocably on 
the free list by the institution of a 
mission for back-sliding actors. 

caries eae inate 


Impriss O’Hara. 


(The Empress of Japan is named 
O Haru, which means “spring.”) 
They do be funny ways o’ spellin’ 
names there in Japan— 

Th’ boss, Mike Adoo, I am sure, must 
be an Irishman, 

F’r ‘twas this marnin’ that I read a 
piece about his wife 

An’ find she’s an O’Hara, so 
Irish, on me life! 


she’s 


O’Yama is another an’ fights like King 
Boru; 

He’s niver happy whin 
fightin’ he may do. 
But whisht! The Impriss av 
O’Hara is her name, 

An’ whin it comes to who is It, I'l) 

bet she is that same. 


they isn’t 


Japan, 


I wundhered how it was th’ Japs had 
th’ desire to fight, 

How they wud luk fer thrubble ivry 
day an’ ivry night, 

An’ niver shtop the’r schrappin’ till 
th’ other cried “Enough!” 

They’re ruled by an O’Hara—an’ they 
niver take a blutf. 


O’Hara! I’ve no wundher that the 
Imperor keeps straight, 

An’ doesn’t git out wit’ th’ 
come in whin ‘tis late 

No matther how thim Japanese con- 
clude to shpell yer name, 

Th'* way yer country’s governed 
show yer Irish just th’ same! 

—“Judge.” 


———_—___ -+>>-e——___—_——— 


boys an’ 


“Paw, when there’s a big banquet, 
why do they always have spoiled 
cheese to wind it up with?” “Be- 
cause, my son, it makes you forget 
the earlier courses.”—Chicago Tri- 
bune. 
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_ CHRISTMAS SLIPPERS| 


In ‘ikking your Christnias purchases, place great stress on buying 


your footwear here. IT WILL PAY YOU WELL TO DO SO. 


Such a resolution will insure you against buying poor shoes, and 
shoe disappointments of every kind. 


OUR LINE OF SLIPPERS is the finest assortment you 


can find anywhere as well as the most reasonable. 


es pel If everybody in this vicinity doesn’t get a pair of Christ- 
— mas Slippers, it won’t be our fault. 




















Special value in Ladies’ fine felt, fur-trimmed Juliets 
in Red, Blue, Brown and Black, at $1.75 per pair. 


H. & CG. BLACHFORD  - - 114 Yonge Street 








Subscription List will open December 10th and close December 15th, 1906 


THE BANK OF TORONTO 


—— AND—— 


THE ROYAL TRUST COMPANY OF MONTREAL, 


Are authorized to offer on behalf of the underwriters’ for subscription at par and accrued interest from October Ist, 1906, 


ONE MILLION DOLLARS ($1,000,000.00) 


——OF THE 





Six Per Cent G2i3%oue2,, Bonds 
Canadian Consolidated Rubber Co. 
Limited 


incorporated under Letters Patent of the Dominion of Canada. 





Authorized Capital, Five Million Dollars ($5, coo, COO.C0O), Divided into 20.000 seven per cent. non-comulative Preferred Shares 
and £0,000 Cc mmon Shares of the Far value of $100.00, of which &,222 > preferre dand 2,413 common shares have been issued. 


Authorized Bond Issue, Two Million Six Hundred Thousand Dollars ($2,600.000), Six per cent. 40 year Gold Coupon 
Bonds, redeemable at $110 after October Ist, 1911, at the option of the company. 





DIRECTORS 


PRESIDENT 
S. H. C. MINER, Granby Consolidated Company 


Second’Vice-President and Ceneral Manager: 
D. LORNE McGIBBON, Vice-President Canadian Rubber Co., 
of Mcntreal, Limited. 
Cc. C. BALLANTYNE, General Manager Sherwin-Williams Co., 


First Vice-President: 
. W. STEVENS, M.L.A., President Canadian Rubber Co., 

of Montreal, Limited, 

JAMES ROBINSON. President Maple Leaf Rubber Co. 

J. H. MCKECHNIE, Granby Rubber Co. Limited, Grinby, P.Q. Montreal 

saree EY OGILVIE, Director, Ogilvie Flour Mills Co., Limited, H. A. FULLER, President Canadian Fairbank Co., Montreal. 

Montreal, W. T. ALLAN, Winnipeg. 
T.tPringle_.& Sons, Engineers, Montreal. A. C. PLLUMERFELT, Victoria, B. B. 


SOLICITORS 
McGIBBON, CASGRAIN, MITCHELL & SURVEYER, Montreal 
AUDITORS: SECRETARY -TREASURER: 
MACINTOSH & HYDE, Montreal kK. R. McCAULAY, Montreal 


TRUSTEE FOR BONDHOLDERS AND TRANSFER AGENT: 
THE ROYAL TRUST COMPANY, Montreal 


ALEX! PRINGLE, 


HEAD OFFICE: 
CANADA LIFE BUILDING, Montreal 
REGISTRAR 


THE NATIONAL TRUST COMPANY, Montreal 





THE CANADIAN CONSOLIDATED RUBBER COMPANY, LIMITED, has been organized for the 
purpose of consolidating the important Rubber Industries of Canada with a view of centralizing the management 
and effecting economies in manufacturing operations as well as in the purchase of raw materials and the sale and 
distribution of the finished products. 

THE CANADIAN CONSOLIDATED RUBBER CO., Limited, has acquired the controlling interest of: 
siaeaas the Seaman Rubber Company of Montreal, Limited, which has been established and in continuous opera- 

' . 


The Granby Rubber Company. Limited, Granby, P.@,, since 1888. 
The Maple Leaf Rubber Company, Limited. of Port Dalnousie. Ont., since 1891. 


THE CANADIAN CONSOLIDATED RUBBER COMPANY, LIMITED, has authorized an issue of 
Forty Year Gold Bonds to the amount of $2,600,000, representing the par value of the combined capital stocks of 
The Canadian Rubber Company of Montreal, Limited, and of the Granby Rubber Company, Limited. Of this 
amount, $1,439,000 of bonds have been issued, representing the total amount of stock of the two companies ac- 
quired by the Consolidated Company to date, the balance of the bonds being held by the Royal Trust Company 
to be issued only in payment of the remaining shares, when and so soon as they are acquired by the 
Company. The bonds are dated October Ist, 1906, and bear interest at the rate of Six per centum per annum, 
from that date, payable semi-annually on the first days of April and October, in each year, and are secured by the 
transfer and assignment to The Royal Trust Company as Trustee for the bondholders of all the shares of the capi- 
tal stock of The Canadian Rubber Company of Montreal,Limited, and of the Granby Rubber Company, Limited, 
which it has already acquired, as above set forth, and which it may hereafter acquire, under a Deed of Trust 
executed before H. M. Marler, Notary, on the oth day of October, 1906, a copy of which can be seen at the office 
of the Royal Trust Company. 

The Trust Deed provides that as soon as all the stock of the two Companies above mentioned has been 
acquired, the real and immovable properties of and belonging to both of the said Companies will be mortgaged 
and hypothecated in favor of The Royal Trust Company as Trustee for the Bondholders, and in the meantime the 
Canadian Consolidated Rubber Company, Limited, is not permitted by the terms of the Trust Deed to 
mortgage, hypothecate, or otherwise encumber the real and immoveable properties of either of the said Companies. 

The Bonds are redeemable at par and ten per cent. premium, at the option of the Company, at any time after 
October Ist, 1911. They may be registered, if desired, at the office of The Royal Trust Company, Montreal. 

Application will be made by the Company to list the Bonds and Stock on the Montreal Stock Exchange. 

Messrs. Macintosh & Hyde, Auditors of the Company, certify that the average net earnings of the three 
Companies for the past three years have been more than double the amount necessary to pay the interest on the 
entire Bond issue. 

Messrs. McGibbon, Casgrain, Mitchell & Surveyer, solicitors to the Company, report that the real and im- 
movable properties belonging to the Canadian Rubber Company of Montreal, Limited, and the Granby Rubber 
Company, Limited, are free and clear of and from all mortgages, hypothecs and encumbrances. 

Applications for the Bonds may be made to the Bank of Toronto and Branches, or to The Royal Trust 
Company, Montreal, who will furnish copies of this Prospectus and forms of subscription on application. 

The bonds are of the denomination of one thousand dollars ($1,000) each. 

All subscriptions for Bonds must be accompanied by a deposit of Ten per cent. (10 p.c.) and the balance 
will be payable 15 per cent. on allotment, 25 per cent. in thirty days, 25 per cent. in sixty days, 25 per cent. in 
ninety days after allotment. Where a smaller number of Bonds is allotted than is applied for, the surplus paid 
on application will be credited in reduction of the balance due, and in cases where no allotment is made, the 
amount deposited on application will be returned. 

Bonds with coupons attached will be issued as soon as same are received from the engravers, and in the 
meantime Interim Certificates threfor will be issued by the Royal Trust Company. 

The right is reserved to refuse any allotment. Failure to make payments on the date the balance is due wil} 
render the amount paid on application liable to forfeiture. 


The Subscription List will be open Dec.’10 and close Dec. 15, 1906 


Application may be made on the accompanying form. , 


Canadian Consolidated Rubber Co., Limited 
(Incorporated under Letters Patent of the Dominion of Canada) 
MONTREAL 
Application for 6 per cent. Gold Coupon Bonds of the par value of $1000 Eech 
To the BANK OF TORONTO, Board of Trade Branch, MONTREAL. or THE ROYAL 
, TRUST COMPANY, MONTREAL. 


I (we), the undersigned, hereby apply and subscribe...........00000: 
SIX PER CENT. GOLD COUPON BONDS OF CANADIAN CONSOLIDATED RUBBER COMPANY, 
LIMITED, of Montreal, of the par vale of One thousand dollars ($1,000) each, dated October Ist, 1906, 


bearing interest at Six per centum per annum, payable semi-annually, on the First days of April and October 
in each year, and secured by Trust Deed of Hypothec and Pledge to and in favor of THE ROYAL TRUST 
COMPANY, as Trustee for the Bondholders, executed before HERBERT M. MARLER, Notary, at Mont- 
real, the 9th day of October, 1906, and I | we agree to accept the same or any less number which may be 


allotted to me | us, subject to the terms of prospe tus dated the 2oth day of November, 1906, and to pay for 


the same at par and accrued interest as follows: 
+ On application: 10 per cent 30 days after allotment: 25 per cent. 
60 days after allotment: 25 per cent. 


On allotment: go days after allotment: 25 per cent. 


15 per cent. 
I | we enclose herewith cheque for $ 


Witness my hand and seal at 


In the presence of 


Cheques and Post Office Orders to be made payable to the Bank of Toronto or the Royal Trust Com- 
pany. . 
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MAKING PREPARATION 
| FOR CHRISTMAS | 


The first shipment of Christmas Cigars has arrived. 











It took a good sized cheque to pay the duty on same. 


| Ba ey, 
| GS 1)" 281489 











= | The shipment consists of such well-known brands as: 
sails oe we Trade Neng 
ws % ae Trade May H is 
DE CABANAS diets 
| DE VILLAR p met 
. | . 
s | Y 
La Rosa Aromatica VILLAR Y | 
. ee PEDRO MURIAS A de Villar y Villar CARBAJAL | 
| La Moeridiana HL. de Cabanas y Carbajal 
* | 
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La Africana 





La Corona 


pseet Boxes containing 25, 50,- and 100 Cigars 





La Intimidad desig ns of Humidors. Manuel Garcia Alonso 


G. W. MULLER, 9 King St. West 


Imports more Cigars than all other dealers combined 
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MIRRORS 
$1.50 to $2.50 


Magnifying 


TRIPLE.... - 3.00 to 5.00 
Ebony Mirrors . . 1.50 to 4.00 
Mirrors in leather cases 1.00 to 3.00 
Pocket Mirrors .50 to 1.00 





COLLAR AND CUFF CASES 
Crush Collar Cases are now the popu 
lar kind in use 


$1.00, $1.25, $1.50, $2.25 


We also have the flat, round and roll 


up at all prices 





BILL BOOKS ...$ .50 to $7.00 
BILL FOLDS ....... 50 to 3.00 
WALLETS... 1.00 to 5.00 





FLASKS 


We iniport the metal parts and the 


elass and cover them ourselves, and 






50c. to $7.00. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 
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Christmas 


Gifts 


TRAVELING BAGS 


You give every day in the year for the 
next ten years when you give a Julian Sale 
Bag. 

Julian Sale Bags are noted all over the 
world for finish, style and the quality of the 
leather. 


DRESSING BAGS 


For Ladies and Gentlemen. In making 
our Dressing Bags we don’tjuse a whole lot of 
useless toilet articles—just the ones that are 
necessary when you travel. 


SUIT CASES 


Every piece‘of leather that goes into the 
making of one of our Suit cases is put through 
a rigid examination by a leather expert, and 
if it is not up to the mark in every particular 
it is rejected. That is why our Suit Cases 
last so long. 
Hat Boxes. 
Hat Trunks. 


Brief Bags. 
Surgical Bags. 
Cane Trunks Leather Trunks 
Bill Books Pn RT re: ei 
LTAe aaa e Aas SO ek sak tess ae 50to 6.00 
Wallets. . . ee CR te i ee eee 1.00to 5.00 
Seee MAG © <> cts tare eee es 50to 3.00 
PARMAR 8 ot Nien es Rey toner dl aaah 50to 5,00 


UREN oh.) ht a ning ete eines .10 to 75 
Com: Pareee} or. ie. 4 cstcnces eee he ss 25'to:. 1:50 
Bland Baga. ic: dais, ds Tk So cece see cand One 
Besar PSO . > bs cca mabresanesedainl 1.00to 10.00 
Pnckent Brite: <<. 4: Panes Soins Wes sees 50to 7.00 
Peter Pam uses: 453s 45 cis ass asian wes 25 to 50 
ERGO SP OCKOER os Sinaiec scan tava acco 25to 2.00 
Rial OR. pio sides chs awe hae eoae 1.00to 7.50 
pene Ata Sos ys Acca snly att eee ala 2.00 to 15.00 
Gee SEN) CORE. ot, aes ew ed Beale a ORG 1.50to 4.00 
PRotaerann POmmes . 5.076 issicc seas ess . .25to 6.00 
Writing Folios cs A salam eee ata 1,00 to 15.00 
Safety Uke aes oo 5 oc clenvaise se 3s 25to 1.50 
Playing Cards in Cases ........ i 50to 2.00 
Pelenhone Rewistera: cook ete oh ae 50to 1.00 
Wratils Wi ristiete OS. s 52), ca er ek woke 50c.to 1.50 
VAG GE oS vce 5 thal Oa awed caleics 50to 2.25 
Deeesing Casté 245; ...ocetecincacs en SRR 
Coat’ Hangers. in Sete oi. 60's.0 ssh 2.00 to 3.00 
Sewing Sets Zig RR anes dee ae 9 6h od 25to 1.50 
Ree SPONGE. 6 5/y.s. vi wieta eos bee eee OSES 25to 1.50 
Glove and Handkerchief Cases .......... 2.50to 7.00 
Collar and Cuff Cases ..............----. 100to 5.00 
Cisse CAG: ciate rPicN eek ese ekeA wens sial 50to 5.00 
PODEREG > POUGNER Ss os so xo h Gs @awes ares 50to 2.50 
Disintine COOG . oy. cocks ote coe chase ase 25to 3.50 
Wim Sc iwsaewtecr ers sete eens 50to 7.00 
eee RS. . ss Sa Cel we can aaa eas 50to 4.00 
Riseenee, . 5 Gane raras phaaee as et ans 50to 3.50 
Pein CAMO ooo ea aclvin paella st aay aa 50to 4.00 . 


Catalogue on Request. Express Paid in Ontario. 








Julian Sale 


Leather Goods Co., Limited” 


105 King St. West 


Street Cars Stop at the Door. 


NIGHT. 
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BULL SEA LION 
TRAVELING BAGS 


This is the most beautiful leather 


tanned in a rich dull black. Sam- 





ples of the leather sent anywhere. 


Ladies’ Bags, $10.00 to $18.00. 
Gentlemen’s, $20.00 to $26.00. 





DRESSING BAGS 


We should be able to satisfy you 
with a stock of over five thousand 


dollars in, these bags alone. 


$15.00 to $75.00 





DOUBLE HANDLED 
BAGS 


In “natural grain leathers, with 
perfect working frames. 

Ladies, $8.50 to $18.00 

Gentlemen, $10.00 to $26.00 





COMPRESSED CANE 
STEAMER TRUNKS 


The lightest and strongest made. 
If you have a friend going to 
Europe this coming year it would 
make a perfect gift. “They are so 
light that on one trip to Europe 
there would be a saving of at least 





$30.00 to $40.00 


fifteen dollars in excess baggage. 


5S°*Ss 





HAND BAGS 
$1.Q0 to $25.00 
VANITY BAGS 
$1.00 to $10.00 
MUFF PURSES 
With strap at back. 
$1.00 to $8.00 





WRITING CASES 


$1.00 to $15.00 
BLOTTERS 


$1.25 to $1.75 
PEN WIPERS 
25c. to 75c. 
SAFETY INK BOTTLES 
25c. to $1.50 





CIGAR CASES, 
50c. to $7.00. 


CIGARETTE CASES, 
50c. to $4.00 


¥ TOBACCO POUCHES,: 
50c. to $2.50. 


MAGIC TOBACCO ASH 
JARS, in Flemish Brass, 
$1.50 












